/////; 


;)  \ 


/// 


^  A  )KHK  I  Amu  ^rXn  (LVJKJli, 
//>  ^      v//'_    /Jr//^/ .  y/zr//   ) 

(rARDKy     'Darin'  I  im:  Theatres. 


a  I  B  R.AR.Y 

OF   THE 
UNIVERSITY 
or    ILLINOIS 


Return  this  book  on  or  before  the 
Latest  Date  stamped  below. 

Theft,  mutilation,  and  underlining  of  books 
are  reasons  for  disciplinary  action  and  may 
result  in  dismissal  from  the  University. 
University  of  Illinois  Library 


L161— O-1096 


<wL-SgB 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Arciiive 

in  2010  with  funding  from 

University  of  Illinois  Urbana-Champaign 


http://www.archive.org/details/donraphaelromanc03walk 


DON  RAPHAEL, 

A  ROMANCE. 
BY  GEORGE  WALKER, 

AUTHOR    OF   THE    THREE     SPANIARDS^    VAGABOND, 
POEMS,  <^C. 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 
VOL.  IIL 


Now  on  my  foul,  'tis  what  an  outrag'd  heart, 

Like  your's,  fliould  wifh  ! — I  fhould,  by  heav'n,  efteemit 

Moft  exquifite  revenge  ! 

Tancred  and  Sigismundat 
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DON  RAPHAEL. 


CHx\PTER  I. 

The  Pangs  that  fliarpeft  flung  were  in  my  minci; 
There  defolation  reign'd  ;  and  there,  cut  ofF 
From  Ibcial  life,  I  felt  a  conflant  death. 

Thomson, 

X  HOUGH  you  fee  me  difguifed  in  this 
ilrange  disfigurement^  and  holding  no 
communication  with  mankind,  I  am  a 
Grandee  of  high  birth  and  fortune^  and 
my  name  would  immediately  make  me 
known  ;  but  this  I  fupprefs,  having  been 
long  fuppofed  dead,  even  by  many  at  the 
court  of  Madrid. 

VOL.  in,  B  lam 


''I  am  t^e  deleft  foil  of  our  houfe,  and 
fince  I  have  retired  to  this  foreft,  my  c/tates 
have  all  devolved  upon  my  younger  bro- 
ther. He  alone  is  privy  to  my  rqtirement, 
and  bound  to  fecrefy  by  the  poffeffion  i^fli 
ejflates  he  mull  otherwife  give  up.  ;r.  hnj; 
''  I  cannot,  I  dare  not  touch  upon  the 
various  incidents  which  attended  the  fatal 
paflion  I  entertained  for  Lady  Sempronia. 
My  difippointment  at  the  preference  flie 
gave  a  man  fo  much  beneath  me,  entirely 
unhinged  my  reafon;  and  moft  certainly^  if 
this  misfortune  had  not  overtaken  me,  I 
fhould  have  executed  fome  fcheme  of 
terrible  revenge  ;  and  I  have  been  told, 
that  my  greateft  flight  of  phrenzy,  when 
I  was  chained  naked  upon  a  bed  of  ftraw, 
was  the  fancied  a6lion  of  tearing  the  Mar- 
quis piece-meal;  and  I  muft  acknow- 
ledge, that  even  now,  nothing  w^ould 
give  me  greater  pleafure  than  to  trample 
him  beneath    my  feet. 

''When  I  recovered  from  this  greateft  of 
human  calamities^ (as  it  levels  our  nature  to 
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that  of  brutes,  or  even  below  them)  my 
favourite  amii  fern  en  t  was  fortning  fchemes 
to  embitter  the  life  of  thofe  who  had  de-' 
ftroved  my  happinefs  ;  but  the  Marquis 
had  fufficient  prudence  to  quit  the  court, 
and  avoid  my  prefence. 

"A  lady  of  independent  fortune,  whofe 
father  had  been  governor  of  Lima,  and 
whofe  name  was  Donna  Almedia  de  Valajos, 
was  left  the  fole  heirefs  of  his  immenfe 
])roperty,  he  having  died  on  his  paffage 
from  America ;  and  her  beauty  on  Ker 
arrival  at  Madrid,  became  the  theme  of 
every  tongue.  Her  riches  were  the  ob- 
je6i  of  univerfal  attra61:ion,  and  even  fome 
Grandees  of  the  Empire,  overlooking  the 
obfcurity  of  her  birth;,  offered  her  their 
hands.  Amongft  others  was  the  Count  de 
Pandolfo,  younger  brother  to  Mirandula, 
---a  profligate  and  a  fpenthrift. 

^*^The  circumftance  of  his  being  brother 

to    my    former  rival,    determined  me  to 

oppofe  him.     In  a  word,  though  I  had  no 

particular  inclination  to  the  lady,  I  married 

B  2  her^, 


her^  to  be  revenged^  in  fome  degree,  upon 
this  hated  faanily ;  and  I  felt  no  little 
pleafure  in  heaping  on  the  head  of  one 
brothei^the  vexations  the  other  had  brought 
on  myfelf. 

"  Perhaps  there  is  not  beneath  the  fun, 
a  greater  folly  than  for  a  man  to  marry  a 
woman  with  indifference  in  his  heart.  If 
Ihe  has  beauty,  it  becomes  infipid  ;  if  Ihe 
has  wealth,  where  is  the  value  to  a  man 
who  has  already  more  than  he  can  prudently 
expend  ?  The  charms  of  this  lady  foon 
ceafed  to  pleafe,  and  domeftic  life  became 
irkfome,  becaufe  Almedia  had  no  pride  in 
any  accoraplifhments  but  thofe  of  her 
perfon,  and  fhe  was,  of  all  women,  moll 
unfit  for  a  companion  to  me:  yet  I  dif- 
guifed  my  indifference,  from  pride,  and  all 
Madrid  believed  that  I  was  happy.  I 
experienced  fome  pleafure  in  promoting 
this  opinion,  becaufe  it  lefFened  the 
triumph  of  the  Marquis,  and  increafed  the 
chagrin  of  his  brother,  whom  necefiity 
compelled  to  enter  the  army. 

1  had 


'  I  had  feme  I'nrlination  myfelf  to  re-af- 
fume  this  prGfeirion,  AvhichI  hadexercilM 
during  my  minority,  as  I  hoped  it  iVt)idd 
amufc  my  attention  ;  but  the  biiih  of  a 
fon  led  -me  from  thoie  dcfigns,  and  bent 
jny  thoughts  to  his  education,  intending  to 
form  him  upon  a  plan  of  my  own,  which 
(hould  intrre  his  body  to  erery  fatigue,  and 
his  mind  to  every  noble  virtue.  The  ma- 
levolence of  my  liars  for  ever  thwarted  all 
my  projects,  conftantly  raifing  up  fome 
obje6l  to  deflroy  me.  I  had  a  friend  who 
had  been  my  fellow  foldier,  and  the  lliarer 
of  all  my  fecrets.  There  was  nothing, 
however  dear  to  me,  that  he  did  not  know^ 
-and  I  valued  his  councils  and  company 
:before  that  of  my  only  brother. 

"  The  name  of  this  man  was  Alencaftro. 
His  family  was  noble,  but  he  inherited 
none  of  the  virtues  of  his  ancellors^  being 
deceitful,  treacherous,  and  malicious.  His 
fpeeches  flowed  with  infmuating  mildnefs, 
and  his  external  behaviour  was  a  pattern  of 
piety.  He  knew  my  indifference  to  Al- 
B  3  mcdia^ 


media^  and  his  treacherous  heart  fought  to 
take  advantage  of  thefe  circumilances, 
^vhich  his  conftant  intercourle  at  my  houfe 
rendered  extremely  eafy. 

''  It  was  by  accident  my  jealoul'y  was 
roufcd,  he  having  fo  fecurely  blinded  me^, 
that  I  fhould  as  foon  have  fufpe6led  my 
own  brother ;  but  going  by  chance  into 
a  gallery^  which  led  to  Almedia's  dreffing 
room^  I  law  him  prefs  her  hand  to  his  lips; 
and  hearing  my  fleps^  he  turned  fuddenly 
away  in  fonie  confufion. 

''  This  incident  was  like  a  fpark  of  jfire^, 
upon  dormant  combuftibles^  and  if  I  had 
iwt  w^ith  fomedixTiculty  fniothered  my  iiril 
refentment^  they  would  both  have  perifhed 
on  the  foot.  Yet^  though  I  fuppreifed  the 
firft  rifings  of  my  rage^  it  v/as  only  that  I 
•might  have  more  flagrant  conviclion^  and 
OTiOi-e  powerful  ftimulantsto  themoftfignal 
irevenge  my  fancy  could  fiiggefl:.  I  re- 
membered that  it  was  Alencafiro,  who  hsd 
iirlt  prompted  me  to  this  union,  andmego- 

ciated 


dated  my  introdu6lion,  and  1  faw  no  date 
to  my  difhonor. 

^'  My  fon^  ^vhom  I  commanded  the  nnrfe 
to  bring  to  me  every  day^  became  an  obje6l 
of  doubts  and  his  fmiles  could  not  move 
me  to  kindnefs.  I  examined  his  features 
in  different  points  of  view,  with  the  mofl 
gloomy  regards,  and  perfuaded  myfelf  that 
he  bore  a  greater  refemblance  to  Alen- 
caftro  than  I. 

"  'Shall  this  creature/ faid  I,  '  receive 
my  protection  and  nurturage  ?  Ihall  he  be- 
come the  heir  of  my  eftates,  and  call  me  by 
the  name  of  father  ?  Shall  people  look  to 
him  as  the  prop  of  a  noble  houfe,  hitherto 
untainted  in  its  lineage,  and  Inot  blufh  at 
the  profanation  of  names,  and  not  fink  into 
ihame  at  the  praifes  they  will  bellow?' 

''  '  Take  him,*  faid  I  to  the  nurfe,  '  rear 
him  at  my  palace,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Tagus.  Never  let  him  be  brought  again 
into  my  fight,  or  his  name  be  pronounced 
in  my  prefence/ 

B  1?  ^'  I  made 


8 


''I  made  no  one  privy  to  my  fufprdons; 
and  without  appearing  jealous^  I  myielf 
became  a  fpy  upon  their  a6lions.  That 
fecurity^  which  fo  often  proves  fatal  to 
thofe  who  have,  for  any  length  of  time 
pradifed  evil^  afforded  me  more  than  fuffi^ 
cient  proof  of  my  own  difhonor. 

''  I  perceived  my  wife  one  evenings  flip 
into  one  of  the  fervants*  apartments;  fiqr 
was  it  long  before  my  perfidious  friend  fol-. 
lowed  the  fame  road.  My  fury  was  kindled 
in  an  inftant;  I  haftened  after  him,  deter- 
mined that  his  blood  fliould  wafh  out  my 
diihonor.  I  found  him  entangled  in  his 
cloaths,  and  inilantly  flabbed  him  to  the 
heart.  He  fell  upon  the  bed^  ftreaming  in 
bloody  and  had  fcarce  time  to  acknowledge 
the  many  wrongs  he  had  done  me,  before 
he  expired. 

"  I  turned  from  him,  to  wreak  my  ven-» 

geance  upon  Almedia,  butfhe  had  efcaped, 

and  without  giving  any  alarm  to  the  fer- 

..vants,  retreated  with  fo  much  fccrefy  and 

difpatch,  that  from  that  hour  to  this,  I  have 

never 


never  been  able,  with  the  utmoft  vigilance, 
to  difcover  her  retreat ;  though  flie  con- 
trived means  to  receive  her  private  for- 
tune, which  I  had  not  power  to  touch. 
She  knew  too  well  the  violence  9f  my  dif- 
pofition,  to  attempt  a  reconciliation^  or  to 
place  herfelf  in  my  way. 

"When  I  refle'51ed  that  I  had  committed 
murder,  however  excufable,  and  that  with^ 
out  a  witnefs  to  the  provocation,  I  began  to 
fear  that  fome  fcrutiny  might  take  place, 
from  the  eflre6ls  of  w^hich,  even  my  power 
might  not  prote61  me,  the  family  of  Alen- 
caftro  being  confiderable. 

"''  I  was  obliged  to  make  a  confident  of  a 
trully  fervant,  who  provided  me  a  cheA,  iA 
%vhich  the  body  of  this  perfidious  fViend 
was  placed. 

''I  circulated  through  Madrid,  my  own 
difhonor,  by  proclaiming  the  flight  of  my 
wife  with  her  paramour,  offering  very 
large  rewards,  for  the  difcovery  of  both,  or 
either.  My  fervant  Giles,  alone  was  in  thfe 
fecretj  and  to  him  I  trufled  the  conveyance 
B  5  of 
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of  the  cheft  to  this  caflle,  following  niyMf 
fhortly  after. 

''  The  gloomy  defolation  every  chamber 
prcfentcdj  fuited  the  difpofition  of  my 
iniiid;  the  peculiar  and  romantic  fituation, 
and  above  all,  the  many  tales  Giles  had 
picked  up  at  Leon,  attracted  my  attention. 
It  was  then  I  conceived  the  plan,  v/hich  I 
afterwards  executed.  I  caufed  a  glafs 
coffin  to  be  made  for  the  body  of  Alen- 
cailro  ;  and  to  gratify  my  hatred,  I  vifited 
it  every  day  while  I  remained  here,  that  I 
might  contemplate  the  progrefs  of  his 
decay. 

"It  was  at  this  time  that  my  acquaintance 
with  that  mifcreant  Filelfo  commenced. 
Undone  by  his  extravagance,  and  baniflied 
fociety  for  his  crimes,  he  had  fought  a 
fhelter  in  the  thick  ihades  of  this  foreft,  and 
probably,  when  he  could  without  danger, 
he  ventured  to  attack  the  unprote61ed  tra- 
veller. It  was  fuch  an  occafion  brought  him 
to  my  notice.     I  was  walking  one  evening 

aloncj 
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alone,  when  he  fuddenly  fprang  upon  itie, 
demanding  my  money. 

'^  I  was  iurprized,  but  I  immediately  re- 
membered to  have  had  him  pointed  out  to 
me  as  a  gambler  at  Madrid,  and  calling  him 
by  his  real  name,  ( for  that  of  Filelfo  is  af- 
fumed)  I  requefted  him  to  paufe  a  moment 
before  he  proceeded^  for  I  had  two  fer- 
vants,  not  twenty  paces  behind^  though 
thebufhes  hid  them  from  light. 

"  He  was  ftarted  at  this  intimation^and 
begging  my  pardon^  inquired  by  what 
means  I  knew  him. 

-''  I  faw  at  once,  that  this  was  the  man  I 
flood  in  need  of,  if  I  could  fecure  his  fide- 
lity. This  was  not  difficult,  as  he  knew 
himfelf  in  my  power ;  and  that,  indepen- 
dent of  his  prefent  outrage,  I  had  only  to 
declare  his  retreat  to  bring  him  to  punifh- 
ment  for  many  crimes,  he  having  been  de- 
clared an  outlaw,  and  a  reward  offered  for 
his  perfon,  dead  or  alive. 

"I  bellowed  upon  him  fome  prefents,  and 
promifedhim  others^  if  I  found  him  faith 
fill. 
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''  '■  Now/  faid  l;  to  myfelC  '  Now  will  I 
be  amply  revenged  upon  my  enemies. 
Here  is  a  retreat  fecure  from  all  invalion  ; 
this  caflle  contains  fecret  chambei-s^  and 
tremendous  dungeons ;  from  whence, 
whoever  is  immerfed,  can  never  cfcape.  In 
one  of  thefe^  I  will  confine  my  faithlefi 
wife^  with  the  putrid  body  of  her  lover  be- 
fore her.  In  another^  I  will  fecure  the 
perfon  of  the  Marquis,  and  their  nearefl 
relatives  fhall  never  know  the  termination 
of  their  doom.' 

"  I  left  my  fervant  with  ordei-s  to  repair 
the  walls,  and  fecretly  to  furnifh  the  cham- 
bers I  had  marked  for  my  habitation  ;  nor 
did  I  fear  the  prying  eye  of  vulgar  curio fity, 
fuperflition  having  drawn  an  impaffable 
barrier  around  this  place  ;  and  it  was  with 
difficulty,  Giles  procured  workmen  from  a 
diftant  town,  to  vindertake  the  labour. 

''This  caflle  had  been  forfome years  in- 
habited by  an  enthufiaftic  reclufe,  whofe 
fudden  death,  as  he  was  exploring  the 
vaults^  loaded  with  putrefcent  air,  gave  rife 

to 
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to  innumerable  abfurdities,  from  which  I 
fumiflied  a  tremendous  tale,  which  Filelib 
took  care  to  circulate. 

"  I  repaired  w  ith  this  man,prote6led  by 
the  appellation  of  my  fervant,  to  Madrid, 
where  he  made  every  pofTible  inquiry 
after  Almedia;,  employing  all  the  waterr 
carriers   in  the  town^  but   to  no  purpofc. 

"  You  will  wonder,  no  doubt,  that  a  man 
of  my  chara61er  ihould  be  led  into  mea.- 
fures  like  thefe  ;  but  yet,  after  what  you 
have  known  of  me,  you  mufl  ce^fe  to  won- 
der at  any  thing. 

"During  this  period,  my  fpirits  were  kept 
in  perpetual  agitation,  the  moit  outrageous 
extravagancies  plealing  me.  The  fon  of 
Almedia  haunted  me  night  and  day,  and  I 
wavered  long,  as  to  the  manner  I  fhould 
difpofe  of  him  :  "  Shall  I  fuffer  this  rep- 
tile to  live,"  faid  I,  '''till  he  flings  me  }  If 
he  inherits  the  perfidy  of  his  parents,  he 
will  not  be  held  by  the  ties  of  gratitude, 
fhould  I  even  fuflfer  him  to  live  in  obfcurity^^ 
Better  that  he  fhould  at  once  die,  than  for 

ever 
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^^fever  remain  "an  obje6l  of  hatred  and  fear. 
So  great  was  my  abhorrence  of  this  wretch, 
that  I  (hould  with  fatisfaclion  have  de- 
ftroyed  him  myfelf^  but  1  had  no  oppor- 
tunity, without  hazarding  dete6iion ;  and, 
though  I  did  not  regard  either  the  laws,  or 
their  punifhments  ;  yet  to  have  died  for  a 
viper,  the  offspring  of  a  perfidious  villain, 
would  have  Rung  me  to  the  foul.  To  Fi- 
lelfo  I  delivered  this  talk,  and  I  rccollc^l: 
with  what  infernal  alacrity  he  received 
it. 

*' '  There  is  at  this  moment  in  Madrid/ 
faid  he,  '  a  choice  fpirit;  he  has  been  a 
bravo  at  Rome,  and  he  was  afking  me,  if  I 
did  not  know  of  a  job:  we  can  manage  the 
whole  with  the  utmofl  care,  but  we  fhall 
not  be  able  to  appear  for  fome  time/ 

"  I  gave  him  a  confiderable  fum,  and 
they  fet  out  for  my  palace,  on  the  banks  of 
the  Tagus.  At  the  dead  of  night,  they 
broke  into  the  houl'e,  and  proceeding  to 
the  chamber  I  had  marked  for  them,  they 
filently  entered  the  room.     The  boy  was 

afieep 
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^fleep  in   the  arms  of  his  faithful   niirfe, 

.^yho  awoke  on  the  lighteft  tread,  fcreamin^ 

for  help,  at  the  fight  of  two  rufiians,  who 

xvifhcd  forward  to  tear  her  charge  from  her 

f^fms. 

''  I  confefs  that  my  fouljwas  fliocked  at 
the  detail  Filelfo  wrote  me  afterwards. 
The  poor  girl  being  murdered  by  feveral 
w^ounds,  as  Ihe  wrapped  the  boy  in  her 
arms,  and  both  together  were  thrown  from 
the  window  into  the  fiream.  The  fer- 
vants  were  alarmed  at  her  cries,  and  thefe 
ruffians  efcaped  with  the  greateft  difficulty 
from  the  fame  window.  So  daring  an  out- 
rage created  confiderable alarm;  and  though 
I  offered  immenfe  rewards  for  the  detec- 
tion of  the  offenders^  fufpicion  was  railed^ 
that  I  myfelf  w^as  guilty  ;  and  though  my 
rank  confined  it  to  rumour,  1  obferved  that 
my  company  was  fhunned,  and  my  recep- 
tion every  where  cool. 

'' '  I  hate,  1  defpife,  I  deteft  all  mankind,' 
would  I  repeat,  ^  and  I  will  quit  them  lor 
ever/ 

^^The 
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^'  The  body  of  the  niirfe  was  found  the 
next  day,  and  fome  days  after,  part  of  the 
boy's  drefs,  and  a  handful  of  his  hair  ;  his 
mangled  body  being,  no  doubt,  entangled 
amongft  the  rocks. 

"The  rapidity  witii  which  I  had  been  Si- 
mulated from  one  crime  to  another,  left 
no  time  for  remorfe  ;  but  now,  when  I  had 
fatiated  my  revenge,  my  mind  became  tor- 
tured with  doubt.  I  became  abforbed  in 
the  mofl  gloomy  melancholy,  and  my 
countenance  too  certainly  informed  the 
world  of  the  troubles  that  preyed  upon  me. 
I  recolle6led  the  many  infantine  carefTes, 
the  fweet  fmiles,  and  the  fchemes  I  had 
formed  for  this  boy  ;  and  I  would  have 
given  my  domains,  again  to  have  reftored 
him  to  life. 

"In  this  fituationl  was  found  by  my  fer- 
vant  Giles,  on  his  return  from  fitting  up 
the  caitle.  I  heard  his  arrangements  with 
gloomy  fatisfadion.  '  Giles,'  faid  I,  '  you 
know  the  reafon  I  have  for  hating  life. 
You  know  that  I  am  the  moft  mifcrable  of 

human 
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human  beings,  nnd  that  neither  poWer,  nor 
riches^  nor  friendfhipj  nor  love^  nor  family 
connexions,  link  me  to  fociety  !  You  are 
^n  orphan  and  a  widower,  and  the  world 
to'you  can  ha^e  very  little  value.  What 
fay  you  ?  Will  you  quit  it  with  me^  and 
live  in  all  the  foiitude,  which  nature  aiid 
retirement  can  give  ?' 

*'  '  Mofl  willingly,  your  Excellenza,'  re- 
plied Giles,  '  provided  you  will  not  fuffer 
a  woman  to  come  near  us.  All  mifchief 
rifes  from  them.' 

"From  that  time  Giles  became  more  my 
companion  than  fervant ;  and  having 
turned  over  all  my  eftablifliments,  I  rctired 
-to  this  caftle  by  fo  diftant  a  route,  that  no 
one  knew  of  my  retreat,  and  it  was  be- 
lieved, that  I  had  died  fuddenly  on  a 
journey. 

"  I  had  not  been  long  fettled  here,  before 
a  companion  of  Filelfo's,  the  fame  w^hom 
you  faw  buried  the  night  of  your  arrival 
here,  came  to  inform  me  that  Filelfo  had 
fecreted  himfelfin  Catalonia;   that   for  a 

funi 
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fiim  of  money  they  would  leave  Spain  fat 
ever,  and  undertake  to  do  me  noble  Jul- 
tice  before  tlicir  departure,  by  deflroying 
both  the  Marquis  and  his  lady.  My  heart 
fhuddered  at  this  infernal  propofition. 

''  The  fire  of  my  refentment  had  been  ex- 
ti]iguiihcd  in  the  blood  of  my  own  family. 
I  flricilly  charged  them  not  to  injure  an 
hair  of  their  heads;  but  if  they  deflgnedto 
ferve  me^  to  convey  to  Filelfo's  cottage 
one  of  the  daughters  of  the  Marquis^  which 
fliould  be  moll  like  her  mother.  Accident 
condu61ed  Cornelia  to  his  power^,  and 
llrange  as  it  may  appear,  the  paffion  I  had 
had  for  the  mother^  I  now  placed  upon  the 
infant  daughter,  and  with  a  degree  of  ro- 
mantic madnefs,  conceived  the  defign  of 
educating  her,  at  fome  future  period  to  be 
my  wife;  fondly  hoping,  that  never  know- 
ing any  other,  her  affections  would  all 
centre  upon  myfelf  I  ccn/^dered  my 
marriage  with  Almedia  as  completely  fet 
•afide,  and  had  fufficient  influence  to  pro- 
cure  a   difpenfation    from  the   court    of 

Rome, 
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Home,  ^vhen  Cornelia  fliould  arrive  at  fuf- 
ficient  age.  How  are  srll  my  proje6is 
bla/led  ?  How  am  I  become  the  fubje£l  of 
perpetual  maledidion  ?  No  plan  that  I 
form  iucceeds.  It  appears  as  if*  the  jiiclg- 
ment  of  heaven  hung  upon  me  !  And 
that  like  Cain^  I  am  become  a  mark  for 
vengeance  !     My  fervant  Giles,  died  fome 

years  fmce. But    I  find,   Lorenzo,  fo 

much    mifery   crowding    upon  my   foul, 

that    I   cannot   proceed. Some  other 

time " 

He  ftarted  up  at  thefe  words,  and  flrug- 
gling  to  conceal  the  teai*s  which  f welled  to 
his  eyes,  he  darted  out  of  the  room,  not 
however  forgetting  to  turn  the  key  upon 
inc. 

,.]  I  remained  for  fome  time  abforbed  in 
refle61ion.  The  fufterings  of  Don  Raphael 
excited  my  pit}^,  but  it  was  difficult  to  fay 
/Vfhether  he  was  more  a  madman  than  a 
high  fpirit  fighting  with  misfortune..! 
lamented  the  fatality  which  had  brought 

me 
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me  within  the  circle  of  his  power,  and 
from  which  I  favv  no  means  of  efcape,  . 
Would  any  other  man  have  entertained 
a  project  fo  abfurd  as  that  of  rearing  a 
child  to  become  his  wife  ?  Did  he  foraet 
that  years  would  change  his  countenance, 
and  time  deftroy  the  fmoothnefs  of  his 
forehead?  Did  he  kno^v  fo  little  of  the 
fex,  after  fuffering  the  (lights  of  Sempronia, 
and  the  treachery  of  Almedia,  as  not  to 
know  the  powers  of  externul  appearance  J 
and  that  a  man  more  young,  and  more  gay 
than  himfelf,  might  deftroy,  in  one  in- 
flant,  all  the  labour  of  years?  Alas,  how 
truly  has  this  been  exemplified  !  The  very 
innocence  and  ignorance  of  Conielia 
contributed  to  difappoint  his  aim,  and 
difiblve  the  illufion  of  many  felicities. 
What  man  then  fhall,  hereafter,  plan 
fchemes  which  depend  upon  the  inclina- 
tions or  afre61ions  of  the  fair?  a  founda- 
tion of  land  would  be  more  fecure.  But 
why  do  I  reproach  ihe???.  with  inconftancy 
or  want  of  difcernment,whenourfelves  are 

equally 
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equally  erroneous,  and  equally  rickk\ 
Love  is  a  phantom  of  imagination^  created 
in  the  mind  by  the  reflection  of  a  pleafing 
6bje6l — an  objeft  ^vhich  ftrilces  us  in  a 
powerful  manner ;  and  we  inflantly  deco- 
rate it  with  all  the  fancied  pcrfe61ion  with 
which  we  wifli  the  partner  of  our  choice  to 
be  endowed. 

Can  we  wonder  if  this  fame  obje6l  fees 
with  different  eyes,  and  fancies  that  ano- 
ther poffeffes  thofe  qualifications  Ihe  her- 
felf  is  feekino;  after  ? 

Sould  we  then  upon  reje61ion  fly  into 
thofe  extremes  which  Don  Raphael  in- 
dulged, as  if  we  had  received  fome  capital 
injuries;  when  in  fa61  it  is  only  our  pride 
that  is  hurt:  for  where  is  the  man^,  or 
where  is  the  woman,  who  does  not  imagine 
himfelf  or  herfelf  equal  to  the  object  in 
View?  Who  does  not  think  rejection  an 
infufTerable  atfront  to  their  felf-love? 

It  is  thence  arifes  that  ardour  of  purfuit 
which  will  not  be  overcome — that  deep 
rcfentment  when  a  rival  is  prefeiTcd — be- 

caufe 
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^aufe  it  is  a  declaration  of  our  iiifcrioritv: 
a  declaration  of  all  others  the  leaft  to  be''* 
brooked  by  that    haughty  and  imperious'' 
animal — man. 

Ah!  thought  I,  had  I  reafoned  in  this 
manner  formerly,  all  might  have  been  well. 
I  /hould  have  married  Chriftiana,  Vvho  in  fo 
many  accomplifnmcnts  is  fuperior  to  her 
filler,  and  Don  Raphael  might,  unrivalled, 
have  infpired  Cornelia  with  thofe  fcnti- 
ments,  her  refpe6l  for  him  as  a  father^ 
would  for  ever  have  baniflied. 

How^  calmly  and  judicioufly  do  we  reafon 
\shen  we  have  not  the  power  to  alter  cir- 
cumftances.  It  is  then  that  paffion  no 
longer  clouds  our  intelle61s,  and  w^e  per- 
ceive every  thing  that  we  ought  to  have 
done;  but  till  this  period  anives,  wx  might 
as  well  attempt  to  argue  with  a  ftorm,  or 
repel  the  wind  with  our  breath,  as  to  turn 
a  man  from  his  purpofe.  Thus  it  is  that 
the  wifdom  and  experience  of  ages  will  ' 
never  make  wife  the  prefent  generations'' 
■of  the  earth. 

You 
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You  miift  exciife  my  recounting  to  you 
my  refle6liQns,  fince  I  had  no  other  mode 
of  amufement ;  and  fortunate  it  was,  that 
my  mind  found  a  never-failing  fource  of 
employment  within  itfelf,  wliich  fet  at  de- 
fiance the  impregnable  walls  of  the  calUe, 
and  foared  free  and  unconfined  over  all 
matter,  and  through  all  fpace. 

It  is  almofl  incredible  that  after  this 
fingular  vifit,  and  ftrange  confidence  of 
Don  Raphael,  more  than  a  month  elapfed 
without  his  once  fpeaking  to  me.  He 
then  paid  me  another  vifit  equally  abrupt, 
and  without  touching  upon  any  circum- 
flance  of  our  mutual  misfortunes,  he  en- 
tered into  a  long  difquifition  upon  philo- 
fophical  fubjecis  ;  and  I  more  than  once 
faid  to  mvfelf,  •'  Can  this  indeed  be  Don 
Raphael?" 

I  was  charmed  with  the  profundity  of 
his  thoughts;  and  from  the  fafcinating 
manner  of  his  expreffions,  I  felt  the  fame 
defire  of  friendfliip  arifing,  which  at  liril 
fo powerfully  attra61ed  me.     "How  much 

is 


24 


is  it  to  be  lamented/'  faid  I,  after  his  depar- 
ture, ^"^that  he  Ihould  pofTefs  two  charac- 
tei*s  fo  extremely  oppofite.  His  imder- 
derftanding  is  elegant,  his  fentiments  are 
polifhed,  but  his  paffions  are  a  whiiiwini 
accompanied  by  fire." 

After  this  converfation,  Don  Raphael 
feemed  to  take  increafed  pleafure  in  my 
company.  I  carefully  avoided  touching 
on  thofefubje6ls  that  might  lead  us  to  jar, 
•with  the  diflant  expe6lation,  that  time 
might  relax  his  rigour;  and  if  once  he 
permitted  me  the  range  of  the  caflle,  I 
fhould  eafily  find  means  to  efcape.  But 
how  little  did  I  know^  him  to  entertain  fuch 
a  hope ;  for  after  three  months,  when  I 
ventured  to  hint  that  my  health  fuffered 
from  the  heat  of  the  w^eather  and  the  want 
of  air,  his  countenance  changed,  and 
Parting  up,  he  left  me  without  uttering  a 
word;  nor  was  it  till  he  had  puniflied  me 
fome  weeks  with  his  ufual  filent  vifits,  that 
he  condefcended  to  become  again  fa- 
miliar. 

Thus 
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Thus,  with  intervals  of  calm,  and  feafons 
of  Itorm,  the  days  glided  away,  and  the 
long   nights    of  a   fecond   w^inter    clofed 

.upon  me. 

*•  I  dared  not  to  make  any  inquiries  con- 
cerning the  flate  of  things  in  the  world; 
nor  would  I  (hew,  by  impatience,  that  I 
felt  the  galling  bondage  that  opprefled  me. 


VOL.  III.  c  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  II. 


JL  HE  gloom  of  the  weather  infpircd 
us  with  gloomy  fiibje6is^  when  we  met. 
The  wretchednefs  of  man^  the  tranfcience 
of  his  exifteiice,  the  certainty  of  his  death, 
and  the  uncertainty  of  his  future  ftate,  were 
exhauftlefs  themes  ;  and  as  if  we  had  not 
in  our  own  individual  misfortunes,  fuffi- 
cient  fubje61  for  melancholy,  we  were  for 
ever  conjuring  up  dark  ideas,  till  fuperfti- 
tion  had  acquired  the  afcendant,  and  the 
mind  enfeebled,  ftarted  at  a  found. 

It  was  in  thofe  difpofitions,  that  I  trem- 
bled at  the  midnight  breezes,  which  fighed 
as  they  entered  my  cell ;  v/here,  cheerlefs 
and  alone,  I  lay  upon  a  bed  of  flraw.    The 
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moaiiiiigs  of  the  winter's  wind  acrofs  the 
mountains,  feemed  like  the  complaints  of 
fpirits  in  the  air. 

And  why,  thought  I,  may  it  not  be 
given  to  thofe  etherial  forms,  to  wing  the 
realms  of  fpace,  and  viilt  invifibly  the 
planets  of  many  worlds  ?  Our  religion  does 
not  forbid  us  to  think;  for  it  hath  not  en- 
tered into  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive 
the  fit  nation  or  happinefs  of  celeftial 
ipirits. 

Thefe  flights  of  imagination  often  led 
me  fo  far,  that  I  was  terftpted  to  believe  that 
Supernatural  founds  wandered  through  the 
cafile ;  and  for  feveral  nights,  I  amufed  my- 
felf  with  liftening  to  the  fleeting  noifes, 
which  in  thefe  ancient  buildings  a  breath 
of  w^nd  may  caufe. 

One  night  the  wind  was  unufually  loud. 
The  tempeft  was  turbulent  without,  and  I 
felt  the  beams  of  the  caftle  move  beneath 
me  as  I  lay.  Sleep  was  a  ftranger  to  me, 
and  I  traced  over  from  my  firlt  remem- 
brance the  variations  of  my  fate. 

c  2  Th 
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The  wind  roared  along  the  turrets  of 
the  caflle,  and  I  fancied  that  fome  ftoiies 
were  fhaken  from  the  building  by  the 
lioife  I  heard.  After  a  few  minutes,  all 
again  became  illent.  I  liflened  to  the 
wind  as  it  blew  in  gufts,    or  fighed  gently 

my  window,  till  I  fancied  that  I  could 
hear  thediflant  found  of  footfteps. 

Surely,  thought  I,  Den  Raphael  will  not 
vifit  me  at  this  late  hour;  perhaps  he  fears 
"the  llorm  will  approach  this  building,  and 
bury  lis  in  its  ruins.  Again  the  wind 
ihook  the  tower,  and  liftening  attentively, 
I  became  almoft  certain,  that  fome  ftep 
moved  near  me ;  a  deep  figh  convinced 
me  I  was  not  deceived.  I  raifed  my  head 
¥irom  beneath  the  pall,  which  in  this  cold 
'^'iveather  I  ufed  as  a  coverlid  ;  but  all  again 
iremained  filent,  except  the  wind,  which 
'died  away,  to  rife  with  greater  fury.  Sud- 
denly I  perceived  a  ray  of  light  dart 
through  the  darknefs  of  my  dungeon  ;  the 
black  hangings  facing  me,  were  cautioufly 
lifted  up,  and  a  female  in  mpurning- robes, 
*'  holding 
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hoMing  a  dim  lamp,  moved  forward,  \sith 
a  flow  and  doubting  pace.  My  attention 
>vas  rivettcd  to  this  aftonifhing  vifitant, 
with  fear  and  wonder.  The  vilion  looked 
irouiijd  with  a  cautions  fcrutiny,  and  fear 
feemed  firongly  impreired  upon  the  pale 
features  of  its  face,  which  I  fancied  bore 
fgine  refemblance  to  Donna  Chriftiana. 

I  refrained  ahnoft  from  breathing,  that  I 
might  not  caufe  this  beautiful  fhape  to  va- 
nifh ;  and  wondering  what  could  be  the 
purport  of  this  vifit,  I  endeavoured  to 
colle6l  my  reafon  to  my  affiflance.  This 
figure  paufed  for  a  moment,  and  feemed 
breathing  forth  a  mental  prayer;  then  flowiy 
moving  into  the  room,  it  ftarted  at  the 
fight  of  the  black  pall,  covered  over  the 
body  of  a  man,  whofe  face  was  nearly  as 
pale  as  its  own.  Then  flowly  Hooping  to 
read  the  chara6lers,  it  fighed  forth  the 
name  of  Lorenzo,  and  immediately  fell  to 
the  ground. 

1  fiarted  up,  being  now  convinced  that 

what  I  beheld  was  no  fpedre ;  and  fleeping 
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ss  I  always  did,  in  my  cloaths,  I  ran  firft 
to  preferve  the  lamp,  which  was  nearly 
expiring,  and  then  haftened  to  fatisfy  my- 
leif  in  the  reality  of  this  extraordinary 
vilitor,  who  had  fo  llrongly  reminded  me 
of  Chriftiana. 

I  found  fo  little  fpirit  remaining  in  this 
beautiful  body,  that  I  feared  it  had  fled  for 
ever  ;  and  prefTing  her  in  my  arms^  I  en- 
deavoured to  recall  her  to  life,  by  every 
endearing  name ;  for  however  I  was  to 
account  for  her  appearance,  I  v,as  now  cer- 
tain it  was  indeed  Chriftiana.  I  was  little Icfs 
furprized,  that  flie  fhould  be  yet  alive,  and 
iwxl  means  to  enter  my  chamber,  than  if  it 
had  in  fad  been  the  celeilial  fpirit  of  this 
amiable  maid. 

The  fmall  quantity  of  v/ater  which  re- 
mained in  ray  pitcher,  contributed  to  her 
recovery,  and  after  feme  time,  fliebeg^n  to 
rccollc6l  her  fituation. 

"  Lorenzo,''  faid  fhe,  in  a  murmuring 
voice,  '^  do  vcu  then  live?  I  thcuglit  jufl 
now,  you  had  been  dead,  and  the  garments 

of 
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of  the  grave  over  you.     Biit  are  you  not  a 
prifonerlike  myfelf  ?'' 

'•'  Can  it  be  pofiiblej  my  beloved  friend/* 
faid  I,  "  that  you  are  confined  in  this  caf- 
tle  ? — By  what  right  does  Don  Raphael  de- 
tain you  ?'* 

"  By  the  right  of  power  and  of  out- 
rage/* replied  fhe.  "I  have  been  kept  in 
this  difmal  place,  fince  the  time  that  you 
left  me  at  Leon  ;  when  I  fuppofed  my  fa- 
ther had  fent  two  ruffians  to  condu6l  me  to 
Portugal.  But  I  did  him  injuftice;  they 
were  the  agents  of  this  terrible  Don  Ka- 
phaelj  and  they  conducted  me  hither  !" 

^^Was  Don  Raphael  one  of  thofe  ruf- 
fians ?" 

"  No/*  anfwered  fhe.  ''  He  met  us 
upon  the  road,  and  it  was  plain  from  the 
auger  he  exprefTed,  that  fome  miftake  had 
been  committed.  He  appeared  ftruck  witli 
aflonifhment  at  firfi:  feeing  me,  making- 
many  inquiries  of  the  men  which  I  did  not 
hear,  and  apparently  with  very  great  in 
tercll.  The  little  trunk  which  thefe  men 
c  4  had 
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had  brought  with  them  he  opened  upon 
the  ground  by  torch-light,  and  no  fooner 
glanced  his  eye  upon  the  letters,  than  he 
cloied  the  box,  and  after  fpeaking  a  few 
words  with  great  agitation,  to  one  of  thefe 
in  en,  whom  I  heard  him  call  Filelfo,  he 
mounted  and  rode  with  the  other  towards 
the  city. 

''  Filelfo  conducted  me  to  this  caflle, 
where  a  poor  frightened  old  woman,  he 
called  dame  Sylvia,  was  ordered  to  attend 
me;  but,  poor  creature,  flie  had  more  occa- 
fion  for  attendance  herfelf;  being  fo  ill, 
that  {he  was,  evidently,  near  death. 

''  I  was  conducled  to  the  chamber  in  the 
tower  beneath  this,  and  dame  Sylvia  ap- 
pointed to  attend  me.  Fortunately  fhe  had 
fupplied  me  with  a  liberal  allowance  of 
provifjons,  for  flie  came  no  more,  and  Don 
Raphael  has  fincc  informed  me  that  ihe 
died  fuddenly  the  next  day. 

*'  I  knew  not  the  danger  I  was  in  of  re- 
maining fliut  up  till  I  died  of  hunger;  ti!I 
on  the  fecond  day  I  w^as  furprized  by  the 
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entrance  of  Don  RaphaeJ.  I  had  only 
feen  his  figure  faintly  by  torch-light;  but 
now  the  grief^  horror,  and  rage,  ^vhich  was 
printed  on  his  dark  features,  infpired  me 
w  ith  the  greateft  fear.  He  fat  down,  and  af- 
fuming  an  air  of  kindnefs,  apologifed  for 
the  violence  of  his  people,  afking  me  a 
thoufand  queftions.  I  anfwered  him  with- 
out anger,  requeuing  him,  fince  it  was  a 
miltake,  to  permit  my  return." 

'' '  Lady,'  replied  he,  '  that  is  not  in  my 
powxr  to  grant.  Every  thing  but  liberty 
you  may  afk  of  me.— Your  table  fliall  be 
fupplied  with  all  that  the  feafons  can  be- 
ftow— mufic  and  books  fhall  be  at  your 
command:  and  if  you  pleafe  in  my  com- 
pany to  tade  the  frefli  air  of  my  gardens,  I 
fhall  be  happy  to  attend  you.  It  is  the 
deftiny  of  providence  which  has  brought 
you  hither,  to  fupply  to  me  the  place  of 
your  niter.' 

''  You  may   believe   that   I  was  not  a 

little  furprifed  at  this  affertion,  replying 
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that  flill  he  was  under  a  millake,  for  that  I 
had  no  flfler/' 

'"To  your  knowledge  perhaps/  replied 
he;  'but  you  had  a  fifter,  though  her 
crimes  have  brought  her  to  tlie  grave. 
YeSj  lady  Chriltiana,  I  know  you,  and 
your  family.  The  fate  of  the  Marquis^ 
your  father,  is  in  my  hands.  In  this  caille 
your  filler  Cornelia  was  reared  from  in- 
fancy by  my  care,  but  (he  fled  from  me  to 
the  arms  of  an  impoftor — a  wretch  with- 
out a  namo.  It  was  her  I  expelled  to  find 
when  I  found  you.  I  have  fince  feen  her, 
but  it  was  in  the  anns  of  death — the  con- 
fequence  of  her  crimes.' 

"  I  cannot  repeat  to  you,  Lorenzo^ 
half  that  he  faid  to  me;  nor  all  the  Angu- 
larities of  his  behaviour.  He  has  kept  me 
here  near  two  years,  under  a  confinement 
as  light  as  was  confiftent  with  tlvit  name, 
and  treated  me  with  as  much  kindnefs  as 
if  I  were  his  own  daughter.  When  the 
weather  is  fine  he  permits  me  in  his  com- 
pany or  his  fight  to  amufe  myfelf  in  the 
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g^trdens.  He  provides  me  all  the  poems 
and  romances  that  Madrid  produces;  and 
he  icmetimes  liftens  to  my  poor  perform- 
ances on  the  guitar^  till  the  teare  will  roll 
down  his  cheeks^  and  he  will  then  fly  from 
my  prefence.  Yet  with  all  this  he  never 
will  attend  to  my  requeft  of  liberty/' 

^'Don  Raphael,"  replied  I  without  com- 
ment on  this  narrative,  ''  is  the  mofl  ex- 
traordinary of  men.  With  fo  much  care^ 
how  have  you  been  able  to  lind  the  means 
of  entering  the  chamber?  Had  you  any 
knowledge  that  I  was  detained  here  as  a 
prifoner  like  yourfclf,  though  treated  with 
much  more  rigor? " 

''  No/'  replied  ilie,  "  Ihave  never  ^e^n. 
any  other  than  himfelf,  nor  has  he  once 
hinted  to  mc,  that  any  one  el^e  was  within 
the  caftle.  It  was,  perhaps,  more  than  ac- 
cident t\$At  has  conduced  me  hither. 

"  The  room  which  I  inhabit,  beneath  this, 
is  larger  and  better  furniflied;  but  it  is 
hung  round  with  old  tapeflry,  fo  deftroyed 

by 
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hy  time  and  damp,  that  it  can  fcarce  fup  ■ 
port  its  own  weight. 

j>  ''  J  have  been  frequently  alarmed  by  a 
difmal  grating  noife,  when  the  wund  has 
been  loud,  fomething  like  the  low  working 
of  a  file,  and  my  mind  has  often  given  way 
to  fuperltitioiis  apprehenfions. 

^'  This  night,  when  the  wind  raged  ^vith 
unufual  fury,  and  fwept  howling  acrofs  the 
fret-work  of  this  gothic  old  caftle,  I  was 
afraid  to  ileep,  left  I  Ihould  be  buried  in 
the  ruins.  The  fame  grating  noife  filled 
me  with  a  thoufand  feai*s,  and  I  almoit  ex- 
peeled  to  fee  fome  unufual  form  fteal  from 
behind  the  hangings,  whence  the  found 
came.  On  a  fudden  the  wind  roared  with 
unufual  fury,  and  was  followed  by  a  tre- 
mendous crafh,  as  if  fome  part  of  the  build- 
ing had  fallen.  At  that  moment  the  hang 
ings  were  rent  from  the  top  to  the  bottom, 
a  door  flew  open,  and  a  large  ftone  rolled 
into  my  room.  At  firfl  I  was  fo  terrified, 
and  my  heart  beat  fo  violently,  that  I 
thought  I  fljould   faint;  but  recolle61ing 

myfelf^ 
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myfeir,  I  confidered  that  the  founds  I  had 
fo  often  heard,  mufl  have  been  occafioned 
by  the  moving  of  this  door  on  its  rufty 
hinges;  and  it  was  evident  the  fall  of  this 
Hone  down  a  narrow  ftaircafe  had  forced 
it  open,  with  a  violence  that  had  torn 
down  the  hangings.  I  fiimmoned  all  the 
courage  I  poflelTed,  and  recommending 
myfelf  to  the  power  which  has  hitherto 
prote6led  me,  I  took  up  my  lamp,  and 
began  to  explore  this  ftaircafe,  the  fabric 
of  the  caftle  fhaking  beneath  me.  On  one 
of  the  fteps  I  found  the  blade  of  a  fword> 
probably  broken  in  fome  fkirmifh. 

''  The  flight  of  narrow  flairs  were  only 
capable  of  admitting  one  perfon  at  a  time. 
They  commenced  in  my  chamber,  and 
terminated  with  a  door  faftened  by  bars  {o 
rufly,  that  they  were  half  eaten  through, 
and  required  only  a  little  care  not  to  make 
a  noife. 

''  I  was  about  to  retreat  at  the  fight  of 
the  crucifix,  and  the  coffin,  which  filled  me 
with  fearful  apprehenflons;  but  confider- 


a 


8 


mg  that  I  flioiild  peiiiaps  never  have  an 
opportunity  like  the  prcfent;  I  ventured 
to  raife  the  curtain — but,  holy  virgins!  I 
/h udder  now  at  the  horror  that  thrilled 
through  every  vein,  when  I  perceived  the 
body  of  ibme  perfon  ftretched  upon  the 
floor,  and  covered  with  a  black  pall;  but 
when  I  read  your  name  it  was  too  much 
to  be  endured,  and  your  voice  alone  could 
have  brought  me  to  life.'* 

At  thefe  words  fhe  remained  filent, 
turning  her  eyes  upon  me  with  that  look 
which  always  gave  her  face  fuch  inexpref- 
fible  intelligence. 

''  Chriftiana,"  faid  I,  '^  this  is,  perhaps, 
the  only  opportunity  that  will  ever  occur 
for  our  efcape  from  the  power  of  this  re- 
lentlefs  man.  In  the  morning  he  mufl 
certainly  difcover  the  damage  done  to  the 
tapeftry  in  your  apartment,  and  this  com- 
munication will  be  again  clofed.  Lend 
me  the  lamp,  and  while  you  remain  here 
I  will  examine  if  no  other  palTage  can  be 
found.'* 

I  took 
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I  took  the  lamp,  carefully  examining 
the  wall  as  I  defcended,  but  no  other  open- 
ing appeared,  till  I  was  turning  into  Chril- 
liana's  apartment,  when  I  found  that  to 
the  right  opened  another  door,  but  this 
was  failened  on  the  outfide. 

Hope  was  not  now  to  be  deflroyed  by 
by  trifling  obftacles.  I  hafiily  afcended 
again,  arming  myfelf  with  the  fword  blade, 
which  lay  upon  the  flairs,  and  w^hich  I 
propofed  to  ufe  in  cutting  through  the 
door. 

Chriftiana  attended  me,  and  not  fearing 
any  interruption  from  Don  Raphael  at  this 
midnight  hour,  I  began  to  labour,  the 
ftorm  without  concealing  the  noife  I  was 
obliged  to  make.  It  was  more  than  an 
hour  before  I  fucceeded  in  cutting  an 
opening  fufncient  to  admit  my  hand,  and 
then  with  much  hbour  I  fo  loofened  the 
old  rufly  bolts,  that  in  an  hour  more  we 
had  another  flight  of  flairs  before  us. 

With  great  caution  we  ventured  to  de- 
fcend,  not  knowing  into  what  place  we 

might 
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might  be  led.  I  almoll  fickened  at  the 
fighi  of  another  door,  terminating  thefe 
flairs;  but  fortunately  it  v;as  locked  in 
the  infide,  and  with  very  little  difficulty 
I  thrufl  back  the  bolt.  Chriitiana  carried 
the  lamp,  preferving  her  compofure  ^vith 
admirable  refolution,  fortified  by  her  en- 
tire dependence  upon  the  protedion  of 
heaven.  We  now  found  ourfelves  in  a 
fmall  apartment,  the  four  fides  of  which 
were  ftone;  no  other  door  was  vifible  but 
that  by  which  we  entered;  and  ftrong  fta- 
pies  in  the  walls  informed  us,  without 
words,  of  the  purpofe  of  the  place. 

There  was  no  window^  in  this  dungeon, 
but  I  was  fatisfied  we  could  not  be  fo  foon 
under  ground,  my  chamber  being  on  the 
third  ftory.  Upon  the  floor  lay  a  bdder 
broken  in  two,  and  I  confidered  that  it  was 
poffible  this  might  have  once  been  the 
means  of  entrance. 

I  raifed  the  light  above  my  head,  to  ex- 
amine the  roof,  which  was  low,  and  form- 
ed of  unpoliilicd  planking  ;   and  after  a  mi- 
nute 
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nute  furvey,  Chriiliana  pointed  out  to  me 
the  appearance  of  a  trap-door^  but  how  to 
afcend  to  it  was  a  difficult  tafk^  and  I  was 
obliged  to  leave  Chriftiana  in  the  dark, 
while  I  returned  to  my  own  room  for  the 
pall,  which,  cut  into  flireds,  ferved  to  tic 
the  ladder.  It  was  fo  rotten,  that  I  feared 
it  would  break  beneath  my  weight,  but 
there  was  no  choice,  nor  any  other  chance 
for  efcape.  I  planted  it  againft  the  wall, 
and  was  about  to  endeavour  to  raife  the 
trap-door,  when  I  heard  the  found  of  a 
flep  above  me.  My  fpirits  fo  much  for- 
fook  me,  at  this  unexpected  accident,  that 
I  had  difficulty  to  prevent  myfelf  falling 
from  the  ladder ;  and  Chriltiana,  paler  than 
before,  trembled  without  power  of  fpeech. 
All  again  remained  profoundly  filent, 
for  in  this  place,  even  the  wird  was  un- 
heard ;  and  after  waiting  fome  time,  I  de- 
termined to  venture  every  thing,,  in  hope^ 
that  I  had  been  deceived  by  the  noife  of 
the  fcorm.  I  ventured  gently  to  raiie  the 
trap-door,  and  had  nearly  let  it  fall  again, 
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^Ith  a  nbife'  that  would  have  deilroyed  us, 
at  perceiving  a  light  in  the  room  above. 
My  motions  did  not  feem  to  liave  given 
alarm^  and  hoping  that  fleep  might  have 
clofed  the  vigilance  of  whoever  might  be 
there,  I  ventured  to  take  a  more  exa6i  fur- 
vey  of  the  chamber  ;  but  my  eyes  had  not 
traced  half  round  the  room.,  before  they 
were  fixed  upon  an  obje61,  that  fhocked 
my  foul^  and  lilled  my  mind  with  dif- 
mny. 

I  beheld  Don  Raphael  himfelf  upon  his 
knees,  his  lips  moving  as  in  fervent  devo- 
tion ;  and  his  eyes  wildly  fixed  upon  a  pu- 
trid body,  which  was  inclofed  in  a  glais 
coffin. 

I  w-as  fomuch  fhocked  at  the  firft  fight 
of  this  dreadful  object,  that  I  did  not  re- 
member what  Don  Raphael  had  told  me 
of  the  faithlefs  Alencaflro ;  and  not  daring 
to  ftir  or  fpeak  to  Chriftiana,  who  flood 
beneath  me  with  the  lamp,  I  remained 
gazing  on  the  obje61  before  me. 

Don 
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Don  Raphael  in  a  few  moments  caught 
the  light  that  relle^led  from  the  fioor^  and 
breaking  from  his  devotion  in  confufion^ 
he  Parted  up,  gazing  upon  me  with  a  look 
of  horror  and  fear,  fuch  as  I  had  never  be- 
fore fcen  expreffed  on  his  features. 

This  was  not  a  moment  for  hefitaticn, 
;ind  I  immediately  advanced. 

''  Whoj  or  whatever  thou  art/'  faid  he, 
in  a  folemn  tone,  ''  know  that  I  am  Don 
Raphael,  and  fear  thee  not.  What  then  is 
the  purport  of  thy  errand  ?" 

I  remained  lilent,  with  my  eyes  fixed 
upon  him,  that  Chriftiana  might  have  time 
to  follow  me. 

"Is  thy  meflage  fpeechlefs  ?"  faid  he^ 
^'  or  art  thou  come  from  the  infernal  re- 
gions, to  witnefs  my  remorfe,  and  my  re- 
pentance of  a  crime  I  have  never  ceafed  to 
regret.  If  fo,  thou  mayefl  return,  and  re- 
port that  thou  hafl  feen  me — me,  Don 
Raphael,  kneeling  before  the  reniains  of 
my   enemy,   and   performing   the   annual 
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deed  of  my  penance  ?     Haft  thou  any  other 

incfTage  ?     Speak  ! "* 

I  was  aftonifhed  at  the  intrepidity  of  his 

manner  ;   and  not  lefs  fo^  at  his  not  recol*^ 

k61ing  me. 

.^j ''Don  Raphael,'*  faid  I,  endeavouring  to 

imitate   his    firmnefs.     "  My    meffage  is^ 

that  you  immediately  proceed  to  the  grave 

of    your    infamous    inftrument,    in    the 

court-yard^  and  there 

*' What  ?"  cried  he,    ''What? — Ha  !-¥ 

Lorenzo ! — by  the  Great  God  of  Eternity 

it  is  you  !     How  were  mine  eyes  deceived  ? 

Return,  inftantly  return  !    or  you  will  not 

have  the  power. — What !    Chriftiana  too  ? 

How  is  this  ?  But  you  will  neither  of  you 

efcape  !     No  !'*  added  he,  with  a  farcaftic 

fmile.  ''Were  I  to  leave  you  in  this  chamber, 

with  this  perfonification  of  death  for  your 

companion ;     you    could    never    efcape ! 

Innumierable     doors,     with     innumerable 

belts,  yet  confine  you  ;  and  never,  never, 

can  you   return.     I   have   fworn  it  before 

this  body,  and  before  that  crofs  !" 

"  Don 
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;  ^.ff  J5oa  Raphael/'  replied  I,  "  liaeii  foi- 
a  moment  to  your  own  inconfirten<?y. 
Have  I  not  but  now  found  you  kneeling, 
and  praying  to  heaven,  for  the  pardon  of  a 
crime  ;  the  inftigation  to  which  w^as  an 
excufe  ?  Yet  you  fcruple  not  to  continue 
in  the  praftice  of  greater  crimes  than  that  \ 
Who  has  given  to  you  power  over  the 
perfons  of  your  fellow^s  ?  an^l  by  what 
claim  do  you  deprive  us  of  liberty  ?  Per- 
mit us  then  to  depart,  and  your  own  heart 
mull  receive  its  reward,  in  the  tranquillity 
it  will  then  enjoy." 

^'  ImpolTible/'   replied   he.    ''  The  man 
w^ho    leaps  from    a  rock,  mufl  defcend  ; 

though  he  be  daflied  to  pieces he  cannot 

return.  Do  you  think,  that  after  I  have 
confeffed  to  you  my  crimes  ;  after  I  have 
acknowledged  to  you,  that  I  have  been 
guilty  of  murder  with  my  own  hands,  and 
by  my  inftru6tions ;  that  I  would  ever  fuf- 
feryouto  enter  the  world,  to  blazon  myae^ 
tions,  and  impeach  me  at  a  public  tribunal ! 
No — Never — Here    you    fhall   live,    till 
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4eath  dlfiblves  my  power  !  Had  you  been 
as  guilty  as  myfelf,  I  might  have  permitted 
you  to  efcape  ;  for  your  criminality 
would  have  been  my  protedion." 

''  Then  murder  is  to  be  the  price  of  my 
liberty/' cried  I.  ''B'e  it  fo,  Don  Raphael— 
Thou  fnalt  die  !" 

Leaping  fuddenly  upon  him,  in  the 
frenzy  of  indignation  at  his  barbarous 
coobiefs;,  I  raifed  the  fword  blade  to  his 
face;  his  hand  fcized  the  handle  of  his 
poignard,  which  he  ftruggled  powerfully 
to  unfheath^  and  in  \\\c  ftruggle,  we  both 
fell  to  the  ground.  Fortunately^  I  difen- 
tangled  myfelf  from  liis  grafp^  and  without 
refle61ion,  thruft  him  down  the  trap-door, 
which  I  clofed  upon  him,  immediately  fe- 
curing  this  unexpected  fuccefs,  by  heaping 
feveral  articles  of  furniture  above  the 
^opening. 

I  feized  the  trembling  Chriftiana  by  the 
hand,  and  opening  the  door  of  this  cham- 
ber, hurried  her  through  feveral  others,  till 
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we-entered  a  bed-room,  adorned  with  fe 
veral    little   drawings,    in    water    colours. 

"  This  has  been  the  chamber  of  fonie 
female/'  faid  Chrifliana,  "  by  the  deco- 
rations, and  who  knows  but  it  was  the 
prifon  of  my  unfortunate  fifter! — Hea- 
vens, Lorenzo,  what  is  the  matter  with 
you?    Did  you  know  my  fider?" 

^'When  we  have  a  fitter  opportunity," 
replied  I,  fighingand  looking  hallily  round, 
^'  I  will  tell  you. — We  have  not  a  moment 
to  lofe.  If  Don  Raphael  is  not  much  hurt 
by  his  fall,  he,  doubtlefs,  has  the  key  of 
your  chamber ;  and  knowing,  as  he  does, 
the  labyrmths  of  this  building,  may  be 
round  upon  us  before  we  are  yet  free.'* 

The  next  chamber  that  we  entered  was 
the  bed  room  of  Don  Raphael,  where  I 
armed  myfelf  with  the  dagger  which  had 
once  fo  -nearly  been  fatal  to  him ;  and 
having  unbarred  the  door,  we  haftened 
through  the  echoing,  and  dark  winding 
pafiages,  and  at  length  once  more  breathed 
the  free  air  of  the  heavens. 
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The  florm  continued  to  rage,  accompa- 
nied with  fnow,  and  the  wind  ranged  at 
liberty  through  the  leaflefs  foreft.  How 
different  this  from  the  lafl  time  of  my 
flight  with  Cornelia^  when  all  nature  feem- 
ed  to  welcome  us  with  luftre,  and  we  were 
almoft  tempted  to  linger  amidfl:  its  beau- 
ties. The  frofl  was  fo  keen,  and  the  wind 
fo  hi2:h,  that  after  {^o  Ion 2^  a  confinement 
we  had  fcarce  ftreno^th  to  move  through 
the  fnow,  which  lay  in  drifts,  and  render- 
ed the  foreft  extremely  dangerous.  We 
had  alfo  to  fear  that  Don  Raphael  would 
infallibly  trace  us  by  our  fleps;  and  to  in- 
creafe  our  defpair,  we  were  fo  bewildered 
in  this  tracklefs  wild,  that  I  knew  not  whe- 
ther w'e  were  purfuing  the  way  to  the 
mountains  or  the  plains. 

'^  I  am  fo  ill,"  faid  Chriftiana,  panting 
with  exertion,  and  leaning  upon  me, 
''  that  I  am  certain  I  cannot  proceed  much 
further.  I  fear  we  fhall  be  either  fmother- 
ed  with  the  fnow,  or  frozen  to  death.  Ah ! 
I  know  not  which  was  mofl  terrible — that 

night 
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iiiglit  of  our  flight  from  home,  with  all 
the  horroi-s  of  war  behind  us,  or  this. 
-That  was  the  beginning  of  forrow,  and  'tis 
likely  this  will  be  the  ending.'* 
■  I  endeavoured  to  inl'pire  her  with  a 
hope  I  did  not  poiTefs ;  and  more  dead  than 
alive,  we  faw  the  difmal  dawning  of  a  win- 
ter's day,  without  a  track  to  lead  us  or  a 
fiieiter  to  protect.  The  wind  was  dropped, 
the  fnow  ceafed,  and  the  fun  glittering 
upon  the  forell:,  difplayed  a  thoufand  re- 
fra6tions. 

-  We  were  very  diftant  from  the  right 
road  to  Leon,  but  now  that  the  fun 
sheared  us  with  its  rays;  the  cold  enabled 
us  to  pmTue  our  way:  and  by  about  noon 
^\e  reached  an  obfcure  inn,  were  we  found 
reft  and  refrefhm.ent. 

•  The  fame  night  wx  reached  Leon,  in  a 
country  drefs,  and  in  company  with  fome 
common  carriers,  who  had  refted  at  our 
inn,  and  following  their  courfe,  we  took 
up  our  abode  in  the  city,  in  a  quarter  dif- 
tant from  that  where  I  was  known. 

VOL.  III.  D  I  fent 
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I  fern  a  meflenger  the  next  day  to  the 
houfe  of  the  widow  where  I  had  formerly 
refided,  and  where  many  of  my  things  re- 
mained, but  fhe  was  dead,  and  the  houfe  in 
poffeinrion  of  others.  I  learnt  the  Catalo- 
nian  infurre6lion  was  fupprefled,  and  the 
independance  of  Portugal  eftabliihed.  The 
regiment,  to  which  I  of  right  belonged, 
was  removed  to  Madrid;  and  fo  many 
changes  had  taken  place,  in  this  fliort  pe- 
riod, that  I  feemed  to  myfelf  as  if  rifing 
from  the  dead  to  vifit  another  generation. 

I  dared  not  hazard  any  inquiry  concern- 
ing the  Marquis  de  Mirandula,  never  ven- 
turing from  the  houfe ;  and  it  was  then  I 
determined  to  difclofe  to  Chrifliana  the 
whole  of  my  flory ;  ,when  fhe  would  learn 
that  her  unfortunate  fifter  had  engaged  my 
heart,  and  received  my  hand,  though  death 
had  divided  us  for  ever. 

This  detail  took  up  fome  time,  and 
Chriftiana  attended  to  my  words  with  a 
filence  and  interelt  equal  to  that  of  a  cri- 
minal in  expeftation  of  the  final  fentence. 

When 
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When  I  had  ended  flie  uttered  a  deep  figh; 
and  Aviping  a^vay  thofe  teai-s  that  had  fre-' 
qirently  ftarted  from  her  eyes,  Ihe  endea-: 
voiired  to  conceal  her  emotion. 
^cMUovf  particularly  unfortunate  has  been 
our  family/'  faid  fhe.     ''  The  lofs  of  this 
dear  and  unknown  fifter  imbitteixd  to  my 
mother  the  brighteft  days  of  her  profpe- 
rity;   and  when  fhe  was  fo  near  difcover- 
ing  this  long  loft  daughter  death  united 
them  in  a  better  v;orld.     A  wretched  con- 
fu fion  of  politics  has  funk  our  houfe  from 
fplendor,  into  utter  ruin  and  poverty.    My 
father,  if  living,  is  an  exile ;  and  I---I  am 
alone  with  none  to  pity  me." 

*'  That  exprefTion/'  faid  I,  taking  her 
hand,  '^  is  unkind.  You  know,  Chriitiana, 
that  I  more  than  pity  you.'' 

"  I  know  it,"  returned  fhe,  trembling,  at 
the  fame  time  withdrawing  her  hand  and 
concealing  her  face.  "  But— but — I  know 
not  what  I  would  fay.  This  I  know,  I  am 
completely  wretched." 
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Her  words  and  deep  fighlng  grieved  me 
to  the  foul.  '' O,  heavens!"  faid  I,  inter- 
iially;,  ''  that  I  could  take  up  the  refolution 
of  offering  myfeif  to  this  amiable  girl.  But 
hovv^  can  I  offer  her  profeffions  I  have  this 
moment  told  her  were  only  made  with 
iincerity  to  her  fifter?  True  it  is  fhe  no 
longer  lives,  but  love  has  not  expired  in 
my  bofom." 

During:  thefe  reflexions  we  both  re- 
m.aincd  in  the  mcH  enibarraffmg  filence: 
then  fuddenly  withdrawing  her  hand  from 
her  face,  '^  Lorenzo/'  faid  fhe,  with  a  firm 
though  mournful  voice;  ''  my  irrevocable 
determination  is  now  taken,  and  which  I 
will  not  chanoe.  Liflen  to  me  then  with 
patience,  for  you  fliall  not  long  be  troubled 
with  me.  I  am  certain  that  you  have  al- 
ready penetrated  the  fecret  which  my  lips 
faulter  to  difclofe.  You  have  indiredly 
told  me  more  than  once  that  you  are  not 
ignorant  of  my  regard:  but  I  knew  not 
the  reafons  you  had  to  treat  me  with  cool 
politenefs.     I  have  now  no  further  defire 

to 
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fp  live,  than  once  more  to  fee  my  father, 
and  to-morrow  morning  I  will  enter  a 
cloifter,  that  I  may  hence-forward  look  to 
that  ftate  where  the  heart  fhall  be  no  more 
torn  with  pafTion,  and  the  beating  pulfe 
fliall  reft  " 

"  Chriftiana/'  replied  I,  fcarce  knowing 
what  I  faid,  ''  would  to  heaven  it  were  in 
my  power  to  prevent  your  refolution  ;  if 
it  were  to  make  you  happy/' 

"  What  fhall  I  fay  ? — You  know  my  fitu- 
ation  ;  I  myfelf  intend  retiring  to  the  ftill 
and  peaceful  (hades  of  a  monaftry ;  and  to 
my  laft  hour,  I  fliall  remember  you  with 
more  than  gratitude,  with  more  than  friend- 
Ihip  ;  with  a  fervent  and  holy  love/* 

I  embraced  her  at  thefe  words.  My  re- 
folution v/avered,  and  I  fliould  have  offered 
her  my  hand,  in  fpite  of  the  difficulties 
that  furrounded  us:  for  in  thofe moments, 
I  almoft  fancied  my  love  for  her  fifter  w^as 
transferred  to  herfelf ;  had  not  herfufcep- 
tible  feelings  totally  overcame   her  ;   and 
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darting  from  my  arms,  flie  flew  to  give  vent 
to  her  fenfatioiis  in  her  own  room. 

On  the  following  day,  I  received  by  the 
hands  of  our  hoftefs,  a  tender  letter  of  fare- 
well, ihe  wanting  refolution  to  fee  me  any 
more.  She  had  formed  a  retreat  in  the 
fame  fan61uary,  where  her  mother's  remains 
were  deported,  and  I  fpared  both  her  and 
myfelf  the  confuiion  of  another  interview. 

Alone  and  cheerlefs,  I  looked  upon  the 
world  as  a  boundlefs  ocean,  where  I  might 
be  tofled  about  for  ever,  by  eveiy  wind  of 
adverfity  ;  and  recolle61ing  that  father  Ti- 
motheus  might  poffibly  have  efcaped  on 
that  fatal  night,  which  threw  me  into  the 
power  of  Don  Raphael,  I  determined  to 
i'eek  for  him  at  Toledo,  after  I  fhould  have 
been  at  Madrid,  where  I  hoped  to  gain  the 
prote61ion  of  my  early  friend,  and  by  his 
means  to  clear  up  my  chara61er  as  a  foldier, 
before!  fought  to  eitablifh  myfelf. 

I  no  longer  defired  to  find  myfelf  allied 
to  the  great.  I  wifhcd  only  to  be  allowed 
to  live   independent  and  obfcure,  and  to 
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claim  an  equal  fecurity  from  the  laws 
of  my  country^  >vith  the  refl  of  my  fel- 
low creatures^  which  at  prefent  was  fo  far 
from  the  cafe^  that  I  dared  not  venture 
fnto  the  ftreets  by  day-light^  and  trembled 
at  any  founds  left  Don  Raphael  fhould  have 
difcovered  me. 

I  difguifed  myfelf  in  a  low  attire,  leaving 
Leon  in  company  with  a  troop  of  mule- 
teersj  who  were  canying  various  merchan- 
dize,  and  fome  days  fince  arrived  in  this 
city.  I  procured  a  lodging  at  the  houfe  of 
a  poor  woman;,  in  a  dirty  ftreet;  remain* 
ing  at  homC;,  without  even  venturing  to 
fend  a  melfage  to  you  of  my  exiftence. 

Laft  night  was  the  firfl  time  I  ventured 
to  traverfe  thefe  flreets  ;  it  was  then,,  as  if 
fortune  had  determined,  that  my  life 
fhould  be  crowded  with  fingularities,  that 
I  was  the  means  of  running  away  with  your 
miftrefs;  and  afterwards  having  difguifed 
myfelf  in  thofe  monkifh  robes,  which  i'o 
well  became  me,  of  receiving  the  confef- 
fion  of  a  dying  lady,  which  was  to  me  one 
D  4  of 
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of  the  mod  interefting  accidents  of  my 
life,  and  which  cannot  but  ftrike  you  wirh 
fiirprizej  -vvhen  I  tell  you,  that  this  lady  was 
no  other,  than  Almedia,  the  guilty  wife  of 
Don  Raphael.  I  have  informed  you  of 
the  miftake  which  occafioned  my  introduc- 
tion to  the  bedfide  of  this  lady ;  who,  after 
all  the  fervants  were  withdrawn,  befought 
me  to  repeat  to  her  feveral  prayers,  after 
which^  flie  appeared  more  compofed. 

''Liilen,  reverend  father,"  faid  fhe,  '^^to 
the  iail  confeffion  of  a  dying  tinner,  and 
])ray  that  the  Almighty  may  not  punifh 
to  the  uttermoli,  my  offences,  for  they 
are  manv  :  and  I  fear  that  it  is  now  too 
late  to  make  an  earthly  retribution." 

"Be  comforted  daughter/'  faid  I,  '^''our 
faith  teaches  us,  that  there  is  joy  in  heaven 
at  the  repentance  of  a  finncr. — He  who 
died  for  fmners,  will  not  refufe  to  hear." 

She  anfvy^ered  only  with  a  groan,  and 
..Tter  a  few  minutes,  gathering  more 
ilrength,  /he  continued— — 
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But,  my  dear  Count,  the  clock  ftrikes 
two;  it  was  the  fame  hour  lafl  nioht, 
when  I  heard  this  important  confefTion. 
It  is  the  hour  that  I  have  been  fummoned 
again  to  attend;  and  if  you  knew  the  ex- 
treme intereft  I  have  in  this  affair,  you 
w^ould  not  wonder  that  I  cannot  delay  it. 

Here  Lorenzo  abruptly  arofe,  having 
brought  his  long- narrative  down  to  his  ar- 
l  rival  in  Madrid,  and  to  which  the  Count 
liftened  with  attention  and  indignation. 
Then  taking  the  hand  of  his  early  friend, 
he  affured  him  of  his  fervices,  and  offered 
himfelf  to  attend  him. 

Lorenzo  declined  this  offer  as  unne- 
ceffary. 

''  I  fufped,''  faid  he,  ''  from  the  words 
of  your  fervant,  that  it  was  father  Timo- 
theus  who  fent  me  the  note,  and  I  cer- 
tainly have  nothing  to  fear  from  Don  Ra- 
phael, in  the  houfe  of  his  wife.'* 

''  1  hope  it  may  be  fo,''  anfwered  the 

Count,    ''  I  have  confiderable  defire  to  fee 

this   ftrange  chara6lerj   whofe    vindi61ive 
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fpirit  has  brought  him  to  Madrid.  I  fuf- 
pecl^  however,  that  he  has  not  all  that 
power  and  authority  he  afTumes,  or  why 
fhould  he  take  up  his  abode  in  one  of  the 
meaneftftreets  in  this  city  ?" 

Lorenzo  fhook  his  head ;  but  having  no 
time  to  lofe,  he  haftily  departed. 
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CHAP,  m. 


J.  O  the  intricate  flreets  of  Madrid^ 
Lorenzo  was  wholly  a  ftranger;  and  it 
was  with  the  greatefl  difficulty  he  could 
difcover,  at  this  hour,  that  to  which  he 
had  been  conducted  the  preceding  night, 
nor  could  he  inquire  for  it  by  defcription, 
the  ftreets  being  deferted  by  paflengers. 

It  was  but  at  very  diftant  intervals  that 
a  folitary  lantern^  (bed  its  twinkling  light, 
and  he  began  to  fear  that  he  fhould  not 
only  mifs  the  appointment^  but  be  unable 
to  difcover  the  houie  where  he  had  heard 
this  important  confefTion.  After  pafTing 
feveral  ftreets,  he  entered  one  which  he 
believed  to  be  that  he   fought,  and   ob- 
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fening  a  light  from  the  window  of  one  of 
the  houfes^  he  examined  the  entrance/ 
making;  himfelf  certain   that    he   was  now 
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right. 


He  knocked  at  the  door,  which  was 
quickly  opened  by  a  gay  Cavalier,  in  ele- 
gant attire,  and  a  long  toledo  trailing  upon 
the  ground. 

'^Ah,  Ah,  father,"  faid  he,  laughing; 
*'  you  are  come  at  laft :  what  detained  you 
fo  long  ?  We  have  expelled  you  for  more 
than  an  hour; — the  company  has  been 
waiting  with  impatience." 

''  The  difficulty  of  finding  the  houfe 
delayed  me,"  replied  Lorenzo  :  ^'but  now 
that  I  am  right,  be  fo  obliging  as  inform 
me,  where  I  fhali  find  the  perfon.  Have 
you  perufed  the  lady's  will  ?" 

"  She  has  not  much  to  leave^  I  believe," 
cried  the  other,  in  a  gay  tone  of  voice. 
''  Come — I  will  introduce  you  myfelf ; 
we  fliall  not  v>^ant  you  long — Follow  me, 
father!" 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  followed,  in  fome  furprize,  at 
the  gay  appearance  of  his  condii61or,  very 
ill  fuited  to  the  folemnity  he  expeQed; 
but  imagining  he  might  be  the  heir  ex- 
pe6iant,  he  felt  no  alarm. 

They  entered  a  large  room  on  the  firft 
floor,  very  well  lighted.  Preparations  for 
a  grand  fupper  were  difplayed  upon  the 
tables,  and  about  a  dozen  Cavaliers,  with 
long  whiilcers,  and  trailing  rapiers,  were 
gathered  together  in  a  groupe,  at  the  fur- 
ther end,  feemingly  in  earnefl  debate. 

''  I  fear,'  faid  Lorenzo,  floppiiig  within 
the  entrance  of  the  room,  "  that  here  has 
been  fome  miflake.  It  certainly  was  not 
in  this  that  I  received  the  confefTion  of  a 
dying  lady,  about  this  hour  lall:  night.'' 

"  That  I  will  engage,"  faid  his  condu61or, 
laughing  aloud.  "  I  do  afTiire  you,  father, 
we  are  all  living  here,  and  hold  confefTion 
in  abhorrence  :  Heaven  be  praifed,  we  are 
not  come  to  that  yet !  We  have  got  a  little 
job  for  you  in  a  legal  way.  Ho,  there  ; 
why  do  you  not  receive  the   arch-bifhop 
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of  Madrid  (that  is  to  be)  with  becoming 
attf^ntion." 

The  company,  at  thefe  words,  arofe,  and 
with  over-flrained  compliments  and  bur* 
lefqued  civility,  welcomed  Lorenzo,  who 
demanded  the  nature  of  the  fervice  they 
required. 

''  Tis  neither  more  nor  lefs,"'  replied  one 
of  them,  "  than  to  unite  in  holy  matrimony 
a  gentleman  of  our  company  to  an  honefl 
lady,  whom  he  has  long  admired  :  but  as 
he  is  a  devil  of  a  fellow,  you  had  better  be 
mafked,  left  he  fhould  know  you  hereafter 
and  play  you  fome  fcurvy  trick." 

"  But  if  he  is  enamoured  of  the  Lady/' 
faid  Lorenzo. 

"  Hold  there  -/*  cried  one.  "  We  are 
not  going  to  difpute : — We  deteft  con- 
troverfy,  father — depend  upon  it  we  have 
reafon.  Here  is  a  malk  for  your  reverence^ 
and  a  glafs  of  good  wine  to  wafh  out  your 
fcruples." 

Lorenzo  clearly  faw,  that  without  dif- 
covering  himfeU  or  performing  the  cere* 

mony 


65 


mony  required,  he  fhould  not  be  able  for 
extricate  himfelf  from  this  adventure  :  and 
knowing  that  he  would  have  power  at  any- 
time to  nulHfy  the  a6lion,  which  he  f'lp- 
pofed  was  compulfatory,  at  leaft  on  the 
part  of  the  gentleman,  he  put  on  the  mafk, 
and  fignified  his  readinefs  to  obey  them. 

One  of  the  Cavaliers  then  threw  open 
the  door  to  an  interior  apartment,  the 
whole  company  following.  On  a  fopha 
fat  a  gentleman,  maflced,  with  two  men 
near,  carelefsly  playing  with  their  fwords, 
but  Lorenzo,  was  not  a  little  furprized  to 
find  in  the  lady,  the  perfon  of  Ippolita. 

"  Proceed,  Reverend  Father,"  cried  one 
of  the  men,  in  a  taunting  tone,  "  make  two 
people  happy,  and  bind  them  as  fafl  as 
holy  Mother  Church  can  do  for  the  life  of 
her." 

Lorenzo,  with  difficulty,  avoided  be- 
traying himfelf  during  this  fcene,  and 
fearing  to  be  dete61ed  by  Ippolita,  he  hur- 
ried over  the  ceremony  in  a  voice  almoft 
inarticulate.      The  fervice     was   fcarcely 
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read  over,  when  feveral  of  them  fhouted 
riloiid,  "  Long  life  to  Lady  Pandolfo,  and 
may  the  Count  enjoy  many  years  felicity.'" 

^'^  Is  it  credible/' faid  Lorenzo,  to  him- 
felf,  ''  that  the  Count  fhould  at  lerpth  be 
brought,  by  any  means,  to  marry  a  woman 
of  this  defcription,  and  ho^v  much  more 
incredible  that  I  fhouid  be  the  inftrument 
of  a  punifhment,  which  before  the  event  of 
laft  night,  ^vouldhave  given  me  pleafure/' 

The  fame  perfon  who  had  introduced 
him,  now  lighted  him  to  the  door,  and  pre- 
fented  him  v^ith  a  fmall  prefent ;  at  the 
fame  time  thanking  him  for  his  ready  com- 
pliance with  their  humour. 

As  Lorenzo  turned  from  the  door,  he 
was  accoiled  l)y  a  monk  of  another  order^ 
who  inquired  if  he  had  come  from  that 
houfe,  and  if  a  Tick  lady  had  been  con- 
feffmg.  Lorenzo  fmiled,  at  this  fimilarity 
of  incidents,  replying,  that  he  himfelf  had 
entered  the  houfe  upon  an  errand  almoft 
fimilar,  and  had  been  under  the  necefilty  of 
repeating  oyer  the  marriage  ceremony. 
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^'  It  is  a  famous  gambling   hoiiie/'   re- 
plied   his     new    acquaintance^    ''but    we 
cannot  refufe^  you  know^  brother,  doing  a 
deed  of  charity,  let  the  objecl  be  ever  fo 
unworthy.     Your  adventure  reminds  me 
of  what  happened  to  myfelf  only  laft  night. 
I  was  returning  about  half  pafl  one  o'clock, 
from  adminiitering  extreme  unciion    to  a 
poor  gentleman  jull  in  the  em^ergency  of 
death  ;    when  a  lady,  fwiftly  running,   and 
in  extreme  agitation,  caught   me   by  the 
arm.     '  Protect  me,  holy  father,'  cried  fhe, 
feveral    times,    ftill     panting    for   breath. 
'Be   calm,    lady,'    faid   I,    'no   harm  can 
happen  to  you  while  in  my  care.'     '  Ah, 
father,'  faid  fiie  weeping,    '  I   cannot  be 
calm.     I  am  an  unworthy  creature ;  I  have 
within  this  hour  fled  from  my  father,  whom 
I  have  killed ;    and   I   am  going    to  hide 
myfelf  for  ever  in  fome   convent.'     'But 
furely    you   have   not  been    guilty  of  fo 
enormous  an  ofience  againftGod  and  man^ 
as  the  murder  of  your  own  father,'   faid  I. 
'  My  difobcdience  has  been  the  caufe  of 
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his  death/  faid  fhe.  '  Lead  me^  I  befeech 
yoUj  to  fome  fanftuary.  where  I  may  linger 
out  my  life  in  penitence  and  prayer/  I 
immediately  condu6led  her  to  the  convent 
of  Mercy,  where  I -am  ^vell  known  to  the 
Superior,  and  the  porterefs,  w^ho  remains 
all  night  upon  the  watch,  as  you  know,  and 
recommending  her  to  them,  fhe  made  me 
promife,  that  I  would  not  mention  to  any 
one  the  place  of  her  retreat,  for  fhe  did  not 
wifh  the  world  to  know  that  a  daughter  of 
the  houfe  of  Arragon,  could  fo  fwerve  from 
her  duty.  Now,  brother,  do  not  you  think 
this  adventure  equals  your's  P" 

''  Not  only  equals,  but  far  exceeds  it  V 
replied  Lorenzo,  fmiling  at  the  flmplicity 
of  the  monk,  and  in  reality,  not  a  little 
furprized  at  fo  unexpe61ed  a  difcoveiy. 

''  I  was  certam  you  would  acknowledge 
it  to  be  fo,"  faid  xho^  monk.  "  What  part  of 
the  town  are  you  now  going  to  ? 

''  To  my  convent,"  replied  Lorenzo, 
"  Brother,.  I  v/ifli  you  a  good  night.  Re- 
member me  in  your  prayers." 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  haflened  away,  and  being  now 
too  late  for  his  appointment,  even  if  he 
had  been  fuccefsful  in  difcovering  the 
hoiife,  he  returned  to  the  palace  of  the 
Count,  who  was  waiting  his  return  with 
impatience.  Lorenzo  immediately  inform- 
ed him  of  the  accident,  which  had  difco- 
vered  to  him  the  retreat  of  Lady  Agnes, 
whofe  refentment  at  the  fuppofed  inatten- 
tion of  the  Count,  had  no  doubt  as  much 
fbare  in  her  refolutions,  as  her  repentance 
for  having  confented  to  meet  him.  *'  But, 
my  dear  friend,''  added  he,  "you  have  in- 
formed me  of  your  love  for  this  lady,  yet 
you  have  not  told  me  what  could  occafion 
yourneglecll  of  fuch  an  affignation,  even 
contrary  to  your  will." 

The  Count  fmiled.  "  You  will  laughat 
me,"  replied  he,  "  but  we  have  each  of  us 
our  particular  weaknefs,  and  you  cannot 
have  forgot  the  bias  of  my  ftudies  at  Toledo, 
when  real  fcience  had  not  fo  many  charms 
for  me,  as  the  curious  myfleries  of  sh/he- 
my,   aftrology,  and  magic ;   the  latter  of 
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xvhich,  peculiarly  fiiited  the  wildnefs  of 
my  fancy.  All  my  leifure  time  was  em- 
ployed in  thele  ftiidies,  wliich  i^o  fafcinated 
my  fenfes,  that  I  had  not  prudence  to 
forego  them,  though  all  my  experiments 
failed,  and  my  fpells  diffolved  ofthemfelves. 
After  the  death  of  my  father,  ^vhen  I  be- 
came my  own  mafter,  I  followed  this  ftudy 
with  increafed  avidity,  though  my  attention 
was  at  times  interrupted,  by  my  increaling 
affe61ion  for  Lady  Agnes. 

"  About  a  twelvemonth  a<^o,  a  ftranger 
cam^e  to  my  palace ;  his  features  and  his 
drefs  were  foreign,  and  he  introduced  him- 
felf  to  me,  by  faying,  that  his  knowledge 
of  difcant  events,  had  infonned  him,  that  I 
w^as  a  fearcher  after  truth,  and  poffeiled  a 
mind  capable  of  penetrating  the  fecrets  of 
nature.  His  learning  and  his  eloquence, 
fuffirientiy  ingratiated  him  into  my  good 
opinion,  and  his  tales  confirmed  my  be- 
lief 

''  The  grand  objecl;  of  my  inquiry  was 
the  pofilbility     of    railing  a   f])irit ;     for 
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thougli  I  had  no  defire  after  either  riches, 
honor,  or  power,  I  had  an  infatiable  wifh 
to  behold  an  immaterial  being,  and  hold 
intercourfe  with  the  celeftial  world/' 

"  Leave,"  laid  he,  ''  the  trifling  toys  of 
fpells  and  charms,  and  childifh  conju- 
rations; they  are  either  wicked,  or  at  leaft 
foolifhly  prefumptuoiis.  There  isafublimer 
ftudy  before  you,  which  will  exaltyou above 
the  earth  you  tread  upon,  and  open  to  }  oil 
the  paths  of  the  heavens.  It  is  not  at  once 
that  w^e  are  to  arrive  at  fuch  perfe^lon^  as 
to  expecl  that  thofe  pure  fpirits,  which 
roam  at  large  through  all  the  infinite  re- 
gions of  fpace,  will  condeicend  to  become 
yifible  to  our  impure  organs.  We  mufl 
pafs  every  day  a  portion  of  our  time  in 
pray^',  and  divine  contemplation  ;  w^ait- 
ing  with  unwavering  patience,  thofe  im- 
pulfes  we  fhali  receive  in  various  w^ays/' 
Difcourfes,  fuch  as  thefe, entirely  charmed 
my  lenfes,  and  if  it  was  an  illufion,  it  cer- 
tainly was  pleafiug. 

^'  Mahmut 
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''  Mahmiit  is  the  name  of  this  inimita* 
"ble  man.  His<lo6lrines  captivated  me,  and 
I  expe61;ed  with  impatience,  when  I  fhould 
l)e  confidered  as  worthy  to  hold  community 
with  the  etherial  beings  of  invifibility.  My 
enthufiafm  perhaps  caufed  me  to  believe/ 
that  I  fometimes  received  impiilfes  in  a 
my  fieri  ous  way  ;  and  more  than  once  I 
have  fancied  that  I  diftinguiflied  whifper«- 
ings  in  my  chamber,  though  I  could  not 
be  certain  of  any  dirtin61  founds.  Thefe 
fymptoms,  my  new  friend  afllired  me,  were 
certain  fore-runners  of  a  more  open  inter- 
courfe,  and  he  ^vould  congratulate  me  on 
my  approaching  felicity,  when  I  fhould  be- 
hold the  prefent  and  future  world  at 
once. 

''  This  man  is  a  Georgian  by  birth,  lie 
has  been  a  flave  in  different  climates,  and 
feems  to  polTefs  all  the  knowledge  which 
man  can  attain.  He  converfes  in  almoft 
all  the  living  languages.  He  is  mafter  of 
all  the  dead  ones^  and  you  will  find  him  a 
prodigy." 

''  By 
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"''By  what  means  does  he  live?'*  faid 
Lorenzo.  ''  I  almoft  expe61:  that  he  is  an 
impollor  who  contrives,  by  his  wit,  to  live 
upon  the  wealth  of  others/' 

*'  You  do  him  great  wrong/*  replied 
the  Count.  ''  I  know  not  his  refources, 
but  he  has  never  accepted  from  me  the 
fmalleft  prefent,  refufnig  all  my  overtures 
of  this  fort  with  a  gracious  fmile,  affuring 
me  that  when  I  fhould  attain  to  the  fum- 
mit  of  my  wifhes,  I  fhould  defpife  not  only 
wealth  but  every  thing  which  men  call 
pleafure/' 

''  He  muft  be  a  prodigy,  indeed/*  faid 
Lorenzo.  '^Proceed,  if  you  pleafe;  this 
is  a  fyftem  of  which  I  never  had  any  know- 
ledge, and  to  the  perfection  of  which  I 
cannot  conceive  that  man  can  attain.** 

"  I  fee,*'  replied  the  Count,  ^'  that  you 
are  not  far  from  becoming  a  convert  to 
thefe  principles.  I  will  introduce  you 
to  a  fociety  we  have  founded  in  Madrid. 
We  are  obliged  to  meet  with  the  utmoft 
fecrefy,  lelt  the  holy  office  fliould  difcover 
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us.  There  are  only  myfelf,  Mahmut,  and 
four  others.  On  our  next  meeting  a  no- 
vice will  be  introduced,  vvhcm  I  have  not 
yet  feen.  It  is  neceflTary,  however,  that  you 
take  a  folemn  oath  before  I  introduce  vou, 
not  that  I  have  any  doubt  in  your  honour, 
but  it  is  an  indifpenfable  preface.  After 
what  I  have  now^  told  you,  and  after  what 
\  ou  have  yourfelf  experienced,  you  will 
give  me  credit  for  not  being  inipofed  upon 
bv  my  own  fancy. 

/'I  was  fitting,  ready  prepared  for  my  ap- 
pointment with  lady  Agnes,  watching  with 
impatience  the  flow^  motion  of  that  table 
clock,  wlien  I  heard  three  dillincl  raps  upon 
the  door  of  that  clofet  where  I  fleep,  and 
where  no  one  can  enter  or  return  without 
pafTmg  this  apartment  :  I  arofe  to  open 
the  door,  when  I  heard  the  fame  fignal  at 
the  outer  door  behind  me,  and  a  flight 
noii'e  evidently  paffed  by  me,  like  the  rufl- 
ling  of  fdk,  though  I  could  fee  nothing. 
A  pleaiing  kind  of  fenfation,  mingled  with 
€xpe61ation,  thrilled  over  my  nerves,  and 
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I  fat  down,  every  moment  in  hopes  that 
Ibme  celeflial  being  would  appear  before 
me.  I  muft  acknowledge  that  Lady  Agnes 
was  forgot;  and  it  was  not  till  the  clocks 
of  Madrid  ftruck  one,  that  I  fiimmoned 
refohition  to  leave  my  fludy;  after  this 
firft  token  of  celeftial  regard,  v;hich  I  con- 
fider  as  the  forerunner  of  more  particular 
favours." 

Lorenzo  fupprelfed  his  inclination  to 
laugh  at  the  credulity  of  his  friend/  whom 
he  could  not  but  confider  as  in  fome  way 
the  dupe  to  Mahmut,  and  he  propofed  in 
his  own  mind  to  give  attention  to  what 
might  enfue,  that  he  might  expofe,  if  pof- 
fible,  the  fallacious  expectations  of  the 
Count. 

On  the  following  day  Count  Aranda 
drelTed  himfelf  with  the  greateil  tafle,  and 
haflened  to  prefent  himfelf  at  the  grate 
of  the  convent;  but  he  w^as  very  much 
chagrined,  to  find  that  Lady  Agnes  was 
denied  to  his  inquiries;  and  though  the 
porterefs  would  not  abfolutely  fay^  that 
VOL.  Ill,  E  fhc 


(he  did  not  refide  in  their  convent^  fhe 
hinted  that  her  neareft  relations  would  not 
be  permitted  to  fee  her. 

The  Count  was  much  difappointed  at 
this  reception,  urging  all  the  arguments 
he  could  invent^  but  with  no  further  ad- 
vantage than  getting  a  note  conveyed,  to 
which  the  mefTenger  ret'irned  with  a  ver- 
bal anfwer,  that  Lady  Agnes  would  be 
obliged  to  quit  the  convent  if  flie  could 
not  be  free  from  interruption;  and  that  it 
was  evident  that  his  excufes  for  his  negle6^, 
w^ere  palpable  evafions  to  colour  over  the 
truth. 

To  this  the  Count  would  have  replied, 
could  he  have  prevailed  on  the  mefl'enger 
to  deliver  his  note,  but  all  his  periuafions 
were  in  vain,  and  he  was  obliged  to  return, 
overwhelmed  with  difappointment,  to  his 
palace,  where  he  related  to  Lorenzo  the  ill 
fuccefs  of  his  errand. 

'' Never  defpair,  my  friend,"  faid  Loren- 
zo, ''  it  is  evident  her  heart  has  forgiven 
you,  or  fhe  would  not  have  commented  on 
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y^urreafons  of  abfence,  with  which  th6  is 
not  fatisfied.  Would  it  not  be  better  to 
declare  the  truth  ?  She  would  fooner  for- 
give your  folly  than  neglecl;  and  I  will  be 
the  bearer  of  your  correfpondence.  My 
monkifli  habit  is  fo  familiar  to  me,  that  I 
do  not  fear  dete6lion,  and  when  (lie  is  told 
that  a  perfon  of  my  defcription  is  waiting, 
fhe  will  naturally  conclude  that  it  is  the 
fame  who  procured  her  admiffion,  and  will 
not  fcruple  to  appear,  to  return  her  thanks/' 

The  Count  was  well  fatisfied  with  this 
propofalj  requeuing  Lorenzo  to  put  it  in 
execution  before  flie  could  either  have 
time  to  change  her  fituation,  or  recover 
from  the  furprize  of  his  vifit,  Lorenzo  im- 
mediately dreXIed  himfelf,  and  haftened  to 
the  convent,  where,  after  waiting  a  few 
minutes,  he  had  the  fatisfa61ion  of  feeing 
Lady  Agnes  leaning  on  the  arm  of  another 
lady,  enter  the  parlour,  both  covered  v/itb 
long  black  veils. 

At  firll  Lorenzo  deemed  it  prudent  not 

to  betray  himfelf,  by  entering  upon  the 
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purport  of  his  vifit;  but  the  moment  he 
fpoke^,  his  voice  caufed  a  vifible  emotion  in 
the  ladies^  and  Agnes  would  have  with- 
drawn had  not  her  companion  compelled 
her  to  remain. 

''  I  perceive/'  faid  Lorenzo,  in  a  low 
voice,  "  that  habit  cannot  conceal  me 
from  the  penetrating  obfervations  of  you 
ladies;  but  my  errand  is  of  fuch  a  nature, 
that  I  am  certain  you  will  lend  me  your 
attention/' 

"  You  are,  undoubtedly,  an  impoftor/' 
replied  Lady  Agnes,  turning  away.  '"'  If 
you  are  importunate,  I  will  expofe  you  as 
you  merit." 

*^'HoM,  my  dear  friend,"  faid  the  other 
ladv,  in  a  whifper;  "you  know  not  the 
important  reafon  I  have,  to  requeft  your 
attention.'' 
^V'  «=  You  will  be  aftoniflied,"  faid  Lorenzo, 
^%  if  you  will  but  liflen  to  the  moft  fmgular 
accident  you  ever  heard  in  your  lives;  the 
parlour   is   vacant,  and   if  you  will    take 
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feats,  I  am  certain  you  will  not  confider 
the  time  as  thrown  away/' 

Thefe  words  aroufed  the  curiofity  of 
the  ladies,  and  together  with  fome  argu- 
ments ufed  by  the  other  lady  in  a  whifper;, 
prevailed  upon  Lady  Agnes  to  fit  down. 

''  You  will  be  furprized/'  faid  he,  ''that 
a  friend  of  the  Count  Aranda,  who  had 
never  feen  him  from  his  youth,  and  who 
had  not  been  in  Madrid  many  days,  fhould, 
by  the  guidance  of  fortune,  be  the  perfon 
who  fhould  convey  away  his  miftrefs 
without  previous  intention,  himfelf  being 
confined  by  fiipernatural  means;  for  cer- 
tainly Lady  Agnes  muft  know  too  well  the 
power  of  her  own  charms,  to  fiippofe  that 
any  human  means  could  have  detained 
fo  ardent  a  lover  as  the  Count. '^ 

''  Whoever  you  are,'*  replied  fhe,  ''you 
do  not  want  boldnefs,  in  thus  venturing 
yourfelf  within  thefe  walls,  in  a  chara61er 
you  evidently  affume.  What  you  have  re- 
lated, concerning  the  Count,  excites  my 
fear  for  his  reafon.  I  confefs  he  has  fome- 
E  3  times 
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tifnes  direoiirfed  to  me  on  thefe  fort  erf 
things;  but  that  his  mind  fhould  be  fo  yie^k 
as  thus  to  be  impofed  upon^  is  truly  ridi- 
culous; and  if  I  could  be  prevailed  upon  to 
forgive  him,  I  jfhould  fear  that  fome  vi-* 
fionary  fair  one  would  rival  me  in  his  af* 
fe6]:ions.  Tell  him  then,  that  till  he  has 
fee n  this  daughter  of  the  air,  that  he  is  fo 
anxioufly  looking  after,  and  determines  be- 
tween us,  I  moft  pofitively  forbid  him  t© 
trouble  himfelf  concermag  me.'' 

'*^  I  thank  you,"  replied  Lorenzo.  ^' I 
will  carry  to  my  friend  thefe  tidings  of 
your  forgiYcnefs,  for  I  am  very  well  fatis- 
ficd  that  his  preference  will  not  be  given 
to  a  fhade/' 

''  You  may  do  as  you  pleafe,''  replied 
the  lady;  ''  but  while  my  father  remains  in 
danger,  I  will  never  quit  thefe'^plls." 

The  ladies  then  arofe.  The  perfon  who 
bad  remained  filent  then  waved  her  hand, 
in  token -of  adieu  to  Lorenzo,  and  haftened 
il^dy^hgriiihto  depart,  that  flie  might  con^ 
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ceal  thofe  tears  flie  appeared  unable  any 
longer  to  fupprefs. 

A  nun  entering  the  parlour,  Lorenzo 
was  obliged  to  haften  away  without  daring 
to.  inquire  the  meaning  of  this  emotion ; 
and  when  he  refle61ed  upon  all  the  a^lions- 
ofthis  lady,  he  concluded  it  mud  be  ChriC- 
tiana  herfeif^  who  had  followed  Jiim  to 
iviadrid. 

The  Count  was  in  raptures,  at  the  fuc- 
cefs  of  his  friend,  and  determined  to  fend 
his  fervant  with  a  letter,  containing  a 
thoufand  tender  expreffions,  and  an  affa- 
rance,   that  the  Duke,  her  father  was  fail 
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The  next  obje61:  of  confideration  was^ 
to  free  Lorenzo  from  the  fears  which  con 
fined  him  to  difguifes,  and  at  leaft  clear 
his  public  character  from  imputation.  A 
fervant  was  difpatched  to  inquire  for 
Count  Pandolfo,  but  he  returned  with 
word,  that  the  Count  had  been  miffing 
two  days  from  his  lodgings;  where  it  was 
whifpered,  that  he  was  obliged  to  fly  from 
e4  his 
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his   creditors,    his  fortune  being  entirely 
difTipated  in  play. 

''  It  will  be  a  matter  of  no  confe- 
quence/'  faid  the  Count;  ''I  will  apply 
perfonally  to  fuperior  authority-  Mean- 
while you  will  only  have  to  remain  w^ithin 
iny  houfe,  where  I  flatter  myfelf,  even  Don 
Raphael  will  not  be  able  to  difcover  you. 
If  it  be  as  you  furpe61,  that  Chriftiana  is  in 
Madrid,  I  nuift  infiftonyour  overcoming 
thofe  fcruples  which  arc  ill  calculated  to 
promote  ourhappinefs. 

^'  You  are  planning  the  projecls  of  a  gay 
heart,"  replied  Lorenzo  ;  "  one  of  the 
moil  entertaining  faculties  of  the  mind, 
is  projecuon  ;  as  fall  as  one  air-built  tem- 
ple falls  to  the  ground,  we  raife  another 
from  the  ruins,  with  additional  decorations. 
But  here  is  fome  perfon  coming  to  viHt 
vou." 

''  It  is  Hx  o'clock,"  anfwered  tlie  Count, 
a  lid  by  the  itcp,  it  is  my  old  friend  Mah- 
rniit." 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  looked  towards  the  door  with 
expe61:ation^  and  was  not  a  little  furprized 
to  fee  a  perfon  enter,  not  more  than  four 
feet  high  :  but  the  expreffion  and  vivacity 
of  his  countenance  made  fufficient  amends 
for  the  lownefs  of  his  ilature ;  and  the 
rapid  penetration  of  his  eyes,  which  might 
have  given  pain^  was  loftened  with  fo 
much  mildnefs,  that  he  feemed  enlivened 
with  a  fpark  of  celeflial  genius,  and  before 
hefpoke,  Lorenzo  found  himfelf  interefled. 

The  Count  introduced  him,  with  re- 
marking, that  between  them  there  need 
be  no  difguife;  and  they  immediately 
entered  into  difcourfe  on  interefting  fub- 
je6is,  in  which  Mahmut  feemed  acquainted 
with  all  the  properties  of  nature,  the  me- 
chanifm  of  things,  and  the  tranfa6lions 
and  wifdom  of  the  paft,  and  prefeht,  gene- 
rations of  man.  He  entered  with  fo  much 
candour  into  the  philofophy  of  celeflial 
influences,  and  intercourfes,  that  Lorenzo 
began  to  think,  that  there  might  be  much 
of  truth  in  what  he  advanced. 

£  5  '■^  But 


82 


'^Bu\H(?w;'' cried  he,  ^^can  it  be  pDflil)1c^ 
to  fee  an  immatenal  being,  and  how  6aH 
it  be  poffible   aiiy  being  can  be  immat^-i 

"There  is  no  being  immaterial/*' re- 
plied Mahmut,  '^^biit  the  Creator  of  all 
beings  ;  it  is  from  him  all  exiflem^ies  ema- 
nate, and  are  the  breath  of  his  power.  FroM 
the  roughefl  and  den  fell;  particle  of  mat- 
ter, to  the  pure  and  celeftial  angel,  who 
dwells  in  perpetual  rapture  ;  all  is  mattel^ 
The  volume  of  the  ocean,  fo  comprefled, 
that  it  cannot  evaporate,  is  as  hard  and 
impenetrable  as  marble  :  When  it  is  raifed 
into  vapour ;  when  it  is  rarified  into  air, 
and  ilill  further,  into  fire,  it  is  dill  material. 
So  man,  whether  he  grovels  on  the  earth, 
whether  he  mounts  into  the  realms  of  ano- 
ther exiftence,  or  is  yet  more  highly  ex- 
alted, (till  is  material.  We  know  there  are 
whole  genera  of  infe61s  which  the  human 
eye  cannot  perceive,  neverthelefs  they 
exift,  and  we  do  not  call  thern  immaterial. 
jire  we  the  climax  of  creation?   Are  all 
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beings  too  minute  for  fight,  material,  and 
thofe  above  our  knowledge,  and  above 
us,  immaterial?  No;  whatever  be  the 
form,  and  form  they  certainly  have, 
they  are  material :  though  we  may  not  be 
able  to  grafp  them  with  our  hands  any 
more  than  we  can  catch  the  breezes  of  the 
fpring,  or  ftay  the  flaflies  of  the  pregnant 
clouds.  No  doubt,  vvhen  we  fhall  have 
fufficiently  purified  our  fouls,  fo  as  to  be 
capable  of  withdrawing  them  from  an  im- 
mediate conne6lion  with  groffer  matter^ 
we  fhaU  fee  thofe  beings,  as  clearly  as  when 
the  fun  fliines  we  can  behold  millions  of 
motes,  which  are  otherwife  hid  from  our 
eyes/' 

Lorenzo  was  charmed  at  this  fanciful 
hypothefis.  "  U/'  faid  he,  ''  it  were  pofli 
ble  for  us  in  our  prefent  ftate  of  exiftence 
to  hold  any  intercourfe  with  pure  fpirits, 
think  you  we  can  behold  our  departed 
friends?  Do  they  wander  at  large,  fi-bm 
planet  to  planet?  Do  they  hover  around 
us?    or  is. it  only  a  diftincl  clafs  of  being's, 
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one  degree  removed  from  oiirfelves,  whom 
we  are  capable  of  perceiving.  By  the' 
way,  I  have  one  objection  to  make  againll 
the  do6Lrine  of  a  good  and  evil  attendant 
upon  man,  as  that  would  fuppofe  twice  the 
number  of  fpirits  conflantly  employed,  one 
to  preferve,  and  one  to  deflroy  this  atom 
of  mortality." 

"'  Your  obje61ion is  jufl/' replied  Mahmut, 
looking  at  the  Count,  with  a  fmile. 
''  Man  is  by  no  means  a  being  of  fo  much 
confequence  as  his  pride  teaches  him. 
Pride  is  a  flattering  ferpent,  conflantly 
whifpering  praife  in  his  ear,  what  does 
this  little  reptile  fay  tohimfelf : — 'Am  not 
I  lord  of  this  creation,  the  paramount  maf- 
ter  of  all  the  beings  that  move  on  the  fur- 
face  of  this  earth  ?  The  fun  which  moves 
through  the  heavens  by  day — the  moon 
which  revolves  round  the  earth  by  night — 
are  created  for  my  convenience  ! — The  in- 
finite hofl  of  ftars,  which  glitter  in  the 
firmament,  are  to  influence  my  anions, 
and  fhed  their  qualities   upon   plants  and 
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minerals  for  my  ufe,  and  my  pleafure; 
and  whether  I  am  fleeping,  or  whether  I 
am  waking,  Ipirits  minifter  around  ; — the 
great  and  tremendous  fpirit  of  evil,  is  ever 
on  the  watch  to  lead  me  into  error/  But 
liften,  O  man,  to  thine  own  infignificance, 
for  thou  art  as  the  fand  upon  a  mole-hill, 
or  the  infe6l  of  an  evening  ray  !  What 
art  thou  to  the  earth  that  thou  inhabited  ? 
What  is  that  earth  compared  to  the  fun, 
the  centre  of  its  revolutions,  and  the  fource 
of  light  to  a  fyflem  which  thine  imagi- 
nation can  fcarcely  traverfe  ?  This  fyflem 
itfelf,  is  but  a  pointy  compared  to  the 
myriads  of  burning  funs  which  blaze  in 
the  regions  of  fpace,  and  around  which 
planets  revolve^  in  number  and  magnitude 
unknown  :  and  if  thou  canft  elevate  thy 
reafon,  even  to  farther  depths  of  fpace, 
this  whole  conftellation  of  fyflems,  funs, 
and  worlds,  may  circumvolve  round  an 
infinite  centre,  where  dwelleth  the  author 
of  all  things,  in  incomprehenfible  glory  ! — 
Then  fay,  O  man,  what  art  thou  ?'' 

The 
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The  Count  was  an  enthufiaft  in  thefe 
docb'ines^  and  Lorenzo  took  fiifficient  in- 
tereil,  to  defire  that  he  might  be  prefent 
at  the  next  meeting  of  their  fociety,  which 
was  to  take  place  the  following  evening. 
From  metaph)  fics  they  deCcended  to  po- 
liticsj  and  Lorenzo  perceived  that  Mahmut 
was  a  man  of  liberal  opinions^  though  ex- 
tremely cautious  in  his  words,  making  ufe 
of  thofe  expreffions  w^hich  would  allow 
of  different  conftriiclions^  and  defcanting 
upon  mature  and  univerfal  benevolence.    . 
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CHAP.  IV. 


lucri 


A^ORENZO  was  furprized  that  he  had 
not  received  a  fecond  mefTage  from  the 
monk^  concerning  the  death  of  Lady 
Almedia^  and  he  confultedwith  his  friend 
what  fteps  he  ihould  purfue ;  without 
coming  to  any  conckifion  :  as  he  appre- 
hended that  Don  Raphael  could  not  have 
remained  fo  long  in  Madrid^  without  having 
information  of  this  event,  in  which  cafe 
there  could  be  no  doubt  but  he  would 
come  forward  and  take  an  a6live  part. 

On  the  following  evening,  Mahmut 
called  to  accompany  Lorenzo  and  his  friend, 
to  the  temple  of  Celeilial  Influences. 
"  You  muft  not  be  furprized/'  faid   the 
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Count,  as  they  palled  along  the  ftrects, 
''  that  a  perfcn  of  my  rankfhould  defcend 
to  enter  places  like  thefc.  You  know  the 
vigilance  of  the  police,  and  the  hazard  we 
run  from  the  InqiiKition.'*  They  were  by 
this  time  amongflfom.e  of  the  m  oft  wretch- 
ed alleys  in  Madrid,  inhabited  by  the 
ioweft  clafTes  of  fociet}' .  They  proceeded 
through  a  winding  and  narrow  palTage, 
totally  dark,  with  the  houfes  fo  clofe  to- 
gether, that  a  man  might  reach  from  one 
to  the  other. 

At  the  further  end  of  this  placC;, 
Mahmut  rapped  at  the  door :  a  voice  from 
within  demanded  who  was  there  ?  Mahmut 
replied,  by  giving  the  watch  word  of  the 
fociety,  and  the  door  w^as  opened,  without 
any  one  appearing. 

The  Count  and  his  friends  proceeded  in 
filence  and darknefs,  through  feveral  rooms^ 
till  they  entered  one  which  was  without 
other  furniture  than  a  large  cheft,  and  an 
iron  lamp  depending  from  the  ceiling. 
The  Count  took   from  the  cheft   a  plain 
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^vhite  linen  garment  of  fingular  form;  and 
giving  it  to  Lorenzo,  he  informed  him^  that 
all  ftrangers  ^vho  ^sere  not  initiated  into 
their  fociety  were  obliged,  by  their  rules, 
to  cover  themfelves  with  this  habit,  which 
had  much  the  refeniblance  of  that  former- 
ly worn  by  the  priefls  of  Delphi. 

Lorenzo  complied  with  this  rule^  laying 
on  one  fide  the  monkifh  gown  which  co- 
vered his  military  drefs. 

"  You  will  excufe  us/'  faid  the  Count, 
'*'  we  have  to  drefs  in  another  apartment. 
Remember,  that  whatever  you  fee  and  hear, 
you  mull  not  break  fdence,  or  call  any 
one  by  name." 

Lorenzo  fmiled,  but  when  he  had  finifh- 
ed  robing  himfelf,  he  flood  in  fufpenfe, 
whether  his  friends  wxre  to  return,  and 
condu61:  him  into  this  temple,  or  w^iether 
he  was  to  look  for  the  entrance  himfelf; 
though  tb.e  dim  light  which  the  lamp  above 
fhcd  through  the  room,  did  not  allow  him 
to  fee  far  around. 
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lie  fat  down  upon  the  cheft  to  wait  for 
the  Count,  when  a  voice,  from  a  perfon 
unfeen,  demanded  who  he  was — Lorenzo 
was  perplexed — he  could  not  reply  a 
friend  of  Count  Aranda's,  without  breaking 
his  inftru61:ions,  and  he  replied,  ''  I  am  a 
ftranger/* 

''  What  then  is  yourbufinefs  here?"faid 
the  fame  voice. 

"  I  came  to  be  inflru6led  in  the  do6lrin€? 
of  celeftial  influences,"  replied  Lorenzo. 

"  Have  you  an  ardent  d^fire  to  learn  ?" 
demanded  the  fame  voice. 

''  I  have^*'  replied  Lorenzo,  without  re- 
flexion. 

"  And  you  have  fwprn  to  be  eternally 
filent  on  the  fubje^h  you  may  difcover?" 

''  I  have,"  anfwered  Lorenzo,  whofe 
curiofity  was  conliderably  inflamed  by, 
thefe  preparations. 

^'  Proceed  then,"  faid  the  fame  voice, 
''  and  learn  that  the  firlt  ftep  to  happinefs 
is  difcretion." 

.:■  :^do  t. it(i 
.  **  Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  looked  round  him  for  fome 
6ne  to  condu61  him,  but  no  perfon  was 
to  be  feen,  only  a  fmall  lamp,  like  a  ftar, 
appeared  at  the  farther  end  of  the  room, 
with  thefe  words  in  tranfparent  cliara61ei's, 
^*  Jf^e  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east,  and  are 
come." 

Lorenzo  reflected  that  this  muft  be  an 
intimation  to  advance;  and  as  though  every 
thing  had  been  performed  by  magic,  a  door 
beneath  the  infcription  v/as  gently  opened^ 
and  he  entered  into  a  temple  moil  admira- 
ably  adapted  to  ftrike  the  fenfes. 

-  The  room  which  was  thus  fitted  up,  w^as 
a  long  fquare,  at  each  end  of  which  was  a 
cluibe  of  cryftal  lamps:  the  walls  of  the 
te-riple  were  hung  with  tapeftry  of  a  light 
azure  colour,  which  was  gathered  along  the 
roof  in  the  manner  of  clouds,  and  fprinkled 
with  fpano-Ics  of  filver:  in  the  centre  of 
the  floor  was  a  fmall  elevation,  on  which 
flood  an  altar  of  the  Jewifli  model,  and 
from  which  arofe  clouds  of  frankincenfei 
at  once  gratifying  the  fenfes^  and  obfcur- 
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ing  the  fight.  Lorenzo  took  his  fcat  as 
near  the  railing  of  the  altar  as  he  could, 
imprefTed  with  the  air  of  profound  myite- 
ry,  which  every  thing  around  infpi^'^d. 

An   organ,   that  w^as  unfeen,  began   to 
play  a  mournful   ftrain    in  a  miner  key. 
The    hangings    at   the    further   end    were 
drav/n  up,  and  four  perfons  entered,  habit- 
ed in  purple  filk,  fringed  with  gold;  and 
inftead    of  the  Spanifh    hat   and  feather^ 
they  wore   tiaras  of  purple^  fprinkled  with 
golden    flars;    Lorenzo   eafily  recolle6led 
his    friend  and  Mahmut,   who   took   their 
ftations  in  lilence.     In  a  few  minutes  en- 
tered a  perfon,  clothed  fuperbly  in  a  flow^- 
ing  garment  of  green  filk,   worked  with 
emblematical  devices  in  gold  and  filver  : 
on  his  head  he  wore  a    tiara  of  the  fame 
colour,   ftudded  with  jewels,    which   fhed 
their  effulgence  when    he   moved.      This 
perfon  was  to  officiate  as  priefl,  aaid  was 
foUovved  by   two  boys  curiouily  clothed. 
He  to®k  his  ftation  at  the  altar,   and  the 
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Fudden  ftroke  of  a  drum  feemed  the  fignal 
to  commence  the  ceremonial. 

Lorenzo  was  flruck  with  awe  in  fpite 
of  hiRlitelf,  and  remained  anxioufly  re- 
garding every  thing  that  pafTed.  The 
drum  was  ftruck  at  intervals  of  half  a  mi- 
nute, and  the  effe^l:  was  truly  folemn,  lead- 
ing the  mind  to  the  deepeft  and  moft 
ferious  refIe61ions.  In  the  midft  of  this 
mournful  fymphony,  entered  a  man  clothed 
in  fcarlet,  with  a  drav>'n  fword  in  his  hand, 
after  him  followed  a  perfon  in  black  robes, 
and  a  black  crape  over  his  face,  and  the 
proceffion  was  clofed  by  two  men  drefl'ed 
in  purple  like  the  Count. 
^  -"Who  have  you  there .^"  demanded  the 
prieft,  in  a  Itern  voice. 

*'  A  man,'"  replied  the  perfon  in  fcarlet. 

"  Then  why  is  he  call  down  ?  and  where- 
fore does  he  hide  his  countenance.^  " 

"  Becaufe  he  is  polluted  with  mortality  ; 
his  foul  is  beneath  a  fhade,  as  his  body  is 
beneath  a  covering ;  and  the  fear  of  the 
fword  hangs  over  him/' 
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*'  Has  he  then  attained  to  the  yeai*s  of 
man?'*  faid  the  prieft,  ''and  has  he  not 
learned  that  mofi:  of  his  fentiments  proceed 
from  prejudice  f  This  fword  is  the  emblem 
of  future  punifhments. — Ah!  take  care — 
it  is  falling  upon  his  head." 

The  perfon  who  was  thus  played  upon 
was  unable  to  fee^  for  a  bandage  that  co- 
vered his  eyes;  and  flarting  to  avoid  the 
fancied  blow,  the  priefl:  laughed  aloud; 
but  Lorenzo  became  more  ferious.  What 
is  meant  by  thiS;,  thought  he^  but  a  ridi- 
cule of  future  puniflmients.  Thefe  men 
have  fome  intention  I  do  not  at  prefent 
perceive,  and  my  friend  is  the  dupe  of 
their  impoilure. 

The  ceremony  proceeded ;  it  was  a  mix- 
ture of  Chriftianity,  Judaifm,  and  Paga- 
nifm,  after  Vvhich  the  pried  pronounced 
thefe  w^ords : — 

''  If,"  faid  he,  ''we  feck  to  be  confidered 
worthy  the  ineffable  privilege  of  celeltial 
communication,  what  regard  ought  we  to 
pay  to  our  m*oral  and  focial  duties  !     But 
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though  we  fhould  not  afpire  fo  high  as  to 
community  with  the  inhabitants  of  the 
invifible  world,  the  grand  arcana  of  our 
do6lrine  teaches  us  the  true  way  to  happi- 
nefs,  and  wholly  changes  the  formation  of 
our  nature.  The  grand  fecret  of  our  fo- 
ciety  is  the  knowledge  of  the  pure  and 
genuine  principles  of  Chriftianity,  which 
have  been  handed  down  to  us  from  the 
apoftles,  and  preferved  by  the  appointed 
few.  The  whole  isbefotted  with  dreams,  with 
chimeras,  and  with  fables.  When  we  fhall 
be  able  to  fpread  the  glad  tidings  to  all 
nations,  and  the  grand  principles  we  pro- 
fefs,  war  fhall  be  banifhtd  from  the  earth, 
and  even  law  itfelf  fliall  become  unknown  ; 
for  there  will  be  neither  crime  nor  the 
neceflity  of  punifhment.  The  golden  age 
of  the  poets  will  no  longer  be  a  ficlion; 
and  though  the  lion  and  the  lamb  might 
not  herd  together,  mutual  benevolence 
would-  link  the  whole  circle  of  mankind, 
and  the  angels  from  the  heavens  would 
defcend  to  dwell  among  us," 

After 
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After  this  fpeecli^  followed  feveral  cere- 
monies that  might  be  termed  a  mockery 
of  the  chridian  myfleries^  and  which  pro- 
priety ought  to  bury  in  eternal  filence  : 
the  black  robes  were  ftripped  off  the 
initiated^  and  he  was  habited  in  green  ; 
but  even  Lorenzo's  indignation  at  the 
ceremonial  was  fufpended  by  furprize, 
when  he  beheld  in  the  novice,  the  Marquis 
de  Mirandula. 

Lorenzo  refiecled  how  he  fliould  make 
himfelf  known  to  the  Marquis^  bemg 
obliged  to  filence,  when  a  fudden  flame 
broke  from  beneath  the  altar,  and  quickly 
catching  the  drapery,  the  temple  was  in- 
volved in  fmoke  and  flame.  The  danger 
was  imminent^  every  one  endeavouring  to 
fave  themfelves,  without  any  regard  to 
brotherly  kindnefs.  Lorenzo  and  the 
Marquis,  had  the  prefence  of  mind  to 
leave  their  celeftial  robes  to  the  mercy  of 
the  terrefirial  flames ;  but  the  Count,  un- 
ufed  to  a6t  with  decifion  on  emergency, 
had  much  difficulty  to  h\e  himfelf,  with 

the 
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the  afTiftance  of  Lorenzo,  who  called  upon 
the  Marquis  by  his  name^  and  together 
made  good  their  retreat  into  the  narrow 
court. 

''  How  is  it  pofTible  you  have  found 
your  way  to  Madrid/'  whifpered  Lorenzo* 
*'  Are  you  aware  of  your  danger?" 

"  Enough/'  replied  the  Marquis,  pi'ef-^ 
fnig  his  hand,  '"^  Another  time-— Where 
do  you  live  ?  Where  can  I  wait  upon 
you  ?" 

''  Call  upon  me,  or  even  now  go  with 
us  to  the  palace  of  Count  Aranda^,  my 
friend  here.  I  have  a  thoufand  things  to 
tell  you." 

The  Marquis  replied,  with  afmile,  ''  Per* 
haps  not  fo  many  as  }  ou  imagine.  My 
daughter  Chrifiiana  has  informed  me  of 
every  thing,  to  the  time  of  your  leaving 
Leon  :  her  obligations  are  very  great  to 
you." 

There  w^as  a  turn  of  meaning  in  thefe 
words,  which  called  the  colour  into  Loren^ 

zo's 
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zo's  face.  ''  Is  your  daughter  in  Madrid  ?" 
inquired  he — ''  in  the  convent  of  Mercy  ?" 

*^'Yes;''  anfwered  the  Marquis^  "  flie 
has  taken  flielter  there  for  the  prefent." 

''  Then  I  was  right/'  fa  id  Lorenzo  to 
himfelf  '^  It  was  the  charming  Chrifliana 
that  I  beheld^  when  I  vifited  Lady  Agnes: 
I  have  certainly  a61ed  a  foolifli  part  to  re- 
fufe  fo  much  beauty  and  merit." 

They  had  by  this  time  pa f fed  through 
feveral  lanes^  when  they  wxre  ftopped  bv 
the  appearance  of  a  procefTion,  compofed 
of  a  long  file  of  torch  bearers^  and  a  train 
of  muteSj  who  attended  a  hearfe^  decorated 
in  the  moft  pompous  manner.  The  glare 
of  the  torches  againft  the  houfes^  and  the 
How  motion  of  the  proceffion  was  folemnly 
impreffive ;  mingling  Vvith  the  crowds 
they  determined  to  be  witnefTcs  of  a  fu- 
neral, celebrated  under  fuch  unufual 
circumftances,  and  they  proceeded  to- 
wards the  church  of  St.  James. 

''  Who  is  the  perfon  that  is  going  to  be 
interred?"  faid  the  Marquis  to  a  byftander. 

'^  It 
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''It  is  a  lady/'  replied  the  pciTon, 
^^'^It  is  at  her  own  requeft  flie  is  to  be 
buried  bv  torch    lioht,      Nobodv   knows 

J  CD  J 

what  family  Ihe  belongs  to,  not  even  her 
ownfervants.  They  w^ould  have  had  rare 
doings  indeed^  when  flie  died^  had  not  an 
old  monk  popped  in  upon  them.  They 
fay  fhe  has  left  a  vaft  fortune  in  ready  coin, 
good  piftoles and  dollars  I  warranty  to  fome 
perfon  whom  nobody  knows.  Aye;  there; 
that  is  the  monk  following  the  hearfe;  I 
will  engage  he  was  deep  in  the  lady's 
fecrets." 

Lorenzo  was  fo  much  agitated^  during 
this  information,  that  he  had  not  power  to 
reply,  and  turning  away,  he  whifpered  to 
the  Count — ''  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  which 
way  am  I  now  to  proceed;  this  is  the 
funeral  of  the  Lady  Almedia;  now  would 
I  give  all  I  poffefs  to  know  the  truth  of 
that  confefTion  w^hich  I  heard. — Let  us, 
however,  proceed;  but  can  you  not  contrive 
to  rid  yourfelf  of  this  oftentatious  habit  ? — 
every  perfon  gazes  at  you/' 

F  2  ''  Let 
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_■/'  Let  them  fatisfy  themfelves,"  replied 
the  Count;  ''I  do  not  value  their 
thoughts." 

"While  they  thus  converfed,  and  were 
following  amongfl  the  crowds  a  noife  and 
confufion  behind,  caufed  them  to  fland  up 
againll  the  houfes.  They  perceived  the 
glittering  of  halbertsand  fufils,  at  a  diftance, 
and  the  Marquis  de  Mirandula  trembled 
with  fear  that  he  might  be  the  obje61:  of 
their  fearch ;  fo  apt  are  the  guilty  to 
ilartle  at  the  appearance  of  danger. 

^'  Make  way/'  cried  a  number  of  voices, 
'^  make  way  for  the  officers  of  the  holy 
Herminanded. — They  have  taken  a  fpy, 
an  infidel,  a  traitor  \"  He  will  be  hanged, 
drais'U,  quartered,  and  broken  alive — 
make  way/* 

This  uproar  increafmg,  Lorenzo  and 
his  friends  began  to  be  under  no  little  ap- 
prehenfion,  but  they  hoped  from  the 
greatnefs  of  the  throng,  to  efcape  obfer- 
vation.  How  were  they  aftoniflied  when 
they  beheld  the  virtuous  and  thrice  ex- 
cellent 
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celkilt  Malimut,  in  the  hands  ojf  the  ofli- 
cei-s  of  iuftice. 

'vJIeavens!"  cried  the  Count,  turning 
pale^  "  let  us  attempt  to  refcue  this  inno- 
cent man/' 

"Innocent or  guilty/'  replied  the  Mar- 
quis, '^  it  would  be  fomething  ^vorfe  than 
rafhnefs  to  attempt  fuch  an  enterprize. 
By  St.  Peter,  I  wifh  we  were  fafe  out  of 
this  adventure;  fhould  we  be  recognized*^ 
we  fhall  be  feized  as  accomplices,  and 
whatever  might  be  your  fate,  I  know  few 
queftions  would  be  afked  about  me/' 

''  Whether  this  accufation  be  true  or 
falfe,"  faid  Lorenzo,  "the  fire  which  has 
by  this  time  levelled  the  temple  of  Celeftial 
Influences,  has  done  us  the  moft  effential 
fervice,  as  it  will  leave  behind  no  traits  of 
the  fociety/' 

The  majority  of  the  crowd  were  more 
interefted  in  the  fate  of  the  fpy,  than  the 
folemnities  of  the  funeral;  probably  be- 
caufe  it  was  the  neweft  object,  and  having 
pafTed  away  like  a  torrent,  the  proceffjon 
F  3,  ,  was 
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was  not  long  before  it  reached  the  church. 
Ihe  doors  were  open,  and  the  people 
eagerly  flocked  in.  Lorenzo  and  his 
friends  turned  afide  into  the  dark  aifles  tli^t 
the  Count  might  diiengage  himlelf  from 
his  celeftial  garments,  which  were  now 
become  fo  dangerous. 

While  they  were  thus  employed,  they 
]>erceived  a  man,  with  folemn  flep  and 
agitated  air,  ftealing  amongfl  the  pillars. 
Sometimes  he  ftoppcd,  as  if  liftening  to 
the  chaunting  of  the  monks,  and  then  again 
lie  paced  the  dark  allies,  wrapped  in  thoughts 
that  feemed  abrtra61ed  from  -  the  pafTnig 
ceremony  and  affembly. 

The  glare  of  the  lights  rendered  it  dan- 
gerous for  Lorenzo  or  the  Marquis  to 
approach  near  enougli  to  be  remarked, 
and  leaning  againfl:  one  of  the  pillars,  they 
watched  the  fteps  of  this  folitary  perfon^ 
till  they  lofl  him  in  the  obfcurity. 

''  It  is  not  a  little  wonderful,*'  faid  the 
Count,  "  that  you  fliould  have  witneflcd 
the  death  of  this  lady  by  accident,,  and 
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fliould  this  iijoht  have  been  led  to  her  in- 
terment  ^vlthout  intention.  You  have 
more  than  once  mentioned  to  me  the  con- 
fefilon  that  you  heard^  but  I  know  not  why 
you  have  never  yet  related  to  nie  the  par- 
ticulars.'* 

"  It  is  of  that  nature/' anfwered  Lorenzo, 
''  that  this  is  by  no  means  a  2^hice  fitting 
for  the  detail.  Heaven  grant  that  the 
deceafed  may  receive  pardon.  She  cer- 
tainly had  many  crimes  to  repent,  par- 
ticularly her  inconftancy  to  Don  Raphael." 

K  deep  groan  from  behind,  can  fed 
them  to  ilart,  and  turn  round  ;  but  they 
could  not  perceive  any.  perlon  in  the 
gloom. 

''  Had  I  no  other  rcafons  than  thefe/* 
added  Lorenz*o,  in  a  low  voice,  *'  I  ^vould 
fupprefs  my  refentment,  but  had  you 
heard  this  confelTion,  you  would  learn  that 
I  cannot  profecute  Don  Raphael." 

''You  cannot,    indeed,  profecute  Don 

Raphael/' faid  the   tall  perfon  whom  they 

had  obfcrved,  and  w  ho  nov/  fuddcniy  ftood 

F  4  before 


104 

before  tlieni.  '*  Don  Raphael  has  purfued 
thee  even  to  the  fancliiary^  and  fends  thee 
this!" 

Immediately  he  darted  a  blow  with  a 
])oignard  at  Lorenzo^  which  tht  obfcurity 
alone  prevented  being  fatal.  lie  inftantly 
fied  amongft  the  pillars,  but  the  Marquis 
purfued  him^,  and  catching  him  by  the 
cloakj  the  affaffinj  to  extricate  himfelf, 
turned  fuddenly  round,  and  buried  his 
poignard  in  the  breaft  of  the  unfortunate 
Mirandula,  who  fell  upon  the  pavement. 

The  torch  bearers  quickly  came  up, 
Lorenzo  and  the  Count  having  feized  the 
arm  of  the  affaffin,  who  now  remained 
without  attempting  to  efcape;  and  drawing 
his  cloak  from  his  face,  Lorenzo  funk  back 
with  difmay,  when  he  beheld  the  well- 
Jaiovrn  features  of  Don  Raphael. 

*'  The  deed  is  done,"  faid  Don  Raphael^ 
with  extreme  coolnefs  ;  ''  I  perceive  that 
I  have  revenged  myfelf  beyond  my  deflre. 
1  furrendermyfelf  with  fatisfa61ion.  Mar- 
quis de  Mirandula,  you  robbed  me  of  all 
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that  I  valued  : — I  have  been  revenged  in 
the  de(lru61ion  of  your  family  and  your- 
felf;  and,  O  moft  fingulardeftiny  !  you  fall^ 
as  I  may  fay,  upon  the  grave  of  my  faithlefs 
>\'ife,  whofe  funeral  you  came  in  triumph 
to  witnefs.  And  you,  Lorenzo,  even  now, 
though  I  am  going  to  be  chained  in  a  dun- 
geon, you  ftiall  not  efcape  my  vengeance — 
a  murderer  dragged  along  by  wretches. 
Learn,  and  tremble  while  you  learn,  that 
I  am  the  Duke  of  Arragon  ! " 

The  abje61  crowd  now  ceafed  their  hold, 
and  (livnk  back.  Lorenzo  and  the  Connt, 
from  different  motives,  were  too  much 
confounded,  to  wonder  at  this  alier- 
tion,  and  if  the  monk  Timotheus  had  not 
left  the  obfequies  of  the  Lady,  Don 
Raphael  would  have  walked  away  unmo- 
lefted,  for  his- voice  and  imperious  frown 
llruck  terror  into  all  who  beheld  him. 

''  Let  the  gates  of  the  church  be  clofed," 

cried  Father  Timotheus.     "  If  no  man  is 

found   to  call    upon  heaven  for  juflice,   I 

will  Hand  forward  : — Detain  this  man ;   I 
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"^eharge  ydu  in  the  name  ofthe  duircli,  and 
of  the  Inquisition,  feizc  him  :  he  has  com- 
mitted mui-der,  blafphemy,  and  facrilege  ; 
and  if  he  is  fuffercd  to  efcape,  your  lives 
fhallanfwer/' 

Again  ^vas  Don  Raphael  feized,  and 
being  delivered  over  to  the  civil  power, 
he  remained  fullenly  fdent. 

Father  Timotheus  immediately  returned 
to  finifli  the  funeral,  which  had  been  thus 
interrupted,  without  faying  one  w^oixl,. 
either  to  the  Count  or  Lorenzo,  who  were 
engaged  in  attending  the  Marquis,  who 
was  already  fpeechlefs,  and  neither  of  them 
knowing  his  abode,  the  Count  gave  direc- 
tions that  he  fhould  be  conveyed  to  his 
own  palace,  and  his  furgeon  fent  for  to 
attend  him. 

Lorenzo,  overwhelmed  with  the  events 
of  the  evening,  haftened  to  his  ow^n 
chamber,  if  poflible  to  arrange  the  con- 
fufion  of  his  thoughts,  and  confider  by 
what  means  he  might  avoid  becoming  a 
witnefs  againft  Don  Raphael 

The 
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:.:The  fiirgeon  who  attended  upon  the 
^^arquis,  fpoke  very  doubtfully  of  the 
c^fe,  hinting  to  the  Count,  that  if  the  pa- 
tient had  any  worldly  affair  to  fettle,  he 
had  better  arrange  it  in  the  morning,  that 
fo  he  might  be  free  from  anxiety  of  mind, 
and  prepare  himfelf  with  refignation  for 
the  event. 

The  Count  pei'fe6lly  underftood  this 
language,  and  took  upon  himfelf  the  un- 
pleafant  and  melancholy  tafk  of  warning  a 
friend  that  his  days  were  numbered.  In 
the  morning  he  waited  upon  the  Marquis, 
whofe  fpirits  were  evidently  declining^ 

''  You  fee  howfaft  I  am  going,"  faid  he 
to  the  Count,  ''  believe  me  I  have  very 
little  to  regret  in  leaving  a  world,  where 
there  is  a  much  greater  portion  of  evil  than 
good,  and  where  I  have  performed  a  very 
foolifli  part.  Had  I  been  contented  with 
the  retired  pleafures  of  a  country  life, 
where  I  ought  to  have  been  fccure  from 
the  madnefs  of  politics;  I  might  have 
pafled  my  days  in  tranquillity :  Jitive  feen 
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my  beloved  daughter,  united  to  fome  de^ 
iervjiig  nicnn ;  and  my  Avife  would  have; 
lived  tp  foothc  the  declining  yeare  of  my 
life.  But  you  fee  to  Avhat  rebellion  has 
reduced  me,  though  in  the  caufe  of  juf- 
tice,  (the  Count  fmiled.)  What  is  indi- 
vidual power,  and  particularly  when  that 
power  is  founded  upon  a  people,  unftable 
as  the  fluid  ocean,  ar-d  diTadful  as  the 
deep,  when  the  wind  roughens  the  billows. 
I  am  utterly  undone,  my  eftates  are  fequef- 
tered,  my  houfe  burnt  to  the  ground,  my 
family  deflroyed,  and  myfelf  a  vagabond. 
Life  under  fuch  circumftances,  cannot 
be  very  dear,  and  I  fliall  leave  the  world 
with  little  regret." 

''  But  vou  will  leave  your  daughter," 
fa  id  the  Count;  "have  you  any  dire6tions 
that  you  wifli  to  give. — Is  flie  eftablifhed 
with  an}'  fecurity  ?  ' 

'\  There  vou  have  touched  on  my  only 
regret,''  faid  the  Marquis,  with  afigh.  ''  I 
leave  behind  me.my  Chriltiana,  and  I  leave 
her.imhappY,  and    unprotected.       Count 
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Aranda,  I  would  make  a  friend  of  you..  L, 
rufpe61  that  her  heart  is  engaged  to  Lo- 
renzo. He  is  a  young  man,  in  Avhofe 
honor  I  have  the  greateil  confidence,  but' 
he  is  poor^  and  I  believe  ignorant  of  his' 
birth.  Yet  how  ridiculous  in  my  eyes 
ought  this  dill:in61ion  to  be,  once  fo  dear  to 
me  as  a  Spaniard  and  a  nobleman.  I  knew 
not  whether  he  would  accept  the  hand  of 
my  daughter,  and  for  me  to  offer  and  re- 
ceive a  denial;,  would  be  an  infufFerable 
humility.*' 

"  I  am  perfe611y  fenfible  of  thefe  diffi- 
culties,"  anfwered  the  Count,  fmiling  at 
the  ftruggle  of  prejudice  and  habit,  which 
yet  remained  in  the  breaft  of  the  dying 
man.  ''  Do  you  know  that  Lorenzo  has 
already  been  married  ?*' 

'^  No  ;"  replied  the  Marquis^,  ''  you  fur- 
prize  me." 

The  Count  perceived  by  this,  that  Chrif- 
tiana  had  not  informed  her  father  of  the 
difcovcry  of  her  lifter  Cornelia,  and  now 
that  Ihe  no  longer  lived,  and  his  life  hung 
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upon  a  iTioaiient,  he  conceived  it  prudent 
to  be  filent  on  the  iubjc<^  ;  but  this  lead- 
ing the  difcourfe  to  Don  Raphael.  The 
Marquis  fighed  at  the  mention  of  his  name, 
^rlt  was  the  firft  misfortune  of  my  life^" 
faid  he^  ''  to  have  this  madman  for  my 
rival.  No  man  but  myfelf,  dared  openly 
profefs  his  efteem  for  the  lady,  from  a 
dread  of  the  power  and  revengeful  temper 
of  this  man,  who  though  one  of  the  greateft 
noblemen  of  Spain  ;  while  yet  a  youth, 
forfook  his  father's  houfe  on  a  trifling 
pique,  and  entered  himfelf  as  a  common 
foldier.  All  his  a61i.  ns,  from  his  earliefl 
infancy,  have  been  tin61:ured  with  madnefs. 
He  w^as  infane  for  tv^o  yeai-s  after  the  mar- 
riage of  Donna  Sempronia  ;  and  when  he 
difcovered  his  wife's  infidelity,  he  kept  his 
chamber  for  feveral  months,  fulfering  his 
beard  and  his  nails  to  grow,  and  fleeping 
upon  the  floor.  None  were  allow  ed  to  fee 
him  but  his  brother,  the  prefentDuke,  and 
his  fervant ;  and  his  conflant  declaration 
w^iSj  that  all  mankind  were  favage  bealls, 
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"and  monllcrs  of  ingratitude,  it  was  fonie- 
time  after  reported^  that  he  was  dead/ and 
thofe  more  intimate  with  the  family^  be- 
lieved that  he  was  privately  maintained^ 
being  without  power  to  govern  himfclf; 
but  I  have  learned  from  Chriftiana,  his  An- 
gular retreat,  and  the  manner  of  her  falling 
-into  his  power/* 

LorenzOj  extremely  pale  with  want  of 
rell,  and  agitation  of  mind,  now  entered 
the  chamber.  He  fat  down  befide  the  bed. 
^'  Marquis/'  faid  he,  ''  I  lament  to  fee  you 
in  this  (ituation;  there  appears  an  unavoid^ 
able  fatality  attending  all  who  are  related^ 
or  any  way  conne6ted  with  Don  Raphael. 
You  cannot  be  ignorant  of  the  ftrange  fpe- 
cies  of  confinement,  in  which  he  held  your 
daughter,  but  perhaps  you  do  not  know 
that  his  infatiable  hatred  againll  myfelf^  is 
on  account  of  my  marriage  with  her.'* 

^'  Your  marriage,'*  faid  the  Marquis^ 
faintly.  ''  Good  heavens,  can  this  be  true  ? 
Are  you  married  to  my  daughter,  and  fhe 
conceal  it  from  me  ?     But  I  guefs  the  pro- 
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mife  T  cxaclcd  from  you  that  night  of  our 
flight,  had  made  her  fear  my  anger— ^^byt 
I  forgive  you.  Give  me  your  hand^  my 
Ibn. " 

''  Ah/'  replied  Lorenzo,  mournfully, 
'^  I  perceive  that  you  have  miftaken  me; 
it  was  not  to  Lady  Chriftiana,  but  to  that 
daughter  v;hom  you  loft  in  childhood,  and 
who  is  now  loft  for  ever,  that  I  pledged  my 
vows.'* 

''Am  I  dreaming?"  faid  the  Marquis, 
raifing  his  eyes  from  which  the  tears  ftole 
filently  down.  ''  Am  I  permitted,  before  I 
die,  to  learn  the  fate  of  that  darling  child  ? 
Proceed  Lorenzo." 

Lorenzo  then  related  the  outlines  of  the 
education  and  unfortunate  fate  of  Cornelia, 
but  was  himfelf  fo  much  affe61ed,  that  the 
Marquis  catching  the  contagion,  appeared 
on  the  point  of  expiring. 

''  The  love  and  hatred,"  faid  he,  when 
fomewhat  recovered,  *'  of  a  revengeful 
and  fauguine  man  are  alike  to  be  dreaded; 
there  is  no  afylum  from  hi-s  power  but  the 
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grave,  to  which  Pam  quickly  approaching. 
It  grieves  me  that  I  leave  Chriftiana  behind 
me  poor  and  forlorn.  I  Avifh  once  more 
to  fee  her,  but  if  I  do  it  muft  be  to  day.'* 

The  fiirgeon  now  entered  the  room  to 
examine  the  wound,  and  the  ftate  of  the 
patient,  and  when  he  retired,  the  Count 
and  Lorenzo  attended  him. 

''  The  opinion  I  held  lafl:  night,"  faid 
he,  "  I  muft  to  day  confirm.  This  gentle- 
man will  not  fee  over  twelve  hours.  The 
internal  parts  are  mortally  touched;  the 
cavalier  knew  better  how  to  take  his  aim 
than  the  bravo  that  w  ounded  .  my  Lord 
Duke,  though  at  firft  he  was  in  a  terrible 
fright,  and  fent  for  his  confeflbr.'' 

"  Do  you  attend  upon  the  Duke  of  Arra- 
gon  then?"  inquired  the  Count. 

''  I  have  that  honour,"  replied  the  fur- 
geon,  and  I  will  anfwcr  for  him  he  will  be 
a  found  man  in  a  very  few  days.  I  muil 
fay  I  never  faw  a  neater  thrult  in  my  Hfe.'* 

Lorenzo  and  his  friend  rejoiced  to  hear 
that  the  Duke  was  no  longer  in  danger, 
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which  permitted  a  greater  freedom  of  cor- 
refpondence  with  the  convent  where  ;bis 
daughter  boarded;  and  the  fame  perfou 
who  took  the  nieilage  requeuing  the  at- 
tendance of  Doana  Chriftiana^  conveyed  a 
letter  to  Lady  Agnes^  which  flie  received 
without  anfwering,  and  the  meffenger 
brought  word  that  ilie  was  extremely  iJI, 
to  the  great  grief  of  the  County  who  yet 
drew  for  himfelf  fome  degree  of  fatisfac- 
tion;  as  he  judged  by  her  agitation  that  he 
was  not  fo  indifferent  to  her  as  the  pre- 
tended. 

So  quick  a  fuccefTion  of  misfortunes  had 
overtaken  Chrifliana^  whofe  delicate  con- 
ItitutioUj  andfoftnefs  of  difpofitionj  was  fo 
ill  calculated  to  buffet  with  the  miferies  of 
life,  that  ilie  fecmed  very  fail  approaching 
the  termination  of  all  her  forrows. 

Lorenzo  could  not  behold,  with  indiffer- 
ence, the  fixed  dejection  that  was  written 
upon  her  features;  and  though  fne  faw, 
without  a   tear,     the    near  diilbiution  of 

her 
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her  father,    it  was  vifible  that  fhe  more 
deeply  fiiflfered. 

In  the  coiirfe  of  the  day  the  Count  had 
been  hiniieif  to  inquire  after  father  Timo- 
theus,  and  the  Count  Pandolfo,  but  with- 
out fuccels;  and  he  was  not  a  little  fufpr- 
cious  that  the  monk,  having  poffefTion  of 
the  Jadv's  will,  w^ould  conlider  the  interefi: 
of  his  convent.  He  learnt,  with  furprize^ 
that  Don  Raphael  had  efcaped  from  the 
■prifon,  and  that  the  jailor  was  confined 
on  fufpicion.  ''  I  fliall  myfelf  be  afraicV 
faid  he,  when  he  related  this  information 
to  Lorenzo.  ''  This  man  is  a  dangerous 
being  in  fociety,  and  beneath  the  mafk  of 
madnefs  may  commit  any  outrage  unpu- 
niflied." 

''  This,  is  the  reafon,'*'  replied  Lorenzo, 
''  of  the  monk's  abfence.  I  will  pledge 
myfelf  upon  the  honefty  of  father  Timo- 
theus.  It  is  not  the  open-hearted,  the 
free  and  mirth-loving  part  of  mankind,  we 
h.ive  to  fear;  it  is  the  outward  /hew  of  par- 
ticular 
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particular  fanftity,  and  the  pretenflon  t<;^ 
more  than  ufual  virtue." 
^^,  During  the  day  Chriftiana  remained  be- 
fide  her  father.  In  the  evening  the  Mar- 
quis requefted  that  Count  Aranda  and  Lo- 
renzo would  favour  him  with  their  pre- 
fence/' 

''  I  have  fent  for  you/'  faid  he^,  in  a 
faint  voice^  ''  that  I  may  leave  you  the  ex- 
ecutors of  a  verbal  will^  which  is  limply, 
that  you  will  not  permit  my  orphan  daugh- 
ter to  become  deflitute.  Ko  doubt  the 
government,  after  my  death,  will  confer 
upon  her  fome  eftablifliment:  and  I  leave 
to  you  both  the  ungrateful  office  of  foli- 
citing  in  her  favour.  Such  is  the  utter 
ruin  that  has  overwhelmed  our  houfe^  that 
our  ancient  grandeur  is  now  departed  for 
ever." 

^  /' This  duty  which  you  have  left  us," 
implied  the  Count,  "  will  be  a  painful 
pleafiire:  Iput  will  not  Lorenzo  be  jealous 
of  my  interference }  He  to  whom  you 
firft^^^ymmitted  your  daughter  in  truft,  and 
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\vho  has  fo  long  been  her  guardian.  Me- 
thinks  he  has  a  natural  claim  to  that  office, 
and  ought  to  infure  to  himfelf  the  right, 
by  a  ceremony  that  alone  is  wanting  to 
his  happinefs/* 

Lorenzo,  in  fome  confufion,  endea- 
voured to  check  the  Count  by  his  looks. 
Chrifliana  raifed  her  eyes  to  Lorenzo,  and 
bluflied,  but  the  tinge  was  fo  faint  that  it 
fubfided  in  a  moment,  and  flie  fupprefTed 
her  emotions  with  a  figh. 

An  imprefuve  filence  fealed  up  the  lips 
of  the  company,  nor  did  any  one  appear 
willing  to  interrupt  it.  Near  half  an  hour 
thus  paffedaway,  when  Lorenzo,  as  if  a6ted 
upon  by  a  fudden  impulfe,  flarted  up,  and 
taking  the  hand  of  Chriftiana,  prelTed  it  to 
his  lips. 

"  Amiable  and  ineftimable  friend,*'  faid 
lie,  "  you  are  already  related  to  me — may 
I  hope  that  you  retain  thofe  fentiments 
which  once  fell  from  your  tongue.  My 
whole  life  is  of  too  little  confequence  to 
io  you   fervice — but  here  I    am,    poor, 
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natuelefs,  and  unknown — will  you  then 
receive  me  as  your  lawful  prote6lor^  and 
fhare  with  me  thofe  misfortunes  fate  has 
yet  in  flore  ?'' 

Chriftiana  had  not  power  to  utter  her 
confent,  but  finking  into  the  arms  of  Lo- 
renzo^ her  feelings  found  fom.e  relief  in 
fighs  and  tears. 

''  Tis  enough/'  faid  the  Marquis,  endea- 
vouring to  raile  hinifclf  to  exprefs  his  fa- 
tisfaclion :  but  overcome^,  he  funk  back 
upon  the  l)ed,  and  immediately  expired. 

The  Count;,  being  the  lea  ft  engaged^, 
immediately  perceived  the  event  which  had 
taken  place^  and  the  fliock  of  which  he 
feared  would  in  thcfe  moments  be  infuiTer- 
able  to  his  daughter. 

*'^Your  father  has  fank  into  ileep,  my 
deareft  lady/'  faid  he:  '"^  your  fpirits  are 
excefTively  difcompofed,  and  now  that  you 
two,  who  are  alone  worthy  of  each  other, 
have  come  to  a  right  underilandihg,  I 
entreat  you  to  leave  this  room,  if  only  for 
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a  few  minutcSj  that  you  may  be  more  trail-* 
quil.     I  ^vi]l  watch  in  your  abfence/' 

The  Count  made  a  fign  to  Lorenzo^ 
which  he  perfeclly  underllood^  and  com- 
manding his  feelings^  he  entreated  Chrif- 
tiana  to  accompany  him.  By  this  means 
he  had  an  opportunity  of  preparing  her  for 
the  fatal  cataflrophe  (he  was  fo  foon  to 
hear;  and  which  he  endeayoured  to  foften 
by  a  thoufand  endearing  exprefTions;  for 
though  he  experienced  not  thofe  ardent 
tranfports,  ^vith  which  his  paffion  for  Cor- 
nelia had  infpired  him;  he  regarded  Chrif- 
tiana  with  that  unchangeable  eftcem  v»  hich 
is  more  permanent  than  love^  and  perhaps 
a  more  folid  bafis  for  future  happinefs. 

Vv'ith  fome  difficulty  he  preyailed  upon 
her  to  retire  to  her  own  chamber^  haften- 
ing  to  meet  the  Count.  ''  I  thank  you,  my 
friend/'  faid  he,  '^  for  obliging  me  to  take 
that  leap,  which  was  fo  necefiary  for  my 
happinefs;  and  which  yet  I  feared  to  per- 
form. I  know  that  if  pleafure  is  to  l)e 
found  in  the  focicty  of  a  yirtuous  \voma'% 
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it  muil  be  with  Chriitiana. — But  is  the 
Marquis  certainly  dead  }" 

''  Mod  undoubtedly/'  replied  the  Count, 
folemnly  ;  "  but  his  daughter  mull  not 
know  it  till  the  morning-.  I  have  no  doubt 
but  you  will  be  happy  with  this  amiable 
and  beautiful  lady,  who  has  fo  much  inte- 
refled  me  by  her  appearance,  that  I  Ihould 
have  been  tempted  to  offer  her  my  hand;, 
if  you  had  longer  played  the  fool." 

"^  Ah  !"  replied  Lorenzo,  '^  if  you  are 
fo  pleafed  with  her,  what  would  you  have 
been  had  you  beheld  Cornelia,  as  I  firfl. 
faw  her,  with  all  the  health  and  beauty  of 
a  fylvan  nymph,  and  the  innocence  of  an 
angel.'* 

''  Perhaps,"  anfwered  the  Count,  ''  flie 
might  not  have  fo  much  interefled  me.  It 
is  the  expreffion  of  the  countenance  I  ad- 
mire :  it  is  not  a  certain  regular  propor- 
tion of  features :  there  muil  be  a  foul  of 
intelligence  to  enlighten  them.  This  is  not, 
however,  an  hour  for  us  to  difcufs  the  merit 
o[  beauty  ;   matters  of  importance  hang 

upon 
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upon  om*  heads.  I  have  ordered  a  trlflipg 
flipper  in  my  library ; — you  mud  accom- 
pany me  ;  it  is  now  eleven^  and  at  twelve 
I  have  made  a  folemn  engagement." 

Lorenzo  imiled,  and  attended  the  Count  to 
his  library.  "  I  fuppofe/'  faid  he,  ''  I  am 
to  underftand  that  Mahmut  has  recovered 
his  libertv,  and  is  to  be  with  vou  at  mid- 
night." 

*'  No  ;"  replied  the  Count,  '''my  engage- 
ments are  not  with  Mahmut,  who  has  Icarcc 
been  in  my  thoughts^fince  fo  many  more  in- 
terefting  incidents  have  arifen.  I  have  made 
a  folemn  and  ferious  appointment,  which 
I  now  would  willingly  forego,  as  the  time 
draws  near. — But  let  us  finiih  our  repafl, 
and  when  the  fervant  has  retired,  I  will 
explain  myfelf,  and  if  you  have  courage, 
I  only  requeft  you  to  remain  with  me  till 
twelve  o'clock,  when  I  promife  you  upon 
the  event,  to  form  my  opinion  in  future  " 

Lorenzo  very  readily  acceded  to  this 
requefl,  which  he  hoped  would  explain 
to  the  Count  the  fallacy  of  his  expe6lationSj 
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and  induce  him  to  abandon  a  chimerical 
purfuit^  that  rendered  him  unfit  for  the 
common  duties  of  life. 

They  quickly  finifhed  their  fupper,  and 
the  fervant  placing  U2:)on  the  table  three 
wax  lights,  retired.  ''  Now/'  fays  Lorenzo, 
''let  me  know  the  nature  of  your  appoint- 
ment, and  whom  you  expecl  .^" 

''  It  is  many  years/*  anfvvered  Count 
Aranda,  folemnly,  ''  that  I  have  been 
addicled  to  the  ftudy  of  occult  fubjects, 
and  I  have  deflrcd  nothing  fo  ardently  as 
to  be  affured  of  the  nature  and  exiftence 
of  the  immaterial  world.  Hitherto  all  my 
expectations  have  proved  del u five ;  and 
the  event  of  this  night  will  determine  all 
my  doubts.  This  morning  when  I  was 
converfing  with  the  unfortunate  Marquis, 
our  difcourfe  turned  upon  the  immortality 
of  the  human  foul,  its  nature,  and  the 
poffibility  of  its  independent  exiftence, 
exprefling  a  ftrong  wifh  that  it  were  pof- 
lible  to  be  fatisfied  by  the  re-appearance 
of  a  departed  friend.     The  Marquis,  who 

looked 


looked  upon  death  with  a  fingiilar  caliit- 
nefs,    nearly    amounting     to     contempt, 
fmiled  at   my  earneflnefs.     '  I  wifh/  faid 
he,  '  it  were  polTible  to  gratify  you.  What 
would  you  fay  if  I  were  to  pay  you  a  vifit  ? 
Would  you  not   be  too    much  fhocked?* 
'  It  is  a  folemn  thing/   anfwered  I,    '  to 
trifle  with  thefe  fubjecls^  or  to  have  an  im- 
pious curiofity    of  prying  into  myfleries, 
ordained  to  be  concealed,  but  certainly  if 
without  crime,  I  might  wifli  and  you  could 
grant,  every  doubt   mult  vanifh  at   once.* 
'  Well,  then,'  replied  he,   ^  I  give  you  the 
promife  of  a  dying  man,   that  if  it  be  per- 
mitted that  the  real  and  felf-fame  fpirit  of 
a  man  fhould  vifibly  appear,  retaining  the 
powers   of  will  and  of  aclion,    when  the 
clock  Itrikes  twelve  the  firft  time  after  my 
departure,  be  it  at  midnight  or  at  noon, 
expecl  my   appearance,   or   at  leaft  fome 
token  of  my  exiRence,  that  fliall  fatisfy  you/ 
'  I  accept  the  engagement  with  my  vvhole 
foul,*  anfwered    I ;  *"  and   remember    you 
have   promifed/     Such,    Lorenzo,  is  my 
G  2  appoint' 
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appoiiVtment,  and  in  a  vei7  fliort  time  ft 
will  tie  determined.  Do  you  find  any 
inclination  now  to  remain  ?" 

''  I  find  both  inclination  and  impatience/' 
faid  Lorenzo^  looking  at  the  clock;  "it 
wants  now  ten  minutes  to  twelve."  ^ 

Tlie  Count  made  no  reply,  but  fixing  his 
cyes/upcn  the  hands  of  a  fmall  clock, 
VvKidi  Itood  upon  a  bracket,  he  remained 
in  the  moft  anxious  fulpenfe^and  the  faiiing 
of  a  flake  of  wax  from  the  taper,  cauicd 
his  countenance  to  chanire. 

o 

Lorenzo  leaned  his  arms  upon  the  table, 
and  his  head  upon  his  hands,  thinking  lefs 
of  the  expe61ed  appearance,  than  of  the 
efcape  of  Don  Raphael,  when  the  linking 
oFthe  clock cau fed  him  to  lift  up  his  eyes; 
but  he.  became  fpeechlefs   with    confier- 

.  nation^  when  he  perceived  a  door,  which 
was  behind  the  Count,  and  led  into  his 
fced-chamber,  open  flowlv,  without  vifible 
caufe.  A  low  fvmphony,  like  the  notes 
of  a  flute,  founded  from  fome  little  dillance. 

^  JJie  Coluit  faw  the  door  open,  by  its  re- 
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ffcfiion  in  a  glafs  facings  and  turning  pale, 
he  moved  his  chair  half  round  ;  but  he  had 
no  power  to  rile,,  remaining,  like  Lorenzo> 
an  immovable  fpeclator  of  the  event. 

The  door  again  clofed,  and  after  a  paufe 
of  a  moment^  was  again  opened.  A  figure, 
wrapped  in  black  drapery,  glided  flowly 
into  the  apartment,  followed  by  another 
in  w^hite,  but  their  robes  were  of  a  fafnion 
more  like  grave  clothes  than  any  thing 
human.  The  flute  continued  to  play  a 
mournful  fymphony,  more  like  the  breath- 
ing of  the  wind  than  a  regular  air.  The 
firft  fpecire,  dreffed  in  black,  paufed  when 
it  came  into  the  centre  of  the  apartment, 
and  waving  its  hand  with  a  myllerious 
motion,  removed  a  veil,  on  which  the  upper 
robes  wholly  fell  back  over  the  flioulders, 
and  the  Count  beheld  the  exacl  refem- 
blance  of  Donna  Agnes,  pale,  and  drefled 
in  a  fhroud.  Her  lips  were  without  colour, 
her  eyes  moved  not,  nor  did  flie  utter  any 
found.  The  Count  changed  countenance 
every  moment,  and  had  fcarce  power  to 
G  3  breathe. 
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brcxiihe,  much  Icfs  to  interrupt  this  tre- 
Riendous  fiience^  Avhich  ^vas  only  broken 
by  the  fighing  notes  of  thediftant  mufic. 
vh'^  O  God  !"  laid  the  Count,  in  a  mourn- 
(ul  tone,  as  the  vifion  again  lifted  the  veil 
and  moved  away, ''  Agnes  is  dead  \" 
~-'  The  fecond  form  followed  the  fleps  of 
the  firil,  but  as  it  paffcd  Lorenzo,  it  with- 
drew, for  a  moment,  the  long  veil  which  de- 
Icended  nearly  to  its  feet,and  expofed  to  him 
the  palid  features  of  Cornelia.  She  fmilecl 
upon  him,  then  again  covering  her  facCj 
paired  on  after  the  fhade  in  black,  into  the 
lame  chamber :  the  mufic  cealed,  and  the 
door  clofed  flov/ly,  without  vifible  hands, 

Lorenzo  was  nearly  fainting  away  ;  the 
Count  was  little  better ;  nor  could  they 
for  Tome  time  utter  a  word.  In  this  con- 
ikrhation  they  remained,  till  the  clock 
ftruck  one,  which  folemn  found  feerncd  to 
tecal  them  to  reafon. 

''  Now,"  faid  the  Count,  turni-ig  to  Lo- 
^^  rtnzo,  are  you  fatisfied,  that  what  I  have 
endeavoured  to  irnprefs  upon  you,   is  no 
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vlfionaiy  phantom  of  a  heated  mind  ?  The 
Marquis  has  not  himfelf  been  permitted  to 
appear,  but  he  has  lent  thefe  fair  vifions  in 
his  place.  Alas !  I  have  no  doubt  but  Lady 
Agnes  is  dead  ;  but  late  as  it  is  I  will  fend 
to  the  convent/' 

''  It  is,  I  fear,  but  too  true/'  replied  Lo- 
renzo, mournfully;  "  did  you  obferve  the 
pale  countenance  of  the  laft  bright  form  ; 
that  was  the  prototype  of  Cornelia,  but 
how  were  the  rofes  vanifhed  from  her 
cheeks,  by  the  mildewing  fingei-s.Qf. cor- 
ruption !'* 

Both  again  became  filent.  A  kind  of 
buftling  confufion  in  the  inner  chamber, 
iilled  them  with  new  apprehenfions  ;  and 
turning  their  eyes  in  fear  towards  the  door, 
two  ladies  haftily  entered,  and  threw  them- 
felves  feverally  into  the  arms  of  the  gentle- 
;0)en,  who  were  too  much  confounded  to 
fpeak,  and  could  fcarce  believe  that  fome 
.delufion  did  not  play  upon  their  fenfes. 

"  Have  you  forgot  me  ?"  faid  the  lady  to 

Lorenzo, .  ia     a   foft   complaining   voice. 
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l^^'^Vre  you  no  longer  the  fame  Lorenzo, 
that  I  efpoufcd,  or  am  I  difFereiU  from  hei* 
>vhom  you  led  away  from  the  foreft  of  St. 
.  Hclma  ?  Has  time  cooled  your  heart  to- 
wards me  ?  Or  have  my  features  vaniihed 
from  your  memory  ?" 

"  Neither!  Neither!"  cried  Lorenzo, 
extremely  agitated.  "  How — What—Can 
I  believe  my  fenfes.  My  mind  is  difordered, 
and  iilufions  move  before  me. — Are  you 
^findeed^  Cornelia?  By  what  miracle  are 
you  returned  }  Did  not  I  behold  you 
dead  upon  the  ground  }" 

Lady  Agnes,  who  had  played  this  extra- 
ordinary trick  upon  her  lover,  to  ridicule 
his  credulity,  now  gave  way  to  a  fit  of 
laughter,  which  occafioned  the  Count  to 
look  ferious,  for  he  did  not  feel  altogether 
Xutisfied  at  the  adventure. 
'.,  /'Forgive  us,"  faid  Donna  Agnes,  ''for 
this  innocent  ftratagcm,  which  is  my  con- 
trivance, in  revenge  for  the  flight  I  received 
on  another  occafion  ;  when  the  Count's 
etherial     miflrels    fuperfeded    me.       Our 
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fcheme  could  not  be  carried  into  ef- 
fx^Ei,  without  the  concurrence  of  one  of 
"your  pages^  who  played  upon  the  flute.  It 
IS  not  an  hour  fince  we  came  to  vour  houfe, 
and  we  had  but  jufl  taken  our  fiations, 
when  you  entered  this  ftudy.  Donna  Cor- 
nelia knew  Lorenzo^  when  he  ventured 
himfelf  fo  much  to  become  your  advocate^ 
and  we  conHdered  our  plan  would  thus 
anfwer  a  double  purpofe^  by  introducing 
her  to  Lorenzo."  Then  afllimino:a  ferious 
air,  ''  I  hope  that  this  little  incident  will 
fliake  your  belief  in  thofe  abfurdities 
w^hich  haunt  you,  by  convincing  you  that 
tficfe  chimeras  dwell  only  in  a  v.arm  fancy  : 
and  where  we  meet  with  well  authenticated 
talcs,  believe  that  they  have  arifen  from 
fome  fortuitous  circumftances,  which  palled 
by  undete61;ed  ;  for  anfwer  me — Would 
not  you  have  been  ready  to  confirm  upon 
oath,  the  fh*ange  apparition  of  ourfelves, 
if  we  had  remained  concealed,  and  who 
Would  have  dared    to    doubt  your  vera^ 
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fti^  moll  true/'  replied  the  Count,  ''I 
din  afli aimed  of  acknowledging  that  I  have 
fceen  guilty  of  io  much  folly.  From  hence- 
forward I  promife  that  no  fair  fpirit,  but 
that  of  my  deareft  Agnes,  fhall  interrupt 
my  plans.  But,  however  I  rejoice  in  your 
prelence,  I  am  unable  to  credit  how  Donna 
Cornelia  can  be  alive,  after  what  Lorenzo 
has  related/' 

''  Let  Donna  Cornelia  anfwer  for  her- 
felf,"  replied  Lady  Agnes;  '^herhufband 
has  certainly  a  right  to  demand  an  account 
of  her  time/' 

Cornelia  fmiled,  and  replied  :  ''  I  was 
feverely  wounded,  and  fell  deprived  of  my" 
fenfes,  by  the  horrid  fpe6>acie  which  the 
arrival  of  Don  Raphael  and  his  two  accom- 
plices had  created ;  and  when  I  opened  my 
eyes,    I   beheld   you   flretched   upon    the 

^^Vound,  father  Tim otheus  bound  to  a  tree, 
and  one  of  the  vlllians  ftanding  guard  over 
us.  I  uttered  aloud  cry  of  defpair,  at  feeing 
ybii^dead,  as  I  imagined  ;  and  again  fainted 
away.     My  voice  had  however  reached  the 
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ear  of  a  gentleman^  who  was  travelling  the 
road,  and  turning  his  horfe,  galloped  down 
the  lane ;  the  monk  called  upon  him  foe 
afliftance,  and  the  ruffian  commanded  him 
at  his  peril  to  retreat,  for  if  he  moved  a 
ftep  nearer,  he  would  fetch  him  down  from 
his  horfe  by  a  bullet/' 

The  only  reply  the  itranger  made  w^as 
by  firing  at  the  robber  —the  ball  pierced 
through  his  heart,  and  he  fell  without  a 
groan. 

The  ftranger  who  had  performed  this 
fervice,  then  difmounted,  and  unbound 
the  monk,  who  informed  him  of  our  ad- 
venture, without  mentioning  our  names  ; 
and  finding  that  I  was  not  dead,  he  placed 
me  acrofs  his  horfe,  and  bidding  the  monk 
provide  for  himfelf,  he  galloped  avvay. 
The  motion  of  the  horfe  brought  me  to 
myfelf,  but  I  loft  fo  maich  blood  that  the 
Count — " 

''  What  Count  ?"  cried  Lorenzo. 

•j  Count  Fandolfo,"  anfwered  Cornelia, 

''  that 
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"^th^t,jb^,:,|^.4  me   afterwards,   .vvas-  fais^ 

^iJLorenzo  concealed  his  fiirprize^  defiring 
that  {he  would  proceed,  ./.Cii 

"  Count     Pandolfo/'     continued    ihej 
"  was  obliged,    after    riding   fome     time 
through  fome  intricate  lanes,  to  alight  at  % 
litjtle  cottage,    the  good  woman  of  which 
examined  my  wound,  and  told  the  Count, 
whom  flie  feemed  to  know  very  well,  that 
I  fliould  be  in  no  danger  if  left  to  her  care. 
'She  is  a  charming  pretty  girl,'   faid  the 
Count,   '  and  I  would  not  have  her  die  for 
a  trifle.'     When  I  began  to  recover  I   in- 
quired after  you,  and  the  Count  told  me 
you  were   certainly  dead:   he  was  not  a 
little  afloniihed  when  he  heard  your  name, 
informing  me,  that  you  were  his  compa- 
nion in  arms;  and  complimenting  me,  be- 
fought  me  to  allow  him  to  fill  your  place 
in  my  heart.     I  know  not  how  many  ten- 
der exprefTions  he  made  ufe  of  whenever 
we  naet>  and  I  began  to  think  that  all  men 
'w^re  obliged  to  admire  me;  as  Don  Ra- 
phael 
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phacl)  you,  and 'this  grand  looking  Count, 
all  fpoke  the .  fame  language^  biU  thauglv 
Ije'was  fenfible  and  witty  I  did  not  like  his 
mannei*s,  and  he  was  befide  almoft  as  old 
as  Don  Raphael." 

Lorenzo  felt  himfelf  extremely  cha-* 
grined  at  thefe  words.  Heavens,  thought 
}\e,  to  himfelf,  what  utility  is  there  in 
ignorance  like  this.  I  am  fatisfied  of  the 
innocence  of  this  lady,  but  any  one  who 
did  not  know  her  education,  would  think  her 
a  fool  or  worfe.  "  How  long  did  you  re- 
main at  this  cottage  with  the  Count?"  faid 
he. 

''  Not  many  days,"  replied  Cornelia/ 
''I  was  fcarcely  recovered,  when  he  was 
obliged  to  leave  me  on  particular  bufinefs. 
When  he  left  me  he  requefted  that  I  would 
wait  his  return,  which  indeed  I  could  not 
refufe;  for  how  was  it  pofTible  I  fhould  c'o 
other,  knowing  nothing  of  the  world  .^  I 
feared  to  walk  to  any  diflance,  left  I  fhould 
lofe  myfelf  in  a  wildernefs  that  had  no 
end;   for  my  eyes  had  been  ufed  to  the 
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boundaries  of  tlie  mountains,  and  I  was  alr- 
m oft  afraid  to  look  upon  fo  wide  a  region. 
Count  Pandolfo  had  not  been  gone  more 
than  two  days,  when  there  came  up  to  the 
cottage  a  mofl  gallant  and  handfome  young 
man.  I  was  fitting  at  the  door  with  the 
old  woman,  w^ho  entertained  me  with  vari- 
ous ftories,  and  was  perfe611y  allonifhed  at 
the  fplendor  of  this  gentleman,  whom  I 
took  for  a  prince  at  leaft,  for  I  had  feen 
nobody  in  Leon  like  him :  he  Vvas  dreffed 
in  a  green  doublet,  flafhed  quite  through, 
and  lined  with  white  fa  tin,  and  coveied 
over  with  gold  points:  his  cloak  was  the 
fineft  fcarlet  cloth,  his  hat  was  adorned 
with  a  gold  buckle  and  feather,  and  fet  on 
one  iide  of  his  head  with  fuch  a  comely 
air,  that  I  was  delighted  at  beholding  him. 
He  had,  befides,  a  chain  of  gold  round  his 
neck,  and  his  hofe  were  of  the  fineft  crim- 
fon  filk.  He  was  followed  by  two  fervants 
on  Arabian  courfers,  and  riding  ftrait  up 
to  the  cottage,  gazed  at  me  fome  moments 
without  fpeaking;,  which  created  in  me  fo 

much 
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much  confufion  that  he  fmiled  at  my  dif- 
ti-^fs:  and  perhaps  feeing  that  my  drefs  was 
by  no  means  common,  '  Truly,  fweet 
lady/  faid  he,  '  this  is  a  place  unbefitting 
your  appearance — do  you  refide  here,  or 
are  you  only  in  thefe  parts  for  the  plea- 
fure  of  the  country/  'Neither,'  anfwered 
I.  '  I  am  kept  here  by  a  gentleman  that 
is  gone  to  Leon/  He  fixed  his  eyes  upon 
mewitha  look,  as  if  he  would  have  read 
mv  thoughts,  which  made  me  colour  and 
turn  away  my  eyes.  '  Has  he  detained  you 
long,  madam  V  faid  he.  I  replied  that  he 
had  not.  '^  And  do  you  wifh  to  ftay  any 
longer,  my  charming  creature.^'  faid  he, 
bendins:  over  his  horfe:  'Will  you  oq 
with  me.^'  " 

"  And  what  anfwxr  did  you  make  ?" 
cried  Lorenzo,  peeviflily,  and  blufhing 
with  apprehenfion.  ''  I  returned  him 
my  thanks."  ''You  did!"  exclaimed 
Lorenzo;  while  the  Count  and  Donna 
Agnes  broke  into  a  laugh  which  not  a  littk 
irritated  him  ;  "  and  what  then  ?" 

'-'  Then 


136 

^'  Then  he  bcgrai  to  talk  io  me  about 
my  tieatrty,  and  the  extreme  love  that  f\e 
had  already  for  me^  which  can  fed  me' to 
laiigh^  for  he  even  made  finer  fpeeches  than 
yourfelf  or  Count  Pandolfo.  The  old 
woman  that  fat  befide  me,  began  to  be 
angry  at  my  freedom  as  fhe  called  it,  and 
turning  to  the  flranger;  '  Senor/  faid  fhe^ 
*  you  muft  form-a  very  ill  opinion  fi'om 
appearances,  but  I  affure  you  this  young 
lady  is  not  what  you  take  her  for/  *"  I 
take  her  to  be  a  perfect  beauty/  cried  he, 
bowing  ;  '  and  fo,  my  good  mother,  you 
fee  I  am  not  deceived. — The  lady,  I  am 
fure,  will  accept  my  protection  ;  but  as 
you  may  fear  to  lofe  by  her  departure; 
there  is  a  trifling  compenfation.  Iler^y 
Soto,  take  up  the  lady  behind  you,  and 
convey  her  to  my  fifliing-houfe :'  theii 
turning  tome — '  Excufe  me,  dear  angef,^ 
faid  he,  in  a  foft  voice,  '1  cannot  attend 
yon  at  this  moment ;  I  am  on  bufinefs  I 
<^ttn not  delay  ;  but  this  evening  be  certain 
i'will  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,   to   learn 

your 
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yj^UC  (pommands,  and  to  fee  if  my  ho^f^^ 
c^n  afford  you  proper  accommodation,' 
The  old  woman  wanted  to  have  detained 
me,  but  I  thought  the  company  of  fo  lively 
and  handibme  a  young  nobleman,  much 
preferable  to  that  of  Count  Pandolfo,  an4 
I  gave  him  my  hand,  while  he  helped  me 
to  mount  behind  his  fer\'ant.  Having  bade 
me  adieu,  and  recommended  me  to  take 
caje  of  myfelf  twenty  times  over,  we  fet 
put  different  ways.  Soto  ran  on  in  the 
praifes  of  his  mailer,  who  I  found  was  not 
a  prince,  but  a  noble  gentleman,  named 
Don  Guzman,  an  only  fon  of  a  Grandee  of 
the  Empire,  with  whom  I  fhould  lead  the 
life  of  a  princefs,  and  a  great  deal  more  he 
faid,  which  I  did  not  underftand.  About 
an  hour  after  noon  we  entered  a  delightful 
grove  of  chefnut  and  fycamore  trees,  in- 
terfperfed  with  myrtle  and  flowering  Hu'iibs, 
and  if  I  had  feen  any  mountains  near  us, 
I  (hould  have  fuppofed  we  were  again  ia 
the  foreftofSt.  Helma.  We  were  oblij>;ed 
to  diimount,  and  Soto   leading   the  way, 

we 
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we  fooii  came  to  a  pleafant  little  building, 
on  the  bank  of  a  deep  and  fmooth-giiding 
ftrcam,  and  fo  embowered  Avith  trees^  that 
only  part  of  the  windows  were  vifible  as 
we  approached.  '  This  is  the  fiihing- 
houfe/  faid  Soto^  '  where  Don  Guzman 
retires  from  the  world  to  fliidy.  He  has  a 
paffion  for  fifliing,  and  keeps  a  little  boat 
for  that  purpofe.  You  will  find  my  maf-^- 
ter  has  an  excellent  tafte,  and  is  the  mofl 
generous  man  in  Spain/ 

''  I  have  found  all  men  ready  to  ferve 
me,  thought  I,  (itting  down  on  an  elegant 
feat. — The  Avorld  is  not  fo  bad  as  Don 
Raphael  would  have  made  me  believe.™ 
He  himfelf  has  been  the  only  man  who 
endeavoured  to  hurt  me^  while  he  painted 
all  the  reft  of  mankind  deceitful  and  cruel. 
I  looked  round  upon  fome  elegant  paint- 
ings and  beautiful  furniture.  Soto  left  me, 
after  fetting  before  me  fome  fweetmeats^ 
nuts,  and  wine ;  and  charmed  with  the 
ftillnefs  of  t]ie  place^  I  went  and  fat  down 
in  the  window,  which  hung  over  the  water. 

The 
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lire  delightful  fcenery  which  fomied  the 
diflant  fiibje6is  of  the  view,  enchanted  me. 
The  water  refle61ed  the  trees  invertedly  on 
theoppofite  lliore,  and  I  watched  the  clouds, 
as  they  feemed  to  glide  through  the  tran- 
quil llream.  When  I  was  tired  with  this 
trifling  amufement,  and  had  gazed  upon 
the  landfcape  till  I  was  weary;  I  took  up  a 
volume  of  Ariollo,  and  faftening  back  the 
lattice,  I  fometimes  read  a  few  lines,  then 
gazed  upon  the  country,  then  thought 
lipon  you,  Lorenzo,  and  how  you  would 
have  been  charmed  v^ith  fuch  a  fituation  ; 
and  then  wondered  Don  Guzman  did  not 
appear. 

*'  The  fweet  ftillnefs  that  furrounded  me^ 
was  (lolen  upon  by  fome  diftant  flrains  of 
mufic,  fuch  as  1  had  never  heard  before  ; 
they  feemed  to  draw  nearer,  and  float  along 
the  water.  I  liitened  with  attention  to 
this  pleafing  concert,  which  evidently  drew 
nearer,  and  it  was  not  long  before  a  light 
velTel,  with  a  covered  awning,  rowed  gently 
along  the  ftream.     Three   or  four  people 

were 
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w-^re  playbill g,  ;\vhile  an  elderly  gentlemai^^ 
fat  reclining  upon  a  cufliion  of  velvety  ui 
un  open  cabin  of  great  richnefs.  He  looked 
up  towards  the  window  where  I  fat^  and  no 
fooncr  perceived  me,  than  his  countenance 
changed,  and  he  faid  fome  words  to  the 
row^ers,  in  a  very  angry  tone,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment the  boat  fhot  out  of  fight.  In  a  few 
minutes,  I  heard  fome  perfon  run  up  the 
ilairs,  and  throwing  open  the  door  with 
violence,  the  fame  gentleman  I  had  feen 
in  the  boat,  entered  the  room,  and  threw 
himfelf  in  great  anger  upon  a  chair,  while 
he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  me,  with  a  mixture 
of  furprize  and  vexation." 

'  By  whofe  authority,  madam,'  faid  he,, 
'  are  you  here  ?' 

I  replied,  ''  that  Don  Guzman  had  fent 
me  hither,  with  his  fervant  Soto,  and  I  ex- 
pected him  here  every  minute.'' 

'  'lis   well — 'tis  very    well,'    cried   he^ 
'  |..will  foon  terminate  his   ftudics.       My 
houfewas  toonoify— he  had  the  head-ache; 
but  If  you  remain,  I  fiiall  have  the  heart- 
ache. 
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a^firtft-  Ybii mull  remove  hence;  ]>on  Gu/- 
^^ri  is  my  fon,  fo  you  muft  pack  up  your 
baggage,  and  look  out  for  other  quarters." 

''  I  have  no  baggage/'  replied  I,  trem- 
bling, for  his  roughnefs  frightened  rae. 
''Don Guzman  promifed  me  his  prote61ion, 
and  I  have  no  place  to  go  to." 

'  He  deceived  you  then/  cried  the 
Conde,  '  he  has  no  power  to  protecl;  you, 
he  has  betrayed  you,  and  feeks  your  de- 
flruaion.->Who  are  you  }'  -jfiglor/ 

''I  am  the  wife  of  Cavalier  Lorenzo  de 
Ferara/'  replied  I. 

'^  You  a  wife/  cried  he,  '  fo  young, 
fo  handfome,  and  in  this  fituation.  Has  my 
■fon  been  fo  abandoned  a  villain  ?' 

*'  Senor,"  anfwered  I,  ''  Don  Guzman 
has  not  injured  me.  I  do  not  underftand 
what  you  mean  ;  but  it  feems  to  me,  that 
all  the  men  of  your  years  would  make  mfe 
believe,  that  thofe  who  are  younger,  are 
all  ready  to  deitroy  me,  while  all  the  youh^ 
ilatter,  and  ftrive  to  do  me  fei*vice." 


He 
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^'Hc  gazed  at  me  fome  time,  without  re- 
ply. '  You  tell  me  you  are  married/  faid 
he,  in  a  tone  of  more  complacency,  *  where 
is  your  hufband  ?' 

''  In  the  grave/'  anfwered  I. 

'  Dead  ! '  c  ried  he  :  '  How  long  have 
you  known  my  fon  ?  and  how  long  have 
you  lived  in  this  place  ?' 

'^I  have  known  Don  Guzman/'  replied  I, 
*'  only  about  ten  minutes,  as  he  fat  upon 
his  horfe,  and  a  handfome  gentleman  he  is, 
-and  I  have  been  in  this  place  three  or  four 
hours  expecting  him/' 

*  There  is  fome  myftery,'  muttered  he, 
afking  me  innumerable  quedions,  and  he 
was  feveral  times  in  aftonifhment  at  my 
anfwers.  '  Well,  my  dear  Cornelia,'  faid 
he,  '  though  you  feem  to  have  a  particular 
predilection  for  young  men,  I  who  am 
neither  very  old  nor  very  young,  will  ven- 
ture a  propofal  to  you,  which  if  your  in- 
clinations are  virtuous,  as  your  words  lead 
me  to  believe,  you  will  not  hcntate  to  ac- 
cept.    I  learn  that  you  arc  an  orphan,  and 

unprotC(Sted, 
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improtec}:ed.  Your  fingular  expreffidns  ex- 
cite my  aftonilhment;  a  young  lady  like 
you,  cannot  be  feen  without  danger^  and  a 
thoufand  plans  will  be  laid  to  deftroy  you, 
which  your  want  of  fufpicion  would  not 
dete61  till  too  late.  I  will  fend  you  to  Ma- 
drid, and  penlion  you  in  a  fociety  of  amia- 
ble and  pious  ladies,  v;here  you  will  be  pro- 
tected from  every  infult,  and  lead  a  life  of 
happinefs  and  virtue.  Do  you  accept  my 
propofal,  and  promife  me  you  will  not  wil- 
lingly fee  or  converfe  with  my  fon  ?' 

''  I  gave  him  my  promife  without  hefita- 
tation  ;  then  rifing,  he  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  conduced  me  to  i\\e  boat.  The 
Condc  gave  me  many  inItru61ions  as  we 
failed  along  the  river,  and  I  bluflied  at  find- 
ing that  I  knew  little  more  than  a  child.  He 
direcled  me  how  to  behave  at  Madrid,  and 
if  I  behaved  with  propriety,  he  would  regard 
me  as  his  own  daughter.  Under  his  direc- 
tion, I  was  entered  as  boarder  in  the  eon- 
vent,  where  1  have  remained  ever  finte,  and 
where,  attending  Donna  Agnes    th€  other 

day. 


144 

day,  at  the  grate,  I  had  the  pleafing  fatis- 
faclion  to  find  that  you  lived." 

Lorenzo  felt  much  fatisfa61ion  at  the 
conciufion  of  this  detail,  which  had  caufed 
in  him  various  emotions,  and  the  moft  un- 
pleafmg  apprehenfions.  Thej|ajenial  and 
generous  condu61  of  the  eldoJMon  (iuz- 
man,  was  an  example,  rarely  wloe  paral- 
leled. 

''  You  are  extremely  fortunate,"  faid 
the  Count,  ''  that  you  met  with  ib  dinnter- 
efted  a  friend,  and  now,  for  the  lirlt  time 
from  a  young  man,  learn  that  you  -^sere 
expofed  to  imminent  danger,  and  you 
would  have  found  in  the  gallant  Don  Guz- 
man, your  worft  enemy.  I  know  him  per- 
fectly, he  is  one  of  the  moft  licentious 
young  men  in  Madrid,  and  at  the  fame 
time  the  mofl  enterprizing.  Had  he  known 
wliere  his  father  had  concealed  you,  I  know 
not,  whether  the  walls  of  a  convent  would 
have  been  fufficient  fecurity.  But  now  let 
me  beg  you  will  inform  us,  by  what  man- 
ner 
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iior  you  contrived  to  come  here,  and  at  To 
imrearonable  an  hour/* 

''  That  Ihall  be  my  tafk/'  replied  Donna 
Agnes ;  ''  and  I  think  it  will  be  fufficient 
to  inform  you,  that  our  governefs  is  ac- 
quainted witj)  ^ur  hiflory^and  has  lent  us  her 
ainHanccJ^I^'e  mufl  now,  however,  return, 
and  I  donPrnot  your  gallantry  to  accom- 
]xiny  us.  The  porter  waits  for  us,  and  we 
have  below  two  difguifes  thatwilleffe61:ually 
conceal  us." 

The  Count  and  Lorenzo  afre6]:ed  to  ad- 
mire their  courage  and  enterprize,  but  in 
their  own  minds  they  were  very  far  from 
approving  fo  hazardous  a  fcheme;  afcheme, 
which  in  the  moments  of  good  fortune  and 
eafe,  they  might  have  fmiled  at  as  a  trifle  ; 
but  their  minds  had  been  ill  prepared  for 
levity,  by  the  preceding  events  of  the  night; 
and  Lorenzo  felt  himfeif  embarraiT'ed  be- 
yond extrication,  by  the  fituation  he  now 
flood  in,  between  thefe  fiiiers,  Itwas  im- 
pofilble,  under  this  imprefTion,  to  behave 
tov/ards  Cornelia,  vrith  that  animated  rap- 
voL.  III.  ir  turc 
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ture  her  return  might  claim,  and  while  he 
attempted  to  fay  thofe  things,  his  pleafiire 
in  her  prefence  infpired,  his  thoughts  in- 
voluntarily recurred  to  the  Marquis^  her  fa- 
ther, who  lay  breathlefs  in  the  houfe,  and 
the  unfortunate  Chriftiana,  in  whofe  breall 
remained  but  one  ray  of  earthlv  hope, 
^'^■which  v/as  now  to  be  extinguiflied;  and  he 
fliuddered  for  the  confequences. 

Ignorant  as  was  Cornelia  of  the  world, 
and  its  manners,  flic  wanted  not  penetration 
to  perceive  that  Lorenzo  acled  under  fome 
reRraint,  and  that  his  words  did  not  accord 
%vith  a  certain  air  of  coldnefs,  which  hung 
upon  his  features.  He  did  not  entreat  her  to 
remain  beyond  the  time  themfelves  pro- 
pofed,  and  twice  he  hinted  that  that  lime 
^vas  nearly  elapfed. 

The  Count  who  fhared  in  the  feelings  of 
his  friend,  checked  his  own  defire  of  detain- 
ing Lady  Agnes  ;  and  having  informed  her 
of  her  father's  rapid  amendment,  they 
returned  in  company  to  the  convent,  pro- 

te61cd 
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teemed  by  two  fervants,  well  armedp*  Qi};ij' 
ing  lanthorns.  .  .~.,*^ 

After  the  Count  and  Lorenzo  took  leave 
of  the  ladies,  the  latter  could  not  conceal 
his  opinion  of  this  adventure/  ''  I  am  not 
altogether  pleafed  myfelf/'  replied  the 
Count  ;  ''  but  I  know  Lady  Agnes  has.  a 
fpirit  for  thefe  exploits;  any  other  woman 
would  have  loft  my  efteem,  had  flie  con- 
fented  to  leave  her  father's  houfe,  notwith- 
iiandingcircumftances.  But  this  lady  has^ 
from  her  birth,  been  uncontrouled^  and  her 
fpirit  is  high  and  romantic.  As  to  Corne- 
lia, flie  appears  to  me  to  have  no  formed 
character.  In  this  world,  (lie  is  little  above 
a  child,  and  it  depends  on  the  fociety  with 
which  (lie  fliall  live,  to  ftamp  upon  her  the 
impreffion,  which  will  give  features  to  her 
mind.  Native  goodnefs^  flie  certainly  pof- 
fefles,  and  for  thofe  w^ho  can  be  charmed 
with  uncultivated  beauty,  fhe  is  a  gem  iu- 
perior  to  price.  I  remarked,  however, 
that  exterior  fliew  has  a  powerful  attra61ion, 
and  when  you  remember,  that  moll  things 
H  2  are 
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are  new  to  her  eyes^  you  will  not  wonder^ 
though  you  will  have  fome  unpleafant 
fenfations  to  fupprels,  till  you  have  intro- 
duced her  into  life.'* 

^' Rather  fay/'  replied  Lorenzo^  *^'till 
file  is  again  carried  back  to  the  retirement 
of  an  obfucre  retreat ;  for  how  fliould  I, 
without  any  eftablifhrncnt,  fupport  myfelf 
in  Madrid.  I  hadintention  of  feekingout 
Count  Pandolfo^  and  by  revealing  myfelf 
to  him,  claim  his  protection  ;  for  I  hr.ve 
too  much  reafon  to  believe,  that  my  fate  is 
in  his  hands.  But  if  he  could  a6lfo  meanly 
with  regard  to  Cornelia,  when  he  knew  her 
to  be  my  wife,  what  moral  tie  might  be 
liippofed  to  bind  him  ?  Even  Don  Ra- 
phael, v/iihall  his  irreconcileable  fpirit  of 
revenge,  and  inborn  hatred  of  mankind,  is 
to  me  a  preferable  chara6ier.  His  foul  is 
fuperior  to  thofe  low  and  contemptible 
\ices  which  degrade  the  fpecies,  and  his  er- 
rors arife  from  too  exalted  an  opinion  of 
virtue,  and  a  difappointed  mind.  Fortu- 
nate, indeed,  would  it  have  been,  had  I 
never  known  his  name." 
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f*^I  perceive/'  faid  the  Count,  ''that  the 
ardour  of  your  paflion  for  Cornelia  is  cool- 
ed, but  voudo  her  confiderable  \vron«\  I 
confefs  Chriftiana  is  greatly  to  be  pitied, 
if  pity  would  adminider  relief.  I  think 
that  it  were  to  be  wiflied  that  you  fhould 
not  meet  any  more.  I  will  take  upon  my- 
felf  to  make  her  acquainted  with  this  un- 
forefeen  event ;  and  I  will  accept  your 
office  of  guardian,  and  become  refponfible 
for  her  eftablifhment,  in  whataver  way  fhe 
fhall  prefer/' 

Lorenzo  had  fcarce  time  to  thank  his 
friend,  before  they  reached  home,  when 
they  immediately  retired  to  reft,  or  to  re- 
fle6l  OR  the  fhiftino;  fcenes  of  fortune. 
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IIEN  Lorenzo  arofe  in  the  morning  he 
haflened  to  the  library,  where  he  expelled 
to  lind  his  friend,  that  he  might  inflrucl 
Iiim  in  many  things  he  wiflied  to  fay  to 
Chriftiana.  He  found  the  Count  fitting 
with  melancholy  on  his  countenance,  and 
his  arms  folded. 

''I  am  come "  faid  Lorenzo. 

''  Don't  fay  a  word/'  cried  the  Count: 
*'  It  is  all  over: — you  have  lofl  an  angel, 
and  found  a  woman. — Heavens,  Sir,  I  would 
have  given  half  my  fortune  that  it  had  been 
my  fate,  fo  to  be  loved  by  her.  Even  now 
I  might  be  t^P^pted  (if  flie  would  not  roii- 
fidcr  my  addreifes  as  an  infult)  to  foriiikc 

Ladv 
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Lady  Agnes,,  and  offer  her  my  hand.  I 
tell  you,  you  have  loft  an  angel,  and  muft 
have  been  flupid  or  blind. "^ 

"I  know  it/'  replied  Lorenzo;  ''^but 
>vhy  this  warmth  ?  '* 

"  I  am  chagrined/'  replied  the  Count, 
who  had  taken  up  this  tone  that  he  might 
bear  down  the  grief  which  flruggled  in  his 
breaft. 

"  Tell  me  what  this  lovely  creature  faid, 
and  what  (he  intends  to  do,''  faid  Lo- 
renzo. 

"  She,  faid  what  did  her  honour,  and 
will  do  what  alone  remains  for  her  to  do  !" 
anfwered  the  Count. 

Lorenzo  knew  not  how  to  underftand 
this  anfwer  ;  he  perceived  that  fomething 
greatly  difturbed  his  friend;  and  feeling 
himfelf  hurt  by  thiscoolnefs;  "\  am  igno- 
rant," faid  he,  "  of  the  interpretation  you 
intend  me  to  make  of  thefe  words.  If  my 
adions  have  forfeited  your  efteem,  I'  at 
leaft  have  a  right  to  afk  how." 

ii  4  "  You 
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"  You  have  no  occafion  for  this  queJC•^ 
turn/'  cried  the  County  itretching  out  his 
h.and  to  him.  ^'  I  confefs  I  am  flrangely 
affe61ed  by  the  virtues  of  this  excellent 
lady^  and  am  ferioufly  confidering^  whether 
I  have  not  been,  like  you,  blinded  in  my 
choice  of  Donna  Agnes;  whether  it  is 
her  virtue  or  only  the  beauty  of  her  per- 
fon,  and  a  certain  attraction  of  manners, 
that  has  led  me  into  an  engagement,  which, 
perhaps,  will  be  no  fo  fooner  formed^ 
than  1  fhall  wifh  it  dilTolved  far  ever." 

^'  Do  you  fee  any  parallel  between 
your  cafe  and  mine  ?''  faid  Lorenzo. 

'•'  I  do,"  replied  the  Count.  "  You 
were  engaged  by  the  beauty  of  Cornelia; 
you  could  only  have  a  fuperficial  know- 
led^e  of  her  virtues:  but  her  imaije 
haunted  your  fancy,  and  your  whole  foul 
bent  to  the  attainment  of  its  obje61.  Pre- 
pofleffed  and  blinded  as  you  were,  you 
had  no  eyes  to  behold  in  Chriftiana  not 
only  fimiliarity  of  features,  but  thofe  fea- 
tures fliiimcd  by  the  imprefuvc  touches  of 

an 
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an  heavenly  mind;  pofTeffing  at  the  fame 
time  all  the  known  perfeclion  which  can 
render  a  woman  the  real  o])jeci:  of  a  pure 

and  dural)Ie  affc61ion. Yet  you  wanted 

refolution  to  overcome  the  prior  impref- 
fions;  and  how  know  Ij  but  at  this  mo- 
ment I  am  led  away  by  the  fame  delufion  ?" 

"  But  Cornelia  is  ftill  the  obje61  of  my 
regard/'  faid  Lorenzo. 

''  And  may  (he  always  merit  to  be  fo," 
anfwered  the  Count:  ^'  far  be  it  from  me 
to  depreciate  her  value  in  your  eyes:  there 
are  not  many  women  indeed  who  would 
bear  a  comparifon  with  Donna  Chriltiana.'" 

He  then  informed  Lorenzo,  that  Chrif- 
tiana  had  declined  to  fee  her  (ifler,  being 
too  weak  to  ft  and  fo  great  a  fhock,  and  that 
fhe  had  finally  refolved  to  retire  to  fome 
coiivent,  ^vhere  flie  propofed  to  take  the 
vows;  but  what  eflabliflnnent  fhe  lliould 
prefer,  fhe  had  not  determined. 

Their  difcourfe    was    interrupted  by    a  . 
fervant  with  a  billej:,  and  faying^   th^t  2^.^^ 
meffenger   waited   for   an    aniwer.      -^^^,^1 
n  5  Count 
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Count  immediately  broke  the  feal,  and 
was  not  a  little  perplexed  at  the  contents. 
*' It  is  a  letter  from  the  Duke  of  AiTagon. 
Bufinefs,  fays  he,  of  a  particular  and  pri- 
vate nature  requires  my  immediate  attend- 
ance in  company  with  a  Cavalier  Lorenzo, 
and  excufing  himfelf  for  not  waiting  on  us 
by  reafon  of  his  illnefs. 

''  I  knovv  not/'  faid  the  Count,  "  what 
can  be  the  purport  of  this  meflage:  whe- 
ther it  relates  to  his  daughter  or  to  Don 
Raphael,  with  whom  you  have  had  fo  inti- 
mate a  conne61ion.  I  am  of  an  opinion, 
there  can  be  no  danger  in  complying  with 
his  requeft." 

''  Certainly  not/'  faid  Lorenzo.     ''\  am 

perfectly   indifferent let   the  meffenger 

know  we  will  quickly  follow/' 

They  waited  only  to  make  a  flight 
breakfaft,  hallening  to  the  palace  of  the 
Duke,  to  whom  they  were  introduced. 
He  was  fitting  upon  a  fopha,  with  many 
writings  fcattered  about  him,  and  yet  pale 
with  his  wound.     The  colour  flufhed  into 

his 
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his  cheeks  at  the  Count's  entrance ;  but 
while  Lorenzo  prefented  himfelf,  he  gazed 
upon  him  with  vifible  furprize. 

"  How  are  you,  Aranda?"  faid  he,  *'  let 
me  beg  you  to  be  feated — is  this  your 
friend  Lorenzo?  May  I  inquire  from  what 
part  of  Spain  you  are?" 

This  Queftion  threw  Lorenzo  into  fome 
confurion>  and  he  replied,  ''  of  Toledo.'* 

"  My  note  would  furprize  you,"  faid  he, 
turning  careleflly  to  the  Count,  without 
taking  notice  of  Lorenzo's  confufion.  ''It 
is  a  matter  of  fome  confequence  to  the 
iionour  of  my  family,  which  induced  me 
to  fend  to  you/' 

''  Give  me  leave  to  hope,"  faid  the 
Count,  ''  that  my  admiffion  to  any  family 
in  Caftille  would  be  no  difgrace.  There 
was  a  time — " 

''  I  was  not  faying — I  did  not  mean  to 
infinuate  any  thing  on  that  fubjecl,"  inter- 
rupted the  Duke.  "  Let  it  fleep  for  the 
prefent :  I  have  received  information  that 

the 
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the  Mki*qviis  de  Mirandula  is  a6liially  dead, 
and  that  he  now  lies  at  your  houfe/'         (U 

"  It  is  unfortunately  too  true/'  anfwered 
the  Count.  ^^uniA 

''  Were  you  both  prefent  when^'-this 
tranfa61ion  took  place  ?  It  was  a  fingular 
hour  for  the  church  to  be  open^  and 
equally  fo  that  you  three  fliould  be  within 
its  walls.  Had  you  any  connection  with 
the  funeral  of  the  lady  ?  Do  you  know 
her  name?"  inquired  the  Duke. 

The  Count  anfwered  that  it  was  by 
accident  that  they  were  invited  by  the 
pomp  of  the  proceffion  ;  but  he  believed 
that  Lorenzo  was  better  informed. 

The  Duke  had  repeatedly  cafi;  his  eyes 
upon  Lorenzo,  with  no  little  tokens  of 
wonder,  and  now^  turning  to  him,  he  de- 
fired  him  to  fay  if  he  knew  who  the  lady 
was. 

Lorenzo  admired  this  precaution,  but 
having  no  particular  defire  to  conceal  his 
knowledge  of  circumflances,  which  the 
abfcnce  of  father    Timotheus   prevented 

him 
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hiirtfooner  from  difclofing^  he  aiifwered. 
that  the  name  of  the  lacly^,wa§,,;Alflft^4j^, 
and  that  he  had  but  too  much  reafon  to 
know  her  rank  and  connections.     ,  ,  .f. 

The  Duke  betrayed  fome  confufion^ 
fliifting  his  feat^  and  changing  colour. 
*<  May  I  inquire,  then/'  faid  he,  '*^\vhat  was 
her  rank  and  conne^lion  ?" 

''  She  was  the  wife  of  Don  Raphael  ; 
and  I  have  too  much  reafon  to  believe 
file  was — ''  "What?"  cried  the  Duke  ; 
for  Lorenzo  found  that  he  w^as  expofing 
his  o^vn  fecret^  and  checked  himfelf.  ''  Say 
what!"  "She  was  my  mother!"  "  Im- 
pofTible  !"  cried  the  Duke:  "I  am  well 
aware  that  this  Don  Raphael  has  no  chil- 
dren." 

"  Your  Excellenza,  perhaps,  is  better 
informed  than  myfelf,"  replied  Lorenzo. 
'•'  Though  I  have  every  reafon  to  believe 
that  this  was  my  mother,  I  have  not  the 
fame  motives  to  fuppofe  Don  Raphael  to 
be  my  fatner.  If  you  are  acquainted  with 
tlie  private  life  of  this    lady,    y^ou    may 

readil  v 
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readily  conceive  my  reafons  for  believing 
Hiyfelf  her  fon." 

"  This  is  a  little  rnvfterioiis/'  faid  the 
Duke,  biting  his  lips,  as  ifltiidying  what 
he  (hoiild  fay.  ''  Then  you  are  in  fa61: 
ignorant  of  your  parents  ? — I  aik  your  par- 
don for  my  abruptnefs,  Cavalier  Lorenzo, 
but  I  am  interefted  in  the  affairs  of  this 
madman,  Don  Raphael/' 

'•' I  know,"  anfwered  Lorenzo.  ''You 
have  very  wonderful  knowledge,"  replied 
the  Duke,  peevifhly.  ''  Pray  how  came 
you  to  know  fo  much  ?  particularly  the 
private  life  of  a  lady  who  has  been  for  fo 
many  years  fecluded  from  fociety  ?" 

''  It  was  by  accident  flie  confelfed  her- 
felf  to  me;"  'faid  Lorenzo. 

''Impoffible  !"  exclaimed  the  Duke; 
''  a  mother,  and  fuch  a  mother,  confefs 
herfelf  to  her  fon  !" 

''  Jt  is  not  lefs  true  than  ftrange,"  re- 
plied Lorenzo.  "  It  was  by  a  lingular 
accident,  I  was  con  dueled  to  the.  fide  of 
her  ]5ed  as  Ihe  v/as  dving.     I  knew  her  not 

till 
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till  that  moment.  I  had  no  fufpicion  of 
my  birth  ;  having  been  held  in  ignorance, 
and  fupplied  by  unkno^vn  friends." 

^*^  And  who  are  thofe  friends  ?"  fa  id  the 
Duke.  ''  I  am  impatient — I  am  interelled 
in  this  bufinefs,  as  it  concerns  my  elder 
brother." 

"Your  Excellenza/'  faid  the  Count, 
"  has  difclofed  to  us  your  own  fecret,  and 
confirmed  our  fufpicions;  but  be  certain 
you  have  nothing  to  apprehend.  Lorenzo 
has  fufi'ered  from  Don  Raphael  the  outrage 
and  perfecution  of  inveterate  hatred;  and 
were  you  acquainted  with  the  fmgular 
concatenation  of  events  which  have  at 
length  thrown  fome  ray  of  light  on  the 
darknefs  of  his  fate,  you  would  perceive 
the  powerful  eflfe^l  of  iavifible  influence." 

The  Duke  fmiled— '*^  You  have  not^ 
then,"  faid  he,  ''  overcome  thofe  ridicu- 
lous fancies  ?  I  fhould  have  thought  the 
apprehenfion  of  Mahmut,  and  his  expo- 
fure,  would  have  fatisfied  you  of  fuch 
impofturc.     This  man  has  been  long  ob- 

ferved 
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ferved   by  Government.      His  exterior  of 
virtue  was  a   garb  for   the   bafeil    of  pur- 
pofes — the  feduclion  of  men's  minds  from 
the  efrablifhed    Religion    and  Regu/citio7is 
of  their  comitry;   and  themifchief  was  the 
more  to  be  dreaded,  as  he  had  mofl  power 
over  men  of  virtue  and  eccentric  genius. 
I  was  well  informed  that  you  were  one  of 
his  votaries.     I  knew  that  your  mind  was 
only  biaffed  by  the  fublime  and    fplendid 
hypothefes^    which   he    fpread  before   his 
difciples,  like  a  garden  of  flowei*s,  to   lure 
their  Heps  to  deftru6lion ;  and  this,  my  dear 
Count,  was  my  fecret  reafon  for  denying 
you  my  daughter.     This  Mahmut  is  a  fpy  : 
he  affecis   religion,  virtue,    morality,    phi- 
lanthropy,   and     univerfal    benevolence; 
but  how  do  thefe  virtues   agree  with  the 
moft  deteltable    of  human  chara61ers  ? — a 
man  who  prys  into  the  councils  of  nations, 
and  undermines    the  principles  of  indivi- 
duals ; — he  who   feeks   privately    to  ruin 
his  neighbour,    is    an  angel  to   him  who 
would    undermine    nations,    and    involve 

king- 
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kingdoms  in  bloodfhed.  Such  is  a  public 
ipy;C'and  fuch  is  the  filver-tongued 
Mahmut." 

''  I  acknowledge  my  folly/'  faid  the 
Count:  ^^  your  charming  daughter  has 
been  my  phyfician ;  but  who  would  have 
believed  that  fo  much  venom  was  lodged 
beneath  fo  fair  an  exterior?'* 

"  The  water  is  moft  deep  where  the  fur- 
face  is  fmootheft/'  replied  the  Duke.  ''  It 
'Was  known  that  your  principles  were 
founds  though  your  fancy  might  have 
corrupted  you ;  and  your  general  chara61er 
produced  you  exemption  from  arrefl : — 
not  fo  with  your  high  priell: ;  he  is  an 
arch  villain^  and  is  delivered  over  to  the 
Inquifition.  Thefe^  however^  are  only 
fubje6ls  for* future  difculTi on.  Mattel's  of 
much  more  moment  are  before  us.  It  ex- 
cites my  furprize  how  your  friend  fhould 
have  gained  fo  intimate  a  kno^>'Iedge  of 
Don  Raphael;  I  believed  that  no  man  in 
the  world  but  myfelf,  knew  his  fitddtion 
and  conne61ions/' 
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''  I  have  heard/'  faid  Lorenzo,  ''  the 
whole  hiftory  of  his  life. — He  made  me 
his  confident  unafked/' 

"  Wonderful  !  then  you  have  been  in 
habits  of  friendfliip  ?  v/ere  you  ever  at 
thecafile  of  St.IIelma?'' 

''  I  have  refided  there  for  nearly  two 
years  !" 

The  Duke  looked  afloniflied :  "  You 
will  not  wonder/'  faid  he,  ''  that  I  am  not 
a  WttlQ  furprized  that  any  man  could  fo 
iar  unbend  the  haughty  Don  Raphael, 
(formerly  Duke  of  Aragon)rnice  you  muft 
know  him.  But  now  if  you  dare  place 
confidence  in  me,  I  would  afk  you  to  re- 
peat the  confefTion  of  Lady  Almedia  ;  and 
if  you  will  add  to  it  a  Iketch  of  your  own 
life,  it  may  turn  to  more  account  than  at 
prefent  you  imagine/' 

Lorenzo  had  admired  the  manners  of  the 
Duke,  which  exhibited  good  fenfe,  pene- 
tration, and  the  eafy  dignity  of  confirmed 
nobility.  ''  I  cannot  now,"  laid  he,  ''  take 
up  fo  much  of  your  Excellenza's  attention,, 
as  to  enter  deeply  into   my  own  hiftory ; 
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nor  might  it  otlienvife  interefl  yoUj  but  as 
it  may  relate  to  your  family^  of  which,  till 
lately,  I  had  no  idea  of  the  mofl  diftant 
relatlonfhip/'  He  then  tranfiently  glanced 
over  the  heads  of  his  narrative  till  the  time 
of  his  arrival  in  Madrid,  with  his  firfl  ad- 
venture in  carrying  off  Lady  Agnes. 

*'  Then  it\w7i%you/'  exclaimed  the  Duke, 
''  who  did  me  that  favour?  I  had  placed  it 
to  the  account  of  Aranda,  till  I  had  certain 
information  of  his  innocence.  In  truth 
this  would  almoit  tempt  me  to  believe  in 
fecret  influences  myfelf '' 

Lorenzo  proceeded  without  remark  on 
the  Duke's  exclamation,  till  he  led  them  to 
the  chamber  of  the  dying  lady.  "  You 
ihiift  perceive,"  faid  he,  that  my  owa 
fafety  was  involved  in  betraying  rnyfelC 
and  this  laid  me  under  the  neceffity  of  at- 
tending to  a  confeffioii,  which  fixed  me 
with  aflonifhment  to  the  fide  of  the  bed, 
and  you  will  readily  believe  my  emotion, 
at  hearing  thefe  words  :  '  Holy  father,* 
faid  the  lady,  '  I  cannot  die  in  peace  with- 
out 
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oiiVm^lciiig  full  confefTion  of  my  fins  ;  tiit 
alas  !  I  fear  my  repentance  comes  too  late. 
I  was  the  wife  of  a  nobleman— the  heir  of 
Arrogan,  a  Grandee  of  the  Empire,  and 
Knight  of  the  Golden  Fleece.  I  had  a  fon 
by  my  firfl  huiband,  whofe  bed  I  betrayed, 
though  not  till  after  the  birth  of  that  fon.- 
The  cruel  rage  of  his  father^  deftroyed  my 
fcducer  before  my  eyes,  and  afterwards 
murdered  my  fon.  I  was  obliged  to  fly 
to  a  diftant  part  of  Spain^  and  to  afTume  a 
fi61itious  name.  My  fortune  remained 
entire,  and  I  received  it  through  the  hands 
ofanofhcer,  whom  I  had  known  abroad. 
My  fecret  he  made  the  foundation  of  his 
prefumption,  and  prefented  himfelf  to  me 
as  a  lover.  I  acknowledge  with  fhame, 
holy  Father,  that  I  yielded  to  his  perfua- 
lions,  and  thus,  a  fecond  time,  betrayed 
the  honour  of  a  hufband,  who  was  become 
a  monfler  in  my  eyes.  To  this  infidious 
lover,  I  had  a  fon,  named  Lorenzo.  The 
fecrefy  with  v/hich  I  was  obliged  to  llyCy 
to  avoid  tl>e  vengeance  of  my  hufband, 

obliged 
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obliged  me  to  place  this  boy  with  a  cottager, 
from  \vhom,  I  was  informed,  he  was  foon 
after  Itolen,  and  I  have  never  feen  him  fince. 
My  faithlefs  lover,  whofe  name  was  Pan- 
dolfo,  contrived  to  plunder  me  of  my  for- 
tune ;  but  finding  that  I  would  no  longer  fup- 
ply  his  extravagance,  he  left  me.  My  hufband 
<lied,  as  I  learnt,  raving  mad;  though  I  dared 
not  truft  the  report  fo  far  as  to  appear  again 
in  public.  Near  two  yeai*s  fince  I  received  a 
letter  from  Count  Pandoifo,  which  in- 
formed me  that  my  fon  yet  lived;  thnt  he 
had  been  placed  1)y  him  in  the  convent 
of  Benedictines;  that  after  ftudying  at 
Toledo,  he  had  entered  the  army  ;  and  that 
beins:  himfelf  verv  much  embarraffed,  he 
had  no  money  to  fpare  him,  and  fliould 
leave  him  in  future  to  m,y  generofity. 

'  I  confidered  this  tale  as  a  mere  fabrica- 
tion, to  lead  me  to  fupply  his  own  wants, 
and  for  fome  tim.e  I  remained  inaclivc. 
'Chancing  to  travel  near  Toledo,  I  had 
curiofity  enough  to  inquire  at  the  men- 
JioRcd  convent;    and  to  my  artonifhment 
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learnt  that  ib  far  the  information  was  cor- 
re^.  Struck  with  remorfe,  I  immediately 
difpatched  a  monk  to  Leon^,  to  examine 
into  the  fituation  of  my  fon;  but  he  re- 
turned only  to  overwhehn  me  with  grief^ 
by  detailing  to  me  a  horrid  narrative  of 
his  having  been  murdered  before  his  eyes^ 
by  that  deteftable  wretch. 

'  But^  holy  Father !  how  great  are  my 
crimeSj  and  how  wonderful  the  myitcries 
of  providence !  this  very  Don  Raphael 
was  my  hulband. 

'  As  I  journeyed  from  Toledo^  and  before 
the  return  of  the  monk,  I  was  flopped  at 
the  fide  of  a  thicket  by  two  rufTians,  who 
when  they  beheld  me  remembered  my  per- 
fon,  and  declared  they  would  convey  me 
prifoner  to  my  hufband;  unlefs  I  would 
engage  to  fend  to  this  very  place  a  laj'ge 
fum  of  money,  equal  to  what  Don  Ra- 
phael would  give  for  my  perfon. 

"  Ah !  "  faid  I,  ''  is  that  villain  yet  liv- 
ing ! — I  would  give  double  the  money  to 
be  rid  of  him  for  ever." 

''  Say 
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"  Say  no  more/'  laid  one  of  them,  \fith 
'a  favage  grin,  and  a  low  voice.     ^^  We  will 
"l>ring  you  his  head  to  this  very  fpot^  and 
that  moft  willingly;    for  we  have  an  ac- 
count to  fettle.     Ten  days  hence  we  will 
meet  you.'* 

I  agreed  to  this  horrid  compacl,  and 
they  fct  out;  but  by  the  monk's  account 
he  muit  muft  have  found  means  to  dete^l:, 
and  to  arrefl:  their  purpofes^  for  it  could 
have  been  no  other  than  thefe  two  mif- 
creants  v;ho  aiTifted  him  to  deftroy  my 
fon. 

"  O  God !  "  cried  I,  unable  any  longer  to 

attend  in  fdence.     '^'^  Am  I  then  your  fon? 

Is  Count  Pandolfo  my  father?  and  is  Don 

--^Raphael  the  injured  huil3and?  whofe  every 

fclioutrage  to  me,  was  a  judgment  of  retri- 

"^■^jDUtive  jullij?." 

^'  Ah!"  cried  fhe,  wildly  fiarting. 
''Whom  do  I  fee? — O  hide  me — O  Don 
Raphael ! — mercy — " 

Her  voice  funk  away  beneath  her  ef- 
forts to  fpeak ;  her  eyes  cloCed;  and  find 

ing 


1C8 

ing  myfelf  ready  to  faint  with  a  firahge 
ftiipor  which  fwam  before  my  eyes,  I  funk 
back  in  a  chair,  w^here  for  fonie  time  my 
fenfes  wholly  failed  me,  and  when  the  fer- 
vants  recovered  me,  the  lady  was  dead.'" 
Here  Lorenzo  remained  filent,  and  the 
Duke  regarded  him  with  a  fixed  and  earn- 
ell  attention. 

''  This,  then,"  faid  the  Duke,  ''  is  all  the 
■evidence  you  have  of  your  relationfliip  to 
Count  Pandolib  ?  What  benefit  do  you 
expecl;  from  the  fuceefs  of  your  claim? 
I  fhould  conceive  that  it  w^ere  better  you 
funk  your  knowledge  in  filence.  I  kndw 
Count  Pandolfo — he  is  overwhelmed  in 
debt,  and  has  been  lately  tricked  into  mar- 
riage with  an  infamous  woman,  who  has 
more  than  doubled  thofe  debts.  He  has  been 
the  principal  means  of  traducing  yoAir  cha- 
ra61er,  and  at  this  moment  I  have  a  charge 

from    him  arainfl  you   for  hi  oh     treafon. 

V 
To  my  knowledge  Lady  Almedia  has  lett 

you  the  whole  of  her  fortune,  by  a  deed 

which  is  dated  before  die  fuppofed  you 

dead. 
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dead,  and  immediately  upon  her  fiiTt  ar- 
rival at  Toledo.  This  teflament  is  in  the 
hands  of  father  Timotheus^  whom  I  have 
feen,  but  who  cannot  appear  till  after  the 
fate  of  Don  Raphael  is  determined.  On 
this  account  it  is  that  I  have  fent  for  you, 
and  I  have  a  plan  in  train  which  will  ar- 
range every  intereit.  For  political  reafons 
Don  Raphael  cannot  be  brought  to  public 
retribution.  The  honour  of  our  family 
will  not  permit  it.  But  we  muft  engage 
that  he  fhall  not  again  have  power  to  per- 
form thcfe  mifchievous  exploits.  We  have 
alio  fufPicient  teftimony  that  he  is  not  maf- 
ter  of  his  reafon." 

'-'  That  no  man  can  doubt,- '  faid  Lorenzo. 
''  I  myfelf  would  bear  witnefs,  that  his 
mind  is  a61ually  deranged.  But  I  thought 
he  had  efcapedfrom  the  officers  ofjultice." 

The  Duke  fmiled.  "  We  manage  thefe 
things/'  faid  he;  ''  but  it  is  not  for  all  the 
world  to  know  how.  I  fhall  difcharge  th^ 
order  for  your  arreft,  and  you  may  remain 
perfectly  fatisfied  that  Don  Raphael  Ihall 
VOL.  III.  I  not 
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not  iuterrupt  your  repofe.  Count  Pan- 
dolfo  is  at  prefent  concealed  from  his  wife 
and  creditors ;  but  being  flill  on  our  lift  as 
an  officer,  I  am  acquainted  with  his  refi- 
dence.  What  can  be  more  eligiable  than 
giving  him  apartments  at  the  caftle  of  St. 
Helma^  where  he  will  be  releafed  from  all 
liis  ties,  and  may  keep  Don  Raphael  in 
fafety  ?  It  remains  only  for  both  of  you  to 
fign  this  proteftaticn,  that  you  believe  his 
infanity;  as  you  were  witnefs  to  the 
deplorable  cataftrophe  of  the  Marquis  de 
Mirandiila,  who,  by  this  event,  has  been 
faved  from  the  more  unfortunate  tragedy 
of  a  public  execution ;  his  fteps  being 
watched^  and  all  his  aclions  known.  Thus 
you  fee  how  abfurd  it  is  for  men  to  plot 
againft  the  ftate  in  fancied  fecurity,  when 
our  w^atchfulnefs  is  fuch  that  their  very 
thoughts  are  gueffed  at." 

Lorenzo  had  heard,  without  furprize,  of 
the  warrant  for  his  own  arreft,  and  felt 
himfelf  relieved  from  a  confiderable  trou- 
ble, in  the  fecurity  that  he  might  now  ex^ 

pe^. 
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pe6i.  The  behaviour  of  Count  Pandolfo, 
and  the  advice  of  the  Duke^  deterniined  hira 
to  conceal  the  illegality  of  the  Count's  mar- 
riage with  Ippolita^  and  with  a  heart  much 
lighter  than  he  pofTefled  fome  hours  be- 
fore, he  took  leave  of  the  Duke  in  com- 
"pany  with  his  friend,  who  received  a  polite 
invitation  to  renew  the  vifit;  and  his  hopes 
were  not  a  little  raifed  towards  a  reconci- 
liation. 

On  their  return,  they  learnt  that  Lady 
Chriftiana,  with  a  compofure  and  fortitude 
which  rofe  above  the  w^eaknefs  of  her  fex, 
and  of  herfelf,  had  taken  a  farewel  of  the 
remains  of  her  father,  and  retired,  without 
leaving  a  note  to  fay  where. 
''^"  The  funeral  of  the  Marquis  engaged 
their  attention ;  and  after  fome  days  Lo- 
renzo was  furprized  by  a  vifit  from  the 
monk  Timotheus,  who  informed  him  that 
he  had  been  fuddenly  arrefled,  and  con- 
fined, by  order  from  the  Duke  of  Arragon, 
but  had  been  releafed,  and  all  the  papers 
belonging  to  Lady  Almedia  returned  to 
I  2  him: 
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Iiini:  that  his  arrefl  had  prevented  his  pub- 
licly appealing  againft  Don  Raphael^  Avhoni 
he  found  had  efcaped. 

Lorenzo  could  not  but  admire  the  po- 
licy of  the  Duke,  and  without  hinting  at 
his  own  knowledge^  he  fuffered  father  Ti- 
motheus  to  remain  in  ignorance  of  Don 
Raphael's  filuation;  receiving  account  of 
Lady  Almedia's  fortune  with  fatisfadion,, 
as  it  fet  him  at  once  above  want^  and  al- 
lowed him  the  liberty  of  following  his  own 
inclinations  in  his  choice  of  life. 

Meanwhile  Count  Pandolfo^  with  the 
utmofl  fecrecy  and  difpatch,  conveyed 
Don  Raphael  to  the  cafile  of  St.  Helma, 
without  v>'hcfc  walls  he  was  not  to  fufler 
his  prifoncr  to  pafs;  a  degree  of  reftraint 
but  ill  fuited  to  the  boillerous  paffions  of 
a  man  accuftomed  to  implicit  obedience. 

But  it  was  not  long  that  he  felt  this  re- 
ftraint, which  had  urged  him  to  feveral  ex- 
travagant a6ls  of  outrage,  and  more  than 
once  endangered  the  life  of  the  Co'jnt. 
The   fever  of  his  blood,  the  frenzy  of  his 

pafiions. 
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pafftons,  and  the  remorfe  of  his  conrd 
eiice,  altogether  confpiring,  very  fhortly 
deranged  his  iinderftanding;  and  one  of 
the  mo  ft  lingular  chimeras,  which  pofTibly 
ever  fixed  itielf  in  the  mind  of  infanity, 
hitirely  overcame  him.  His  eyes  were 
conllantly  bent  upon  the  ground,  and  his 
brow  contra61ed  with  the  darkcft  frov/n. 
He  fcarce  regarded  any  thing,  that  pafTed 
Ground  him;  and  he  beheld  the  Count 
witli  a  contemptuous  and  filent  gaze,  as  a 
creature  infinitely  beneath  him.  He  be- 
lieved that  his  foul  had  forfaken  his  body, 
and  rambled  at  large  over  the  mountains 
of  Leon,  like  the  Itrange  and  myflerious 
phantom,  Lorenzo  had  feen,  or  fancied 
that  he  had  feen,  fleeting  with  the  ihades 
of  night  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind. 

But  w^hile  his  foul  was  thus  rambling  at 
liberty,  he  fancied  that  his  forfaken  body, 
doomed  to  live  for  the  expiation  of  his 
crimes,  was  become  a  mere  animal,  capa- 
ble only  of  animal  fun61ions;  and  thus  he 
had  two  exigences  at  the  fame  time. 

I  3  Bewil 
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V  Bewildered  in  this  profound  abfiirditys? 
he  took  no  pleafure  in  any  thing  that  Was., 
o&r^d  to  his  view;  and  if  he  was  con- 
dii^ed  into  a  chamber,  he  made  no  at- 
tempts to  remove.  lie  took  no  delight  in 
the  beauties  of  nature,  when  for  the  fake 
of  his  health  the  Count  led  him  into  the 
garden;  for  while  he  was  thus  a  prifonerhe 
believed  himfeifat  liberty,  and  that  he  en- 
joyed the  moil  unbounded  freedom.  While 
he  remained  balldng  in  the  garden,  with- 
his  eyes  fnllenly  half  clofed,  he  would  ima- 
gine himieiftravernng  the  hills,  fometinies 
liftening  to  the  whifpers  of  the  grove  or 
the  failing  of  water:  fometimes  watching 
the  flocks,  while  the  fhepherd  told  his  love 
to  fome  maid  of  the  valley:  or  fitting  on  a 
fragment  of  rock  torn  from  the  brow  of  the 
mountains,  he  liftened  to  the  trem.endous 
ftorin,  undifmayed  by  the  lightning,  and 
unwet  by  the  rain.  But  while  his  fpirit 
enjoyed  this  excefs  of  imaginary  delight, 
he  confidered  his  body  as  nothing  fuperior 
to    animal     and   confined    exiilence,    and 

that 
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tb^ti-Jit  was  incapable  of  all  enjoyment 
and  all  rational  exertion.  If  he  ate,  it  was 
becaiife  all  other  animals  did  the  fame; 
and  the  beams  of  the  fun  were,  to  him,  the 
extreme  of  enjoyment.  Notwithftanding 
this  habitual  convi6lion,  he  would  at  times 
converfe  with  the  Count  in  the  mod  ra- 
tional manner,  on  any,  and  every  fubje6l; 
and  an  uninterefted  perfon  could  not 
have  dete61ed  the  turn  of  his  mind,  but  by 
the  fullen  look  of  his  eye,  and  the  fallow 
gloom  of  his  countenance. 


..t 
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CHAP.  VI. 


./\T  Madrid  the  Duke  fpeedily  recovered 
from  his  wound^  and  at  the  repeated  in- 
treaties' of  Count  Aranda  and  his  daughter^ 
confented  at  length  to  their  union,  which, 
he  determined  fhould  be  celebrated  with 
fplendor  fuitable  to  her  birth. 

Lorenzo,  already  happy  in  the  certain 
poifeffion  of  the  lovely  and  engaging  Cor- 
nelia, had  taken  a  fmall  houfe  on  the 
banks  of  the  river,  about  a  quarter  of  a 
league  from  the  city,  where  he  hoped  to 
diverfify  folitude  with  the  charms  of  foci- 
etv,  when  he  fhould  be  fo  inclined:  but  he 
found  himftlf  under  the  neceffity  of  fre- 
quently mingling  in  the  gay  circles  of  life 
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at  the  infligation  of  Cornelia,  who  was  far 
more  delighted  with  thofe  fplendid  fcenes 
than  he  either  vviflied  or  defired. 
.  This  propenfity  he  thought  it  would  be 
better  to  latiate  than  rellrain.  Nothing 
could  be  more  natural  than  for  a  lively- 
girl  to  wifh  to  fee  all  the  varieties  of  that 
world  to  which  fhe  was  fo  new,  that  it 
appeared  like  thofe  tales  of  enchantment 
Ihe  had  read  at  the  old  caftle. 

Lorenzo  was  in  hopes  that  a  very  fhort 
time  would  fuffice  to  expofe  the  folly  of 
frequently  entering  affemblies/  where  the 
eye  and  the  ear  were  the  only  fenfes  gra- 
tified, and  from  which  the  mind  returned 
with  difgult  and  ennui.  But  he  found him- 
felf  deceived ;  and  he  beheld,  with  regret, 
that  a  day  paffed  alone  with  him,  at  his  lit- 
tle retreat,  feemed  facrificed  from  exill 
cnce,  and  was  clouded  with  filence. 

The  marriage  of  the  Count  and  Lady 
Agnes    approached,    and    Cornelia  would 
talk  of  nothing  elfe  but  the  fplendid  pre- 
parations, and   the  elegance  of  the  habit 
1*^5  her 
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licr  friend  was  to  wear.  To  gratify  her, 
Lorenzo  beflowed  upon  her  a  confiderabfe 
fum  in  jewels,  prbpofing  in  his  own  mind 
that  he  would  Ihortly  retire  into  fome  fe- 
queftered  fituation,  where,  at  a  diftance 
from  temptation,  he  might  lead  her  mind 
to  more  worthy  purfuits. 

The  day  arrived  which  was  to  accomplifh 
the  wifbes  of  the  Count,  and  the  ceremony 
was  performed  with  the  utmoft  fplendor 
before  the  facred  altar,  and  the  prefence 
of  that  invifible  Being,  who  beholds  all 
things,  and  who,  by  creating  an  equal 
divifion  of  fexes,  has  ordained,  beyond 
controverfy,  that  but  one  woman  fhall  be 
the  wife  of  one  man.  A  fumptuous  enter- 
tainment was  prepared  at  the  palace  of  the 
Duke,  and  in  the  evening  the  amufements 
began  with  a  ball  brilliantly  and  nume- 
roufly  attended. 

The  Count,  after  opening  the  ball,  de- 
clined farther  exercife,  propofing  to  Lo- 
renzo to  accept  his  lady  for  a  partner, 
while  he  entered  into  converfation  with  the 

various 
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various  nobility  that  graced  the  roon?. 
Cornelia  was  thus  left  to  the  converfation 
of  ilrangers,  who  having  feen  her  iamiliii- 
rity  with  this  noble  family,  weie  ready  to 
pay  her  every  attention.  ?5»d 

,  Amongft  others,  advanced  a  gentleman 
in  the  mofl  gay  attire  the  room  could  boail, 
nor  were  his  perfon  and  manners  inferior 
to  his  appearance.  All  the  young  men  of 
fafhion  gave  him  the  precedence,  and  the 
whifpers  of  the  ladies  endeavoured  to  catch 
his  attention ;  but  he  had  for  fome  time 
fixed  his  regard  upon  Cornelia,  and  after 
piaking  a  few  inquiries,  he  approached  her 
with  a  look  of  confidence^  and  a  fmile  of 
infinuation. 

Cornelia  blufhed,  to  be  thus  addrefTed, 
and  more  fo,  when  fhe  recolle6led  the 
voice  of  Don  Guzman,  who  took  a  feat 
befide  her,  with  afTumed  familiarity,  and 
entered  into  converfation,  partly  by  whif- 
pers, and  partly  by  fmiles.  It  was  eafy  to 
perceive,  that  his  prefence  was  not  unplea- 
lant;  and  whether  by  chance  ordefign,  he 

inquired 
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inquired  if  Cornelia  could  inform  him, 
who  that  awkard  perfon  was^  who  was  danc- 
ing with  the  new  married  lady. 
\  ''  His  countenance/'  faid  he,  "  is  enouofh 
to  flrike  all  the  company  with  melancholy, 
and  he  walks  this  lively  dance  with  as  much 
gravity  as  a  criminal  at  an  ad  of  faith/' 

*^^  That  gentleman/'  faid  Cornelia,  half 
difpleafed,  and  half  fmiling,  "  is  my  huf- 
band.  He  whom  I  thought  had  been  dead, 
when  I  faw  you  at  the  old  woman's  cot- 
tage door/' 

*'^  It  was  an  unfortunate  thing  for  me," 
replied  Don  Guzman.  ^^  Why  did  I  not 
know  you  earlier,  or  not  know  you  at  all  } 
Have  you  been  long  in  Madrid  ?  Do  you 
refide  in  town  }  Shall  I  fee  you  again  ? 
I  have  been  wandering  all  over  the  world 
in  fearch  of  you/' 

Any  woman  converfant  with  the  worlds 
and  pretending  to  modefty,  would  have 
been  alarmed,  and  offended  at  thefe  quef- 
tions,  but  unfortunately  the  ignorance  of 
Cornelia,  laid  her  open  to  the  moft  glaring 

flattery. 
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flattery,  and  the  fenle  of  her^bWii'-ifii?^^ 
cence  prevented  her  dete^tng' tHe'^ilPih- 
tentions  of  another.  To  air  the  qiteftieins 
of  Don  Guzman,  file  replied  with  the  un- 
guarded fimplicity  of  a  child,  and  before 
fhe  was  joined  by  Lorenzo,  he  had  learnt 
all  that  he  defired  to  know.  He  left  her 
when  the  dance  ended,  taking  care  that  his 
perfon  fhould  not  be  out  of  fight,  and  which 
every  way  he  moved,  was  attended  by  a 
levee  of  feveral  ladies.  He  dire61ed  many 
glances  towards  Cornelia,  and  vanity  tri- 
umphed in  his  laughing  eye,  when  he  faw 
that  file  returned  them  with  fmiles. 

Lorenzo  remarked  the  familiaritv  of  this 
Granger,  and  was  not  a  little  alarmed, 
when  he  learnt  his  name.  ''  I  fee,"  faid 
he  to  himfelf,  ''  it  is  neceffary  that  I 
fliould  withdraw  from  the  circles  of  glitter 
and  fafcination.  I  muft  cut  off  at  once,  the 
temptations  of  general  company,  by  fe- 
le61ing  fome  retirement,  fuited  to  my  own 
feelings,  and  the  education  of  Cornelia. 
Her  mind  has  received  its  chara6ler,  and 

the 
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the  imprefTion  will  be  durablcv  -  Jn^rfhe 
caftle,  in  the  forefl  of  St.  Helma,  I  was  tlie 
moft  engaging  perfon  ihe  had  feen,  and  on 
me  fhe  placed  her  fancy  ;  but  in  Madrid^ 
where  thoiifands  equal  and  furpafs  me, 
what  certainty  have  J,  that  her  mind  will 
not  waver  in  its  choice,  and  without  ac- 
tual guilt,  I  may  become  indifferent  in  her 
eyes.  Let  us  then  retire  to  ibme  narrow 
circle,  where  I  again  may  fhine,  and  no 
doubt  Cornelia  will  centre  all  her  affec- 
tions on  myfelf." 

Thefe  thoughts  naturally  fpread  unea- 
finefs  upon  his  features,  which  was  by  no 
means  a  favourable  contrafl  to  the  volatile 
and  gay  Don  Guzman,  moving  round  the 
room,  with  a  compliment  to  every  one, 
and  joining  in  the  dance  with  fo  much  vi- 
vacity and  fpiiit,  that  Cornelia  was  cha- 
grined at  her  own  incapacity,  and  looked 
upon  his  partner  with  envy. 

The  company  departed  very  early  in  the 
night,  and  Lorenzo  with  his  bride,  accom- 
^9Ai^  the  nev/  married  pair  to  the  houfe 
.^0/  of 
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dPthe  Count,  where  they  had  a  fet  of  rooms 
atways  ready  for  their  reception,  when  oc^ 
eafion  obliged  them  to  be  abfent  from 
their  rural  villa. 

'^'Cornelia  made  no  concealment  of  the 
pleafure  fhe  had  taken  at  the  ball,  expreff- 
ing  a  wifh,  that  every  day  in  the  year  could 
be  paffed  with  fo  much  delight. 

*'  Truly,  Lorenzo,"  faid  flie,  ''  while  I 
lived  with  Don  Raphael,  in  that  difmal  old 
place,  I  knew  nothing  of  life.  One  day 
was  juft  the  fame  as  another,  and  no  party 
of  pleafure,  ever  exhilarated  the  depreffion 
of  our  fpirits.  A  ramble  in  the  foreft  was 
an  exceffive  favour.  The  books  that  I  read 
were  a  few  old  romances,  and  lumbering 
homilies,  and  the  mufic  that  I  played,  was 
all  without  fpirit.'* 

''  And  were  you  lefs  happy  then,  my 
dear  Cornelia  ?''  faid  Lorenzo. 

''  What  a  queftion  V  replied  fhe,  "  Do 
you  not  remember  that  you  told  me  your- 
felf,  how  much  more  happy  I  lliould  be 
in  the  world  ;   how  many  wonders  I  fhould 

fee^ 
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fee,  of  which  I  had  no  idea,  and  did  not 
you  laugh  at  me,  when  I  mentioned  the 
dangers  Don  Raphael  had  taught  me  to  ex- 
pert from  acquaintance  with  man  ?  You 
have  fhewn  me  that  all  my  fears  were 
foolifli,  and  I  thank  you  for  making  me  fo 
happy/' 

''  But  allv  yourfelf/'  faid  Lorenzo,  ''  if 
this  be  real  happinefs,  or  only  the  fleeting 
joy  of  a  moment  ?  For  my  part  I  fee  no- 
thing in  it,  but  what  is  very  agreeable  at 
times,  as  a  relief  to  more  ferious  purfuits." 

''  V/here  is  the  ufe  of  thefe  ferious  pur- 
fuits  ?''  anfwered  Cornelia.  ''  Do  they 
make  you  any  happier  ?  To  fay  truth,  I 
do  not  think  you  look  fo  well  ferious  as 
gay,  and  I  am  fare  my  heart  is  never  more 
happy,  than  when  free  from  care/'  ,, 

''  You  will,  however,  foon  tire  with  plea- 
fure,  whofe  famenefs  will  cloy,  and  then 
you  will  figh  for  the  tranquillity  of  retire- 
ment,'* faid  Lorenzo. 

''  It  may  be  fo,"  faid  fhe,  with  a  careleCi^ 
air,  ''but  I  think  it  will  be  a  long  time  lirft.'* 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  was  aware  that  gentlenefs  alone, 
would  be  the  means  of  pointing  out  the 
folly  of  thus  fpending  time.  Her  candour 
convinced  him  of  the  goodnefs  of  her 
hearty  and  the  purity  of  her  intentions. 

Without  appearing  to  place  himfelf  as  a 
cenfor  of  her  condu6l,  he  determined  to 
watch  with  vigilance  over  her  fleps^  and  by 
the  flricrnefs  of  his  attendance,  to  cut  off 
the  hopes  which  Don  Guzman  might  form. 
In  purfuance  of  this  plan,  he  never  at- 
tempted to  reftrain  her  acceptance  of  any 
invitation,  ftill  taking  care  to  be  of  the 
party,  which  fruftrated  all  the  defigns  the 
artful  Don  Guzman  contrived,  to  gain  the 
ear  of  Cornelia,  to  whom  his  eyes  explain- 
ed all  that  he  meant,  in  a  language  fo  plain 
and  univerfal,  that  all  generations  of  men 
have  underflood  it. 

The  difnculty  this  obftacle  threw  in  the 
way,  was  a  frcfh  ftimulus  to  the  ardour 
of  Don  Guzman,  and  having  been  pro- 
voked at  the  trick  his  father  had  put  upon 
him,     confidcred    that  his   characler    for 
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entei-pi*ize  was  concerned  in  the  accom- 
plifhment  of  his  defigns. 

Count  Pandolfoj  when  he  undertook  the 
charge  of  Don  Raphael,  left  behind  him 
his  fuppofed  wife  Ippolita ;  who,  though 
now  in  the  w^ane  of  yeai*s,  contrived  by 
being  ufeful  to  a  fociety  of  difTolute  young 
men,  to  fubfift,  and  even  move  in  many 
circles  of  genteel  company.  This  woman, 
Don  Guzman  made  the  the  confidant  of  his 
wifhes,  and  Simulated  her  invention  by 
the|j)romife  of  aconfiderable  prefent. 

-  What  you  cxa6l  of  me/*  faid  fhe,  ''  is 
a  trifle,  I  will  engage  that  this  ignorant  girl 
will  fly  into  your  hands,  in  lefs  than  a 
month/' 

''  That  is  by  no  means  my  deflgn,*'  re-^ 
plied  Don  Guzman.  ''  No  man  of  fenfe 
would  burden  himfelf  with  married  women,. 
when  he  has  one  already  to  take  her  off  his 
hands.  Cannot  you  contrive  to  gain  me 
sdmiiTion  into  the  houfe  ?" 

^'  I  have  it,"  replied  the  infamous  Ippo- 
lita,   with  a   laugh   of  malicious  triumph. 

''  This 
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'^This  Lorenzo,  was  once  a  captive  of 
mine,  and  for  particular  reafons  I  would 
have  manied  him.  I  could  even  now  raife 
him  to  a  rank  far  above  his  prefent  fitua- 
tion,  with  a  fingle  word,  but  he  once 
(lighted  my  charms,  and  a  woman  never 
can  forgive  fnch  an  outrage.  I  will  en^ 
deavour  again  to  attra61:  him,  either  by  fen-  . 
timents  of  kindnefs,  or  hints  of  tlie  fecrets 
I  pofTefs.  He  will  certainly  attend  my 
fumraons,  and  you  Ihall  improve  the  ad- 
vantage as  you  pleafe/'  ^ 
Not  many  hours  after  this  league  of 
iniquity,  Lorenzo  received  a  letter  at  his 
country  houfe  from  Ippolita,  couched  in 
the  moft  tender  and  prefTmg  terms:  con- 
juring him  to  fly  to  her,  that  fhe  might 
convince  him  of  his  former  error  in  fuf- 
pc6ling  her  conduct. 

■  Lorenzo  fhuddercd  while  he  read  this 
iniferable  epiftle.  "  This  depraved  woman/' 
faid  he,  "  mud  be  ignorant  of  the  fecret  of 
mv  birth.  She  knov.s  not  that  I  am  the 
fV:»n    o{'    Count    Paiidolfo.      Unfortunate 
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wretch^  and  wicked  as  unfortunate,  to  a1>^ 
tempt^  by  this  means,  to  interrupt  the  do- 
meitic  happines  of, a  family.  Little  does 
file  think  that  I  v/as  prefent  at  the  impo^ 
fition  played  upon  Count  Pandolfo,  v/hom 
I  vail  certainly  inform  of  the  deception  he 
labours  under/' 

To  this  letter  Lorenzo  made  no  reply, 
and  the  next  day  produced  another  in  a 
very  diiferent  HWe,  hinting  that  fhe  could 
inform  him  of  the  real  fecret  of  his  birth, 
and  threatening  to  expofe  his  former  con^ 
iieclion  with  her  to  his  wife. 

''  Poor  creature/'  laid  he,  as  he  laid  the 
letter  down  on  the  table  before  him ;  ^'  fhe 
can  have  nothing  new  to  tell,  though  ihe 
thinks  me  ignorant — Cornelia,  read  that 
letter,  and  give  me  your  opinion  on  the 
fubjea." 

Cornelia  did  not  wait  to  be  twice  re- 
queued, for  file  had  wondered  at  the  filence 
and  chagrin  of  Lorenzo  the  preceding  day 
on  a  fimilar  occaiion,  and  little  as  ihe  knew 
of  the   world  Viie  could  not  avoid  fome 
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iinpleafant  fears.  The  language  and  hhifs 
of  Ippolita  were  altogether  new  to  her, 
and  file  begged  Lorenzo  to  explain  what 
flie  could  not  underftand. 

He  immediately  related  to  her  his  former 
delufioU;,  when  ignorant  of  the  chara61er 
of  this  woman^  and  before  he  had  vifited 
the  valley  of  St  Helma  :  by  which  means 
he  prevented  the  mifchief  that  would  un- 
doubtedly have  enfued^  when  the  next 
day  brought  a  letter  to  Cornelia  herfelf, 
containing  the  groflell  falfehoods.  As  it 
was,  Cornelia  no  fooner  received  the  letter 
than  fhe  gave  it  into  the  hands  of  Lorenzo 
in  the  prefence  of  the  melfenger,  faying 
with  a  fmile,  that  having  no  correfpon- 
dents,  he  muft  take  upon  himfelf  to  an- 
fwer  this  unknown  friend. 

Don  Guzman  and  Ippolita,  when  they 
found  that  this  fcherae  was  fruftrated,  were 
for  fome  time  in  fufpenfe,  before  they 
contrived  means  to  renew  their  attack-; 
but  as  the  wicked  are  more  aclive  in  fug- 
gefting  and  executing  their  machinations, 

than 
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than  the  good  in  repelling  them :  they  had 
little  fear  to  fucceed  by  feme  more  power- 
ful means.  Don  Guzman  refolved  over 
various  fchemes,  like  Satan  when  he 
envied  the  happinefs  of  our  original  pa- 
rents,  and  it  was  not  long  before  chance 
threw  in  his  way  an  opportunity  he  imme- 
diately embraced. 

Don  Guzman  contrived  means  to  gaia 
over  Lorenzo's  fervant,  who  was  a  youth 
of  very  bad  character;  to  this  youth 
he  committed  a  letter  for  Cornelia, 
in  which  he  openly  avowed  his  paffion, 
declaring  it  was  impoffibie  he  could  fur- 
vive  her  refentment. 

Lorenzo  detected  his  ferv^ant  in  the  a6l 
of  giving  this  letter  to  Cornelia^  and  as  a 
reward  for  his  fervices  immediately  turned 
him  from  the  houfe. 

Don  Guzman,  to  whom  he  haftened  with- 
out delay,  rejoiced  at  the  accident,  and  by 
the  affiftance  of  Ippolita  fent,  one  after  the 
other,  half  a  dozen  fei-vants  to  inquire  for 
the  place,  all  of  whom  pofTefTedfome  infuf- 
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ferable  defe6lion — one  was  deaf;  another 
blind  of  one  eye;  another  hefitated  in  his 
fpeech;  and  in  ihort  each  had  fome  de- 
fe6l  that  was  certain  to  procure  their  rejec- 
tion, which  wearied  the  patience  of  Lo- 
reno,  who  very  readily  engaged  a  decent 
drefled  civil  fervant  who  prefented  him- 
felf.  This  was  Don  Guzman  himfelf^  dif- 
guifed  by  the  hands  of  Ippolita^  and  having 
the  talent  of  mimicry,  he  would  not  have 
been  eafily  dete6led,  even  by  thofe  with 
whom  he  had  lived  in  habits  of  intimacy. 

Lorenzo  received  him  without  fufpicion, 
and  his  diligence  and  affiduity  foon  re- 
commended him,  particularly  to  Cornelia, 
whom  he  attended  with  officious  care,  and 
and  fought  every  occafion  to  be  near, 
without  hazarding  fufpicion.  He  pofTefTed 
an  excellent  voice,  and  fome  ikill  on  the 
guitar,  upon  which  inftrument  he  would 
perform,  when  he  had  an  hour  of  leifure, 
fhunning  the  company  of  the  female  fer- 
vants,  and  affecling  an  air  of  tender  melan* 
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choly,  which  excited  the  curiofity  of  his 
lady. 

He  would  frequently,  figh,  when  he 
could  do  fo  without  being  noticed  by  any 
other  than  herfelf^  and  he  perceived  that 
he  gained  fafl  upon  her  good  opinion. 
Without  being  confcious  of  it  herfelf^  fhe 
was  lefs  eager  for  large  affemblies ;  and 
Lorenzo^  charmed  with  her  returning  taile 
for  the  country^  left  her  many  hours  alone, 
that  fhe  might  find  fome  novelty  in  his 
prefence. 

It  could  not  be  long  before  Cornelia  dif- 
coveredthe  difguifeof  the  artful  Don  Guz- 
man^  who  befought  her  v,ith  the  tenderell 
accents^  not  to  expofe  him,  but  permit 
him  to  enjoy  the  only  pleafure  life  had 
now  for  him,  that  of  being  near,  and  be- 
holding her.  Cornelia  could  not  deny 
this  requeft,  to  a  man  who  had  ftruck  her 
lively  fancy,  by  the  gallantry  of  his  perfon 
and  addrefs  ;  and  who,  while  he  pofTefTed 
all  the  folidity  of  Lorenzo,  was  qualified 
by   all  that  glitter,  and   thofe   fuperlicial 
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attainments,  which  bind  in  fetters  the 
hearts  of  half  the  fair. 

The  virtue  of  Cornelia  was  fcarce  fuffi- 
cient  prote61ion  againft  the  devices  of  the 
dangerous  Guzman.  She  was  a  novice  in 
life,  and  he  reprefented  to  her  the  maxims 
which  Don  Raphael  and  Lorenzo  had 
given  her,  as  fuperannuated  notions  and 
illiberal  opinions.  Dangerous  and  fophif- 
tical  maxims  from  a  flattering  tongue,  and 
an  agreeable  form,  few  w^omen  have  power 
to  withftand.  JVoJie,  whofe  minds  are  not 
v.ell  inftrucled  in  the  truths  of  religion^, 
and  on  this  fubje61:  Don  Raphael  had  very 
flightly  touched  in  his  education  of  Cor- 
nelia, refcrving  for  a  time  of  maturity 
thofe  opinions  which  ought  to  be  in- 
grafted in  the  youthful  mind,  at  the  fame 
period  with  every  moral  and  focial  duty. 

Lorenzo  had  not  the  fmalleft  fufpicion 
of  this  illicit  conne61ion :  he  believed  that 
Don  Guzman  was  on  a  journey  to  a  very 
diitant  province,  and  how  could  he  fur- 
mife  that  one  ofthemoft  airy  noblemen 
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of  Madrid  was  no  other  than  the  humble 
Anthony,  who  with  fo  much  zeal  and 
attention  performed  the  meaneit  offices  of 
his  ftation  ?  A  moment's  fufpicion  would 
have  dete61ed  him;  but  that  fupicion 
never  arofe,  and  he  was  in  himfelf  more 
happy  than  at  any  former  period,  as  Cor- 
nelia fcemed  to  have  laid  a/ide  her  tafte 
for  fliew,  and  feldom  expreRed  a  wifh  to 
vifit  Madrid. 

Don  Guzman,  notwithftanding  his  dex- 
terity, ran  frequent  hazard  of  dete61ion, 
when  he  v,as  obliged  to  attend  Lorenzo  to 
the  houfes  of  his  intimate  friends;  and 
once,  when  Lorenzo  paid  a  vifit  to  his 
father,  to  thank  him  for  his  former  protec- 
tion of  Cornelia,  he  was  obliged  to  feign 
himfelf  ill.  The  prying  eye  of  Count 
Aranda  was  what  he  moft  feared,  and  all 
his  {kill  was  employed  to  alter  his  counte- 
nance, and  to  keep  at  a  fufficient  diftance 
when  obliged  to  attend  in  the  prefence  of 
that  nobleman. 

The 
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^^'^Phe  novelty  of  this  adventure  began  to 
wear  out^  and  Don  Guzman  to  tire  of  a 
fervitude,  which  had  not  yet  produced  the 
ultimate  fuccefs  of  his  fchemes,  when  the 
Count,  without  having  fent  previous  notice 
of  his  fi tuation^  came  one  day  with  his 
lady  in  a  boat  down  the  river,  and  flop- 
ping at  Lorenzo's  houfe,  invited  him  and 
Cornelia  to  join  them  in  a  fhort  excurfion 
upon  the  water,  propofmg  to  dine  in  a 
rural  flile  beneath  a  pleafant  grove  at  fome 
diftance. 

Cornelia  was  all  alive  at  this  propofal, 
faking  very  few  m.inutes  to  prepare  her- 
felf;  and  Lorenzo,  to  add  to  the  party, 
defired  his  valet  to  take  his  guitar,  that  he 
might  amufe  them  by  the  way.  Don  Guz- 
illan  would  gladly  have  excufed  himfelf 
from  this  dangerous  expedition,  but  he  had 
no  fubterfuge  to  efcape,  and  putting  on  the 
beft  air  he  could,  he  readily  obeyed.  He 
kept  himfelf  as  much  from  the  fight  of  the 
Count  as  pofTible,  chufing  a  ftation  in  the 
flern  of  the  boat,  where  he  performed  a 
K  2  variety 
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variety  of  airs  as  they  moved  along  the 
dimpling  v>'aves. 

Cornelia  had  no  apprehenfion  of  difco- 
very,  and  fo  entirely  had  he  blinded  her 
underftanding,  that  (he  would  not  have 
fcrupled  to  call  him  by  his  name  had  he 
not  charged  her  on  pain  of  lofing  him  for 
ever,  to  obferve  •profound  filenge  on  the 
fubje6i. 

The  varying  landfcape  appeared  to 
move  around  them  as  they  glided  along 
upon  the  bofom  of  the  tranfparent  water. 
Spring  had  fcattered  over  every  tree  and 
every  flirub,  the  fleecy  promife  of  the 
opening  year,  and  foft  perfume  moved  in 
the  wind.  They  arrived  fome  time  after 
noon  at  the  fecluded  fpot  the  Count  had 
fele^led  for  this  rural  entertainment,  and 
landing,  they  entered  the  grove,  whofe 
over-hanging  branches  afforded  a  pleafant 
and  defirable  fhade. 

Don  Guzman,  after  helping  the  boat- 
men to  fpread  the  repaft  upon  the  floping 
green,  retreated  to  a  little  diftance  behind 
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a  biifli,  as  if  from  rerpe61:  to  the  company/ 
but  in  truth  to  avoid  the  County  who  had, 
more  than  once  regarded  him  with  the 
look  of  a  man  who  e]ideavoui*s  to  tax  his 
memory  with  fome  diftant  recolIe61ion. 
The  company  being  feated,  Lorenzo  ex- 
preffed  his  admiration  of  the  place,  which 
fo  poiverfuly  recalled  to  his  mind  his  ad- 
ventures in  the  forell^  that  he  declared  he 
would  frequently  vifit  it^  that  he  might  be 
reminded  of  thofe  days  of  misfortune, 
when  doubt  and  uncertainty  were  the 
brightefl  of  his  profpe61s. 

Cornelia  fmiling  reminded  him  of  their 
firft  interview^  and  in  her  heart  thought 
that  if  Don  Guzman  were  permitted  to 
join  their  company  they  fliould  be  per- 
fe6ily  happy.  They  were  agreeably  amufed 
to  hear  Don  Guzman,  after  tuning  his 
guitar,  fing  the  following  words; 
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Sad  %V2S  the  parting, 

When  the  tear  flarting,  , 
Trembled  in  drops'on  the  cheek  of  ray  dear; 

When  the  bread  panting, 

Felt  words  were  wanting, 
Murmuring,  fighing,  adieu,  in  mine  ear. 

Glad  was  the  meeting, 

Tender  the  greeting; 
Gazing,  delighted,  till  tears  filled  the  eye  j 

When  at  returning. 

Each  with  love  burning, 
Tailed  the  rapture  that  fpeaks  in  a  figh, 

*'''  Upon  my  honour/*  exclaimed  the 
County  "  your  valet  has  an  excellent  tafle, 
one  would  almoft  think  he  was  in  love." 

"I  believe  he  is/'  cried  Cornelia,  with 
much  fimplicity;  and  the  Count  turning 
his  eyes  upon  her,  her  confufion  imme* 
diately  routed  his  fufpicion. 

''^He  has  not  lived  long  in  your  family, 
I  believe,"  faid  the  Count,  "  he  feems  lb 
modefl;  a  youth,  that  he  has  no  wifli  to  be 
fcen/' 

''  He  has  been  with  us  more  than  a 
month,"  replied  Lorenzo,   and  if  all  fer- 
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vants  were  as  attentive^  and  obliging  as 
Anthony^  maftei-s  would  have  no  reaibn  to 
complain/' 

''  With  whom  did  he  live  before  you 
eno^aofed  him  ?"  faid  the  Count. — "I  think 
I  have  fomewhere  feen  him." 

''His  figure,  and  agreeable  addrefs,  were 
the  only  recommendations  I  had/'  faid 
Lorenzo;  "and  my  fkill  in  phyfiognomy 
did  not  deceive  me. — Come  hither,  An- 
thony/' cried  the  Count,  aloud,  in  a  tone 
of  voice  that  Don  Guzman  did  not  admire, 
much  lefs  the  turn  of  his  countenance 
when  he  flood  before  him. 

"  You  have  an  excellent  finorer  for  the 
guitar,"  faid  the  Count,  careleflly, 

"Pretty  well,  your  Excellenza,"  replied 
Don  Guzman,  modeftlv  bowins:. 

"Ifuppofe,"  added  the  Count,  "you 
have  made  it  a  long  time  your  ftudy  — 
Would  it  not  turn  to  better  account  than 
your  prefent  line  of  life?" 

"  It  would  be  more  fatiguing,"  anfwered 
Don  Guzman. 
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'•  With  what  family  might  yoiriive'befoV^' 
you  entered  your  prefeut  fituation/'  {'aid 
the  Count,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  him  with 
increafj'ng  fulpicion. 

Don  Guzman,  in  fome  perplexity,  turned 
his'  looks  to  the  ground,  replying,  that 
I'ome  time  fince  he  lived  in  the  family  of 
the  Mendoza'Sj  and  had  not  been  in  fervice 
tince. 

"I  believe  you  indeed,  Don  Guzman," 
cried  the  Count,  but  immediately  recol- 
Ie61ing  his  rafhnefs,  he  remained  filent. 

Lorenzo  fcarce  heard  the  name  of  Don 
Guzman  pronounced,  than  the  truth  flu fhed 
upon  him  with  the  moft  horrid  convi61:ion. 
Ke  leaped  up  without  fpeaking,  and  in 
the  firlt  motion  of  his  fury  he  drew  his 
fword,  and  ran  him  through  the  body.  Don 
Guzman  fell  upon  the  ground,  and  the 
di{lra8:ed  Cornelia  in  a  tranfport  of  de- 
fpair  ftarted  up,  and  tln-ew  herfclf  upon 
him,  rending  the  air  with  her  cries. 

''Abiiridoned,  deceitful,  and  profligate 
hypocrite! "cried  Lorenzo,  ''perifh  on  the 
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body  of  the  wreteh  who  has  contaminated 
thy  mind." 

At  thefe  words  he  raifed  his  arm  with 
frenzy^  and  would  certainly  have  deftroyed 
his  wretched  vi6lim,  if  the  Count  had  not 
caught  his  arm,  and  by  abfolute  force 
dragged  him  to  a  diftance. 

"  Cornelia  cannot  pofTibly  be  fo  crimi- 
nal as  appearances  make  her/'  cried  he. 
''  Liften  to  reafon,  Lorenzo  :  let  not  the 
madnefs  of  a  moment  embitter  all  your 
future  years/' 

''  Tis  well/'  cried  Lorenzo,  in  an  agony 
of  tempeftuous  paffion.  "  You  may  talk 
coolly,  but  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  die. 
Couid  I  furviTe  this  difgrace  ?  Never.  If 
you  are  indeed  my  friend,  releafe  your 
hold." 

"  Not  till  you  fhall  have  heard  me/' 
cried  the  Count.  ''  I  will  pledge  myfelf 
that  Cornelia  is  not  half  fo  guilty  as  fhe  ap- 
pears. This  wretch  has  gained  admittance 
to  your  houfe^  by  the  only  means  poffible, 
K  6  but 
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but  what  proof  have  yoii  that  hq  has  been 

further  criminal  ?" 

"O   heavens!"  cried  Lorenzo,    *^' what 

further  proof  do  you  require  ?     Is  flie  not 

at  this  moment  embracing  him,  while  fhe 

accufes  me  as  his  afTaflin.       Do  not   taunt 

me  bv  formino;  excufes." 

The  Count  indeed  was  ftruck  dumb  at  the 

fisrht.  He  remained  bewildered  in  a  thou- 
fand  fears,  for  he  had  never  found  l.i  nfelf 
fo  embarraiTed  ;  and  dreading  the  confe- 
quences  that  might  refult  from  this  outrage;, 
he  laboured  to  bring  Lorenzo  to  reafon. 
Stung  to  the  foul  by  a  difcovery,  which  in 
one  moment  annihilated  his  repofe,  his 
profpc6ts,  and  his  love  for  Cornelia,  his 
brain  feemed  on  fire  with  keennefs  of  an- 
guifh,  and  throwing  himfelf  prone  upon 
the  grouisd,  he  groaned  and  fighed,  as  if  he 
w^as  going  to  breath  forth  his  exiftence. 

The  Countefs  had  at  firft  remained  mo- 
tionlefs  with  horror,  at  the  fuddennefs  of 
this  tragical  fcene,  but  feeing  how  much 
her  alTifcance  was  requifite,   flae  haltened 
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to  Cornelia^  and  removed  her  half  dead 
from  the  body  of  Don  Guzman,  who,  pale 
and  bleeding  faft  lay  extended  upon  the 
ground. 

The  Count  perceived  that  no  time  was 
to  be  lofl,  and  with  the  afTiftance  of  the 
boatmen,  carried  the  unfortunate  gallant 
to  the  vefTel,  giving  them  in(iru61ions  to 
row  with  all  fpeed  to  Madrid,  and  convey 
him  to  the  houfe  of  his  father.  There  was 
no  hopes  that  this  accident  could  be  con- 
cealed, and  till  the  event  fhould  be  known, 
it  was  necefTary,  that  Lorenzo  fhould  re- 
treat. But  he  eould  not  prevail  on  that 
unhappy  man,  to  take  the  fmalleft  precau- 
tions for  his  o^A  n  fafety,  as  after  what  had 
happened,  he  w^iflied  for  nothing  fo  much 
as  death,  to  terminate  his  misfortunes. 

"  Ah,^'  faid  he,  dolefully,  ''  now  do  I  feel 
what  Don  Ptapliael  mull  have  fuffered. 
Now  can  I  fuppofe  the  anguifh  of  his  mind 
and  now  he  is  amply  revenged  for  all  that 
he  underwent  through  my  means.'' 

Cornelia 
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:  Cornelia  could  not  behold  LoveiiyoeiQ^l 
tended  upon  the  ground,  without  excla- 
mations of  defpair,  and  fhe  was  going  to 
throw  herfelf  befide  him,  had  not  the 
Count  checked  her,  not  a  little  aftonifhed 
at  her  a61ions,  which  he  imputed  to  an  ef- 
Irontery  and  hypocrify,  of  which  flie  was 
unconfcious. 

''  Good  heavens,  Cornelia/'  cried  he, 
^'  what  have  you  done  ?  and  what  would 
you  do  ?  To  w^hat  mifchiefs  has  your 
w^eaknefs  expofed  us?  and  what  injuries 
have  you  done  to  a  man,  who  loved  you 
fo  ardently  ?" 

How  w\as  it  pofTible,  thought  he,  that 
Lorenzo  fhould  ever  be  enamoured  of  a 
woman,  whofe  ignorance  approaches  to 
folly,  Too  little  knowledge  is  undoubtedly 
as  great  an  introdu61ionto  vice  as  too  much; 
and  without  religion,  there  is  no  founda- 
tion for  virtue.  He  faw  the  necefiity  of 
Lorenzo's  immediate  concealment,  but  it 
w^as  too  hazardous  to  carry  him  to  Madrid, 
and  he  feemcd  incapable^  as  well  as  indif- 
ferent 
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ferfent  to  flio^ht.  Cornelia  he  determfned 
to  receive  into  his  own  hoiife,  that  he 
might  himfelf  watch  over  her,  till  he  could 
either  place  her  as  boarder  in  fome  con- 
vent, or  reftore  her  to  Lorenzo. 

He  now  regretted  that  he  had  fo  haftily 
difpatched  the  boat  with  Don  Guzman^ 
and  finding  that  he  could  not  prevail  on 
Lorenzo  to  rife  from  the  earth  ;  he  left 
his  own  fervant  to  guard  him,  while  he  led 
his  wife  and  Cornelia  to  an  inn  which  he 
remembered  upon  the  Madrid  road  about 
halfaleao-ue  diftant. 

He  returned  in  hafte,  after  having  feen 
them  lodged  in  fafety,  that  he  mighty  if 
poflible,  perfuade  Lorenzo  to  reafon,  or 
force  him  to  fome  place  of  greater  fecu- 
rity.  On  the  road  his  fervant  met  him, 
and  informed  him  that  fome  time  after  his 
departure,  Lorenzo  arofe  from  the  ground, 
in  a  fullen  difpofition,  and  gazing  round 
like  a  man  fuddenly  roufed  from  an  alarm- 
ing dream,  he  ran  down  to  the  waters 
edge. 

''  Hea- 
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'■"^  HeaveiiS ! "  exclaimed  the  Count, 
"  had  you  no  more  prudence.  Where 
did  he  throw  himfelfin  ?" 

''  He  knev;  better/'  replied  the  fervant, 
with  a  fmiie.  "  I  thought  that  might  have 
been  his  intention,  and  haftened  after  him. 
He  ftood  fome  time  looking  at  the  water, 
and  then  at  the  clouds  ;  and  to  fay  the 
truth,  he  looked  very  piteous.  At  laft  a 
pailage-bcat  came  by  ;  the  mailer  think- 
ing, no  doubt,  he  was  waiting  for  him, 
tacked  up  to  the  fliore.  '  Tell  your  mafter/ 
faid  he  to  me,  '  that  I  am  flying  from  every 
thing,  and  leave  to  him  all  I  pofFefs,  that 
he  may  make  provifion  for  the  deluded 
Cornelia.'  Ke  then,  your  Excellenza, 
fprr.ng  into  the  boat,  and  fitting  down, 
covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and  away 
they  rowed.'* 

The  Count  w^as  difappointed  at  this 
accident,  and  leaving  his  fervant  in  charge 
to  wait  for  the  boat,  or  to  follow  it  in  the 
next  that  vrent  pad,  he  returned  to  the  inn. 
He  there  found   Cornelia   in  the  deepeft 
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diftrefs.  Lady  Agnes  had  expofed  to  her 
eyes  the  excefs  of  her  ^veakneOi,  and  the 
confeqiiences  (lie  ought  herfelf  to  have 
forefeen,  which  fo  much  aife61ed  her,  that 
file  was  already  extremely  ill,  intreating  as 
a  favour  that  flie  might  remain  at  the 
inn  :  for  flie  found  it  impofTibie  to  meet 
Lorenzo,  who  mull:  think  her  unworthy  of 
any  further  regard. 

The  Count  was  fomewhat  alarmed  at 
this  account,  and  hoping  that  thisfirft  error 
might  entirely  ^vean  her  mind  from  its 
natural  love  of  vanity,  he  haftened  to  her 
room,  but  he  was  confounded  at  beholdins: 
the  extreme  palenefs  of  her  features^  as 
ilie  fat  in  a  chair  facing  the  w^indow,  w^hich 
was  open  to  give  her  a  little  air.  The 
colour  which  in  the  morning  had  brighten- 
ed her  cheeks,  was  now  faded,  and  her 
eyes  ^vere  become  heavy  and  luilrelefs. 

•'  Heavens  !  Cornelia,"  cried  the  Count, 
''  you  are  extremely  ill :  has  no  alTiftance 
bcenfent  for  .^" 
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''  Sit  down,  if  you  pleafe/'  faid  fhe, 
waving  her  hand,  ''  I  fliall  not  want  a 
phyfieian  foon." 

''  I  hope/'  faid  he,  gazing  upon  her, 
^'you  have  not  been  doubly  imprudent  ?" 

"  You  may  give  it  any  name  you 
pleafe,"  replied  flie.  ''  1  know  not  how 
you  diftino-uilh  a61ions  in  this  world,  and  I 
cannot  too  foon  leave  a  place,  where  I  am 
conliantly  guilty  of  error.  Don  Raphael 
save  me  more  inilru6lions  in  the  nature  of 
drugs  than  of  propriety,  cuftom,  and  de- 
corum, and  my  knowledge  of  the  one  mufl 
make  up  for  my  deficiency  in  the  other." 

''  Then  my  fears  are  true,"  faid  the 
Count,  much  agitated.  ''  You  have  com- 
mitted the  rafneil  action  a  f  hridian  can 
be  guiltv  of.  You  have  dared  to  deftroy 
yourfelf." 

''  And  who  would  live  to  lead  a  life  of 
ihame?"  anfwered  fhe.  '^Don  Raphael 
always  taught  me  that  in  fuch  a  cafe  it  v^as 
better  to  die,  and  I  have  fallowed  his  ad- 
vice :   would  to  heaven  I  had  never  known 
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any  other.  Tell  Lorenzo  I  lament  the  for- 
rov^  he  has  experienced  and  ftill  will  feel 
for  my  fake  ;  tell  him  that  I  love  him  with 
my  lateft  memory,  and  though  he  may  not 
believe  it,  tell  him  that  though  Don 
Guzman  gained  afliare  of  my  afTedions,  yet 
my  heart  never  wavered  in  its  duty,  nor 
my  inclinations  in  their  defires.  I  am 
fatisfied  in  thus  quitting  the  world  for 
which  I  was  not  fitted,  and  Lorenzo  will 
remember  me  dead,  with  more  afre61ion 
than  he  could  have  thought  on  me  living." 

''  What  fentiments  are  thefe,  and  with 
how  much  coolnefs  you  pronounce  them!  ■* 
faid  the  Count  in  a  mournful  tone. 

''And  why  not?'*  anfwered  Cornelia^ 
fixing  her  languid  eyes  upon  him.  ''  Don 
Raphael  taught  me  to  defpife  life ;  it  was 
himfelf  who  pointed  out  to  me  in  his  cabi- 
net, this  invaluable  drug,  which  is  llov/, 
but  admits  no  antidote.  I  carry  it  always 
about  me  in  a  fmall  cafe  of  perfumes.  I 
have  not  ufed  the  whole,  and  perhaps  you 

may 
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may  have  occafion  for  fuch  a  remedy. 
There  is  thereit— I  have  taken  enough." 

The  Count  v/as  more  than  ever  amazed 
at  the  chara6ier  of  Cornelia;  fhe  feemed 
to  him  to  poflcis  the  ancient  Roman  hero- 
ifm,  but  that  fhe  fliould  preferve  this  in- 
difference for  life,  when  it  was  momently 
flying  away,  exceeded  every  thing  he  had 
ever  heard,  and  hoping  that  (he  might  be 
deceived  in  the  power  of  this  preparation, 
he  ilarted  up  and  haflened  to  call  for  medi- 
cal aid ;  but  before  affiflance  could  ar- 
riv^e,  fhe  had  ceafed  to  live — pronouncing 
with  her  laft  breath  the  names  of  Lorenzo 
and  Don  Guzman. 

"  Was  ever  fo  fingular  a  palTion  heard 
of  before?''  faid  the  Count,  turning  to  his 
lady.  ''  How  is  it  poffible  that  a  woman 
fliould  regard  two  perfons  at  once,  with  fo 
much  affection  as  this  poor  deluded  lady 
certainly  did  ;  and  that  without  being  con- 
fcious  of  the  impropriety  ?  How  many 
erropcoiis  opinions  docs  a  wrong  educa- 
cation  engraft  upon  the  human  mind  ?  and 

how 


211 

how  dangerous  is  it  to  enter  a  different 
fphere  of  a61ion  to  that  which  has  formed 
our  habits  and  engaged  our  thoughts  ?  Had 
this  too  lovely  girl  remained  at  a  diftance 
from  the  vain  fcenes  of  high  life^  and 
never  quitted  the  fhades  of  the  forell,  or 
at  moft  the  boundaries  of  a  village^  her 
heart  would  have  been  fafe  from  temp- 
tation^ and  her  days  would  have  paffed  in 
peace/* 

"  NOj  no/'  faid  Lady  Agnes,  w^iping  the 
tears  that  fell  from  her  eyes,  and  fuppref- 
fing  the  grief  that  arofe,  for  utterance. 
^'  You  reafon  without  refle6tion  : — Was 
not  Cornelia  innocent  and  artlefs  as  a 
child  ?  was  Ihe  not  buried  in  a  foreft  and 
fecured  by  the  ftrong  wall  of  a  caflle,  and 
the  flronger  encompafTments  of  fuperftiti- 
on  ?  but  the  art  of  man  tempted  her  fromher 
retreat.  \Vas  is  not  at  the  door  of  a  cot- 
tage, in  the  humble  guife  of  a  peafant,  that 
Don  Guzman  firft  beheld  her  ?  Talk  not, 
then,  ofthefecurity  offituation,  when  men, 
poliefung  power  by   nature  to  ciiarm  us, 
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atid  riches  to  give  ftrength  to  thdr  wiH^' 
defcend  into  the  lowefl;  fitiiation  to  dif- 
cover  beauty,  innocence,  and  modefty/ 
that  they  may  tranfmiite  them  into  defor- 
mity, vice,  and  uglinefs.  Then  in  the 
plenipotence  of  their  power,  they  exult 
and  cry  out,  behold  the  glory  of  my  a61ions! 
—-I  have  overcome  vvhcre  there  was  no 
means  of  defence — I  have  deceived  the 
vigilance  of  uniidpecling  innocence,  by 
the  utterance  of  as  many  oaths,  vows,  and 
promifes,  as  would  have  caufed  me  to  be 
hooted  from  fociety,  if  the  perfon  to  whom 
I  had  ufed  them  had  been  a  man— and  to 
pleafe  myfeif  for  an  hour,  I  have  deftroyed 
a  human  being/' 

"Mod  true  ;"  faid  the  Count,  taking  her 
hand.  ''  But,  my  dear  Lady  Agnes,  I  mud 
obferve,  that  a  woman  educated  in  the 
principles  of  religion,  would  not  be  ten^pt- 
ed,  and  could  not  be  overcome:  becaufe^ 
thouga  Ihe  might  liiten,  though  her  heart 
mis'ht  beat,  vet  the  would  refle61  that  no 
fophiftry  could    fet  a  fide  the  duties  which 
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hK»r  heart  avowed.  But  let  us  now  leave 
this  melancholy  fubjecl;  I  fear  for  your 
healthy  and  Cornelia  can  receive  no  further 
benefit  from  our  affiftance/' 

The  Countefs  turned  to  the  corps  of 
this  unfortunate  lady,  and  taking  her  hand, 
"  Farewell/*  faid  (he,  ''  flower  of  innocence. 
It  was  thy  utter  ignorance  of  crime  and 
the  vices  of  men,  that  brought  thee  to  this.. 
The  fame  fentiments  which  you  bore  to 
Don  Guzman,  though  mifplaced,  were  in- 
fpired  by  your  filler  Chriftiana  in  the 
breaft  of  Lorenzo,  and  I  fee  no  difierence, 
but  that  you  were  a  woman  !" 

§he  turned  away  unable  to  fay  more, 
and  an  hired  carriage  being  arrived  for 
them  from  Madrid,  they  returned  thither 
with  a  heavy  heart. 

''  This,"  faid  the  Countefs,  "  is  the  even- 
ing of  a  day  we  had  dedicated  to  pleafure  ; 
and  fuch  is  the  vanity  of  human  hope." 

On  the  following  morning  the  Count: 
difpatched  proper  perfons  to  convey  the 
body  of  Cornelia  to  Madrid,  where  it   was 
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interi'ed  with  decency  and  privacy.    Meau- 
•vvhile  he  waited  with  impatience  the  returns? 
of  the  iervant  he   had  fent  to  follow  Lo- 
renzo on  the  tracks  and  gather   his   inten- 
tions. 

All  Madrid  rang  with  the  tragical  ad- 
venture, and  the  Count  would  have  found 
the  confequences  dangeroufly  unpleafant^ 
if  Don  Guzman^  who  yet  furvived^  had  not 
folemnly  declared  his  innocence^  and  that 
the  whole  was  owing  to  his  inexcufable 
fpirit  of  intrigue^  which  he  folemnly  vowed 
to  abandon,  if  he  had  the  good  fortune  to 
recover. 

On  the  third  day  the  Count's  fervant 
returned,  almofl  overcome  with  fatigue, 
and  his  mafler  immediately  ordered  him 
into  his  prefence,  impatient  to  learn 
tidings  of  his  friend. 

"  Well,  Pedro.''  faid  he,  "  whither  have 
you  been  ?  you  have  made  a  fine  holiday  of 
it/' 

''  An  holiday,  does  your  Excellenza  call 
it?"  replied  Pedro.   *'  Many  fuch  holidays 
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would  fend  me  to  the  gi-ave.  I  have  fpent 
the  world  and  all  of  money,  and  it  was  a 
lucky  thing  I  had  it  to  fpend,  or  I  might 
have  begged  my  way  back,  and  then  I 
fhould  not  have  got  to  Madrid  this  half 
year.'* 

"'Well,  Pedro/'  faid  the  Count,  fmiling, 
fit  down  and  let  me  have  the  fimple  fa6^s, 
with  as  little  of  the  marvellous  as  poffible. 
You  know  I  left  you  waiting  for  a  boat — 
And  fo— " 

*^^  And  fo  your  Excellenza,  I  waited  for  a 
long  time,  tiii  at  lall  a  boat  came  failing 
away  from  Madrid,  and  making  figns  to  the 
mailer,  and  holding  up  to  him  a  piece  of 
money,  he  hauled  afhore,  and  took  me  in. 
We  failed  away  Vvith  a  fair  wind  and  a  pow- 
erful bench  of  oai*s,  and  I  expecled  every 
moment  to  overtake  mafter  Lorenzo  ;  but 
it  was  all  in  vain,  for  prefently  comes  me  the 
boat  back  again  that  had  taken  him.  I 
calls  out  to  the  tailors,  to  know  what  they 
had  done  with  my  mafter,  for  it  ftruck  me, 
and  I  had  rather  be   Itruck   with   fuch  a 
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thought  than  a  cudgel,  that  would  be  the 
the  beft  way  to  avoid  fufpicion ;  and  thinks 
I,  they  will  not  then  deny  him  even  if  he 
fhould  pay  them  to  be  filent.  Your  mafter, 
is  it,  fays  the  boatman.  Well,  if  that  is  the 
cafe,  you  will  find  him  at  the  fign  of  the 
trumpet,  if  he  is  not  gone  away,  but  if  he 
is,  you  will  find  him  at  fome  other  place. 
Thank  you  for  nothing  fays  I,  and  away  we 
failed.^' 

"  Be  a  little  lefs  prolix,"  faid  the 
Count. 

"  I  mufi;  be  filent,  your  Excellenza,  if  I 
mufl  tell  it  in  fewer  words  than  belong  to 
it.  If  a  man  was  to  fay  no,  how  can  he 
fliorten  the  word." 

''  Proceed,"  faid  the  Count.  ''  Now 
you  are  landed  at ." 

''  No,  we  did  not  land  there,  but  a  little 
on  this  iide,  and  I  had  to  walk  there.  I 
made  a  good  many  inquiries  before  I  found 
him  out,  and  then  I  might  as  well  have 
known  nothing,  for  he  liad  taken  horfe  di- 
re61Iy,  and  llruck  back  again  towards  Ma- 
drid. 
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drid.  Ho,  Ho,  fays  I,  fecond  thoughts  are 
belt.  Give  me  a  horfe  ;  a  fail  by  water,  and 
a  ride  by  land  is  good  for  the  ftomach.  I 
mull  have  fomething  to  eat,  fo  I  had  fome 
of  the  niceft  cheefe  and  onions  I  ever  eaf 
in  my  life,  and  being  refrefhed  as  a  man 
may  fay,  mounted  and  ftretched  away  at  a 
rare  gallop,  hardly  ftaying  to  bait.  When 
about  a  league,  I  meets  me  a  mule  driver, 
who  tells  me  he  had  feen  my  mafter, 
mounted  on  a  white  mule,  in  the  high 
road  to  Segovia.  I  knev»'  him,  fays  he,  for 
your  mafter,  the  moment  I  faw  him.  How 
fo,  fays  I  ?  Why,  fays  he,  he  looked  jud 
as  if  he  was  going  to  be  hanged.  You 
Tm  fure,  will  never  be  drov/ned,  fa}'s  I  :  fo 
you  may  go  your  ^vay,  and  I  will  go  mine; 
and  I'll  wager  a  piftole,  you  can't  guefs 
which  will  be  there  firit.  There,  where  ? 
fays  he.  Why,  to  fee  my  mafter  hanged, 
fays  I,  fo  I  flogged  away,  and  the  next 
morning  reached  Segovia.  1  might  as  well 
have  ftayed  at  home  for  the  matter  of  that, 
for  nobody  knew  Cavalier  Lorenzo,  and  I 
VOL.  III.  L  made 
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made  inquiry  all  that  day,  of  every  body! 
met  and  at  every  inn  in  the  city ;  fo  I  mounts 
me  again,  and  turning  my  back  on  the 
cathedral  dial,  gallopped  back  to  Madrid/'' 

*^' Blockhead/'  cried  the  County  ''^  and  is 
this  all  your  information  ?  you  have  fpent 
three  days,  and  learned  nothing/' 

'^'^  Pardon  me,  your  Excellenza,  I  have 
learned  wifdom  ;  I  have  learnt  that  a  man  is 
better  thanked  who  does  nothing,  than  he 
who  does  every  thing  without  fuccefs/' 

The  Count  fmiled  and  difmifTed  him, 
though  he  was  not  very  well  pleafed  with 
having  been  fo  long  held  in  fufpenfe  to  no 
purpofe,  and  he  very  much  doubted  whe- 
ther Pedro  had  not  been  impofed  upon  in 
the  firfl:  inftance,  it  being  very  improbable, 
that  Lorenzo  would  return  on  the  road  to 
Madrid,  and  lefs  fo,  that  he  fhould  be 
within  that  city,  and  conceal  himfelf  from 
his  friend. 

Thus  he  w^as  obliged  to  remain  in  doubt, 
as  the  danger  of  Don  Guzman  prevented 
him  taking  any  public  meafures^  and  he 

hoped 
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hoped  that  he  had  only  retired  for  a  time, 
to  give  full  latitude  to  his  grief;  and 
would  not  fail  to  fend  him  notice,  when 
time  fhould  have  foftened  the  keennefs  of 
his  firftdefpair. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.  VII. 


JUORENZO,  when  he  fiiTt  left  the  grove, 
•where  he  had  fo  fuddenly  difcovered  his 
misfortunes  and  diflionour,  had  no  other 
plan  than  to  fly  to  a  diftance,  where  he 
mioht  never  more  behold  Cornelia^  or  hear 
a  name  now  fo  fearful  to  his  ear.  But  as 
he  fat  in  the  boat,  indifferent  to  all  external 
cbjecls,  his  mind  had  time  to  refle6l  more 
coolly  on  the  nature  of  the  retreat  he 
fliould  felecl.  One  while  he  propofed  to 
bury  himfelf  in  the  profound  and  gloomy 
cloillers  of  a  convent,  but  he  dreaded  that 
prying  curiofity  which  he  knew  poffefl'ed 
the  breafts  of  thofe  fathers,  who  havp.fo 
little  to  amufe  them  beyond  the  duties  of 
their  profelTion. 
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Ah^  thought  he,  could  I  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  Don  Raphael,  I  flioukl  be  con- 
tent in  the  humbleft  fituation,  unknowing 
and  unknown.  Why  may  I  not  feek  out 
fome  fequeftered  fpotj  where  I  may  lament 
my  misfortunes  in  fecrct,  and  forget  if 
pofTible,  that  I  ever  knew  happier  days.  I 
will  not  indeed  allume  the  vain  name  of  a 
hermitj  for  I  make  no  profeffion  of  devo- 
tion or  penitence;  but  I  will  feek  for  Tome 
filent  fhade  like  the  valley  of  St.  Helrna, 
where  I  will  bury  myfelf  in  folitude,  and 
forget  that  the  world  contains  other  beings 
than  the  beails  of  the  forefl,  and  the  birds 
of  the  air. 

The  fanciful  proje61  ferved  to  amufe 
his  mind,  and  when  the  boat  finiflied  its 
voyage,  he  haftened  on  fliore,  immediately 
leh  the  town  on  foot,  that  he  might  fink 
ail  traces  of  his  route,  not  from  appre- 
henfion  of  the  confequences  of  Don  Guz- 
mari's  death,  but  in  the  refolution,  that  not 
even  the  Count  fhould  know  where  he  was, 
and  interrupt  his  plan. 

L  5  The 
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The  feafon  of  the  year  was  fiiitable  to 
his  eccentric  wanderings,  and  he  took  no 
regard  to  his  route,  taking  care  only  to 
pais  at  a  diftance  from  large  townsj  with- 
out inquiring  their  name,  for  their  air  of 
gaiety  filled  him  with  bitternefs,  and  the 
fmiles  of  others  only  reminded  him  of  his 
own  grief. 

By  day  he  rambled  through  the  wildeft 
paths,  expofed  to  the  burning  rays  of  the 
fun,  the  wind,  and  the  duft,  fo  that  his 
countenance  was  fcarcely  to  be  known. 
By  night  he  flept  beneath  fome  trees,  or 
flretched  himfelf  upon  the  barren  wafte. 
If  he  difcovered  a  fpot  peculiarly  romantic, 
and  decked  with  all  the  charms  of  wild 
and  luxuriant  nature,  he  remained  with 
intention  to  ftay.  But  a  few  days  difguftcd 
him  with  the  famenefs  of  objeds  ;  and  the 
niifcry  in  his  breaft,  gave  no  reft  to  his 
ieet.  Still  he  fancied  that  fome  place  he 
had  not  yet  found,  was  to  give  him  con- 
tent, and  he  itarted  forward  with  new 
hopes,    in   fearch    of    this    chimera ;  but 

where 
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vvherc  fliall  the  man  find  cafe  from  the  burden 
that  is  bound  to  his  flioulders  ? — the  far- 
ther he  proceeds,  the  lels  able  he  is  to  fup- 
port  the  weight  that  preffes  him  down. 

The  brakes  that  Lorenzo  had  pafTed,  the 
fteeps  that  he  had  clambered^  and  the  rocks 
that  he  had  leaped,,  had  nearly  torn  his 
cloaths  to  pieces^  and  he  remained  but 
thinly  covered  with  the  remnants  of  finery^ 
His  money  was  not  yet  expended,  for  what 
he  purchafed  was  the  fimpleft  food,  and 
when  he  ventured  to  a  cottage,  the  genti- 
lity of  his  manners,  and  the  fadnefs  of  his 
countenance,  excited  at  once,  refpe61:  and 
pity. 

He  ran  no  hazard  of  detection  from  the 
virtuous  inhabitants  of  the  plains  and  val- 
lies,  who  each  wiflied  to  detain  him,  but  it 
was  feldom  that  he  remained  two  nights  in 
oi]e  place,  nor  would  he  accept  from  them 
the  bounty  they  would  freely  have  given. 
.,,  Upwards  of  two  months  he  continued 
to  ramble  he  knew  not  whither;  no  place 
had  power  to  charm  him;  and  like  thofe 
L  4  who 
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\vho  conftantly  expe61:  pleafure  to  crown 
their  ^attainments,  he  ftill  expe6l:ecl  to  find 
ibme  fpot  that  would  meet  his  wifhcs^  yet 
Itill  he  continued  to  wander. 

One  evening  he  arrived  at  the  banks  of 
a  brook,  v,hich  was  enamelled  with  flow- 
ers, and  ioiVlv  ourolcd  over  a  bed  of 
pebbles^  inviting  the  mind  by  its  foothing 
found  to  meditation.  The  fpot  was  fe- 
queftercd  by  furrounding  trees^  flrongly 
reminding  Lorenzo  of  the  foreft  of  St. 
Helm  a. 

''  Ah!  "  faid  he,  fitting  down  on  a  little 
bank,  and  leaning  his  back  againft  a  birch 
tree.  ''  It  was  fuch  an  evening  as  this 
^vhen  I  firfl:  beheld  Cornelia  in  all  the 
fimplicity  of  youth  and  innocence.  The 
fun  w^as  declining  behind  mountains  like 
thofe  before  me;  and  the  fweet  and 
balmy  air,  admixed  with  the  ftillnefs  of 
nature,  awakened  the  tender  feelings  of  the 
mind  to  love.  Ah  me !  what  is  that  paf- 
fion  which  fteals  imperceptibly  into  oifr 
hearts^    afTumcs    all    the    langnifhment    of 
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fmiles,  and  foftens  down  the  foul :  but 
Vk'hen  oppofed,  a6i3  with  the  tremendous 
frenzy  of  madnels^  and  drags  down  miiery 
on  our  heads?  What  are  all  the  realbnings 
of  philoibphers  againft  that  power^  which^ 
^vhether  the  objecl  be  worthy  or  not, 
beai-s  down  all  barriers^  and  overleaps 
all  bounds  ? 

For  fome  time  he  liftened  to  the  mur- 
muring of  the  brook,   or  attended  to  the 
complaints  of  the  nightingale  and  dove, 
till  his  reverie  was  interrupted  by  a  flight 
ruftling  motion  near  him;  and  turning  his 
head,  he  perceived  a  youth  move  flo^vly  to 
the  brink  of  the  flream,  where  he  fat  down 
taking  his  wallet  from  his  fhoulders  which 
he  carefully  opened,  iirft  taking  out  a  gui-, 
tai:,  and  then  fome  fragments  of  proviOons^ 
Xhefe  he  began    to  eat  with   a  very  goo4^ 
appetite,  quenching  his  thirft  ia  the.lim- 
pid  ftream. 

Lorenzo  had  no  intention  to  interrupt;; 
hjm,  and  was  not  a  little  engaged  by  hm\ 
agreeable  figure,  and  the  fingular  ftyk  of:l 
L  5  his 
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his  drcfs,  which  certainly  was  without  fii- 
perfluity.  Ilis  features  Lorenzo  had  fome 
flight  recolkclion  of  having  feen,  for 
though  browned  by  the  fun,  they  were 
wonderfully  ftriking  and  expreffive. 

This  flranger,  when  he  had  finifhed  his 
repafl,  carefully  replaced  the  fragments^ 
and  taking  up  his  guitar  began  to  play 
feveral  little  aii^s  and  flourifhes;  then  join- 
ing his  voice  to  the  inftrument,  he  fung 
the  following  popular  ballad. 

AIR. 
1. 

The  heart  that  is  gen'rous  muft  furely  be  brave, 
And  the  bofom  that  knows  how  to  conquer  and  fave, 
Wants  but  love's  gentle  fire  to  inkindle  the  foul, 
And  exalt  to  perfeftion  the  worth  of  the  whole. 
Love  throughout  nature  unites  and  combines,' 
Gives  union  to  atoms,  and  mankind  refines, 

Q. 
The  Arab  who  wanders  the  defart's  hot  fand, 
Who  preys  upon  man  by  the  force  of  his  hand, 
Who  fnuffs  up  the  gale  that's  impregnate;  witji^"|, 
At  love's  gentle  zephyr  relaxes  his  ire  ;    ^   ^        »     - 
Love  throughout  nature  unites  and  combines, 

Giveg  union  to  atoms,  and  mankind  refines. 

The 
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s. 

The  favage  who  treads  through  Canadian  fnow, 
When  nature  is  gelid,  and  cutting  winds  blow, 
Wraps  his  bear-fkin  around  him,  and  deep  in  his  cot 
Steals  a  kifs  from  his  miftrefs,  and  pi'aifes  his  lot  : 
Love  throughout  nature  unites  and  combines, 
Gives  union  to  atoms,  and  mankind  refines. 

Lorenzo  heard  a  figh  at  the  conciufion 
of  this  ballad.  How  fair,  thought  he,  do 
we  paint  this  pafTion  !  with  what  delufion  do 
we  deceive  our  underilanding  and  take 
pains  to  make  ourfelves  wretched !  Per- 
haps this  is  fome  country  fhepherd,  come 
hither  to  mufe  upon  his  miftrefs.  What  a 
pity  the  charm  ihould  ever  difTolve;  for 
though  the  fears  of  a  lover  are  the  fharp- 
eft  of  torments,  yet  the  pleafures  of  the 
paftion  are  indefinably  excellent,  fo  long 
as  the  mind  is  intoxicated  with  the  fweet 
delirium. 

The  folitarv  ftransfer  havinor  finiftied  his 
fong,  was  not  long  before  he  began  ano- 
ther, but  he  had  no  fooner  pronounced 
the  words 

*'  Blooming  virgins  ceafe  your  pining," 

^  than 


228 

than  Lorenzo  remembered  the  wandering ' 
mufician  which  had  lb  charmed  him,  and 
the  Marquis's  family,  when  they  were  fly- 
ing from  the  devaltation  of  war. — ''  I  mu/l 
he  better  acquainted  with  this  young  ad- 
venturer/"' faid  he  :  ''  he  is  like  myfelf,  t\\e 
child  of  misfortune. " 

Lorenzo  ftarted  up,  and  advanced  to- 
wards the  youth,  who  beheld  him  with  a 
mixture  of  furprize  and  fear,  taking  him 
for  a  robber;  which  the  folitude  of  the 
place,  his  tattered,  though  once  elegant, 
attire,  his  long  rapier  and  unadorned  muf- 
tachcs,  not  a  little  confirmed,  but  having 
loothing  except  his  guitar  to  lofe  he  was 
not  under  much  apprehenfion,  and  the 
w'ords  of  Lorenzo  foon  difpelled  his  feai-s. 

''  I  am  charmed,"  faid  he,  ''  with  the 
entertainment  I  have  received  from  your 
performance  unfeen;  I  had  little  expecta- 
tion of  fo  much  harmony  in  fo  defolate  a 
foreft.     Do  you  dwell  in  thefe  woods?"     . 

''No,  Senor,"  replied  the  youth,  "I 
^vauder  about   from   place  to   place,  and 

live 
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Ih^e   by   fiich   poor  efforts   a^'^^dtfiAVc 
heard. '*^  l)r>ri  J:;ifiv^  arAoWiJin 

'^  It  v^as  not/'  replied  Lorenzo,  "  taking- 
a  feat  befide  him,    '•  the  firft  time  I  hav^^ 
liftened  to  your  fldll.    It  is  now  more  than 
two  years  fince,  yet  I  have  not  forgot  the 
pleafure  I  took  in  attending  to  your  fongs 
at  a   little   village  beneath  the   Fyrenean 
hills.     My  curiofity  was  then  awakened  itt*^ 
your    favour,    and    I    regretted  that  yd# 
departed  fo  fuddenly.**  '* 

""  I  do  not  remember  you/'  replied  the^ 
youth. 

'•  That  is  not  a  wonder,"  anfwered  Lo- 
renzo. *'  You  were  finging  juft  now 
about  love;  did  you  ever  experience  th6 
efTeds  of  that  paffion  }'' 

The  youth  blufhed  deeply,  and  turning 
his  eyes  upon  the  ground  could  not  fup- 
prefs  a  figh. 

^^'  \  fcarce  dare  allow  myfelf  to  believe 
that  it  is  love  which  torments  me,"  an- 
fwered he.  ''  For  I  never  but  once  faw  the 
princefs,  whofe  image  is  ftill  in  my  eyes." 

'^Unfor- 
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''  Uux^ortunate  that  you  are/'  faid  Lo- 
renzo^ ''  could  nothing  lefs  than  a  princefs 
kindle  the  (lame  in  youi^  bofom  ?  What 
could  infpire  you  with  fuch  prefump- 
tion  ?" 

''Ah!  I  know  not/'  replied  he;  ''  it  is 
now  about  three  years  fince  I  beheld  her, 
and  beheld  her  but  once;  yet  that  was 
fufficient  to  caufe  me  to  remember  her 
for  ever." 

*''  Strange  youth  that  thou  art/'  faid 
I^orenzo :  "  Is  this  truth  or  a  fi6lion  ? " 
Where  does  thy  princefs  dwell  ?  Tell  me 
thy  name,  and  I  will  be  thy  ambaifador." 

"  My  name  is  Sayavedra,  and  the  prin- 
cefs of  my  affedions  lives  in  this  foreft. 
It  was  by  chance  that  I  paiTed  through  this 
place  when  I  met  this  peerlels  damfel 
tripping  lightly  along  the  path:  I  flood 
flill  out  of  refpe6l  as  fhe  approached:  a 
fmile  played  about  her  lovely  mouth,  and 
I  could  have  fallen  at  her  feet,  and  wor- 
fhipped  her,  fo  divine  did  (he  appear  in 
my  eyes:    I  had  almoR  loil   fight  of  her 

before 
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before  I  had  courage  to  piirfue  her,  and 
when  I  ran,  in  hopes  of  gaining  another 
fight  of  her  ineffable  face,  and  inimitable 
fhape,  I  faw  her  enter  a  door  through  the 
wall  of  an  old  caftle  that  flands  in  the  cen- 
tre of  this  wood,  and  though  I  waited  till 
all  my  provifions  were  fpent  I  never  faw 
her  more.  So  long  an  abfence  has  not  in 
the  leafl  deftroyed  her  image  in  my  me- 
mory, and  you  now  fee  me  here  in  hopes 
to  gain  one  fnigle  glance  at  fo  celedial 
a  maiden.  If  I  can  but  do  that  I  fhall  be 
bappy,  for  my  prefumption  dare  not  af- 
pire  to  more/* 

*'  Ah !  *'  cried  Lorenzo,  who  had  liflened 
with  mingled  fenfations  of  painful  and 
pleafing  recolle61ions:  "  how  much  does 
your  little  narrative  intereft  me  in  your 
favour,  by  recalling  a  too  near  fimiliarity 
in  our  fate.  Happy  youth,  whofe  roman- 
ticity  is  fatisfied  with  refle6lion,  and  whofe 
love  feeds  upon  the  charms  of  imagination. 
The  life  that  you  have  chofen  has  much  to 
pleafe,  but  then  it  is  not  always  fpring, 
r.-A'ii^  nor 
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rior  do  thefe  trees  always  fpread  a  fhelter 
of  impervious  foliage." 

''  In  the  winter/'  replied  vSayavedra,  ''I 
leave  the  fields  and  the  villages,  and  take 
flielter  in  fome  city.  I  have  been  a  va- 
grant from  infancy,  and  am  now  a  wanderer 
from  habit.  I  have  vilited  many  countries. 
I  have  traverfed  Paleitine,  and  trodden  the 
fummits  of  the  Alps.  From  the  Archipe- 
lago to  the  Baltic,  from  the  Elbe  to  the 
Tagus  I  am  perfe6lly  acquainted.  I  am 
mailer  of  feveral  diale6is,  but  my  guitar 
fpeaks  a  general  tongue,  and  never  fails  to 
provide  me  bread." 

"  It  is  to  you  then  a  mine  of  wealth/* 
replied  Lorenzo.  '^  Princes  are  at  times' 
\vitliout  fuch  a  refource,  and  you  ought 
not  to  defpair  of  gaining  the  lady,  fnice 
your  revenue  is  without  bounds.  Befides, 
as  you  are  ignorant  of  your  birth  you  may 
lay  claim  to  rovalty." 

"I  have  fufncient  knowledoe  to  affure, 
me  I  have  no  fuch  claim,"  anfwered  Saya- 
vedra.     ['  I  was  ftolen  in  infancy  by  a  >  a- 
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gal3on(l  Moor,  and  I  have  no  other  tolcens 
of  my  birth  than  a  pi61ure  ^vhich  was  fiif- 
pended  round  my  neckband  which  is  fiiffi- 
cient  to  make  me  believe  that  I  am  not 
fprung  from  unworthy  parents;  yet  it  is 
to  me  matter  of  furprize  that  I  can  never 
difcover  the  name  or  the  family  to  whom 
this  might  belong,  and  I  fhould  be  tempted 
to  think  it  only  a  fancy  ornament,  or 
the  portrait  of  fome  perfon  long  fmce 
dead,  did  I  not  imagine  there  to  be  a  dlf- 
tant  likenefs  to  myfelf  in  the  general  out- 
line." 

vSayavedra  then  unfolded  his  veft,  and 
prefented  the  portrait  to  Lorenzo,  but  the 
fhades  of  night  had  gathered  fo  faft  that  he 
could  not  diftinguifh  the  features.  Loren- 
zo inquired  of  him  the  name  of  the  caftle, 
and  the  foreft,  but  thefe  he  did  not  remem- 
ber, though  he  perfe6lly  recolle61ed  the 
way,  and  was  ready  to  condu6l  him  imme- 
diately to  the  caftle. 

Lorenzo  found  himfelf  interefted  in  this 
adventure,  admiring  the  fortunes  of  this 

new 
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new  friendj  which  reminded  him  fo  ftrong- 
]y  of  his  own,  that  in  many  inltances  they 
appeared  tlie  fame. 

Sayavedra  iecured  his  guitar  in  his  wal- 
let, then  riling  with  alacrity  led  the  way. 

The  evening  had  clofed  at  an  early  hour, 
for  dark  and  heavy  clouds  laboured  through 
the  atniofphere,  and  the  winds  W'ere  fuf- 
pended  in  a  dead  calm.  A  fuffocating 
kmd  of  vapour  and  heat  feemed  to  foretel 
an  approaching  thunder-ftorm^,  and  faint 
flaflies  of  luminous  fluid  broke  the  dark 
fhadings  of  the  clouds. 

''  We  fhall  do  well  to  get  fhelter  in  the 
caflle/'  faid  Lorenzo^  "  and  if  it  is  inha- 
habited  the  florm  will  be  an  excellent 
excufe  for  the  intrufion:  Are  you  certain 
of  your  track  in  this  intricate  labyrinth.^" 
'^  The  lightning  will  guide  us/'  anlwer^ 
ed  Sayavedra.  *'  It  already  flafhes  on  the 
tops  of  the  hills.  See  now  how  it  revels 
on  the  dark  bofom  of  the  cumbrous 
clouds.'' 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  admired  it  in  filence^  and  fol* 
lowed  Sayavedra^  who  fuddenly  paufing, 
took  hold  of  his  arm.  "Cavalier/'  faid 
he,  in  a  wliifper,  "  Itay,  I  beg  you;  do 
you  fee  any  thing  between  the  trees  yon- 
d<5r^  to  our  left? 

''How  fliould  I/'  anfwered  Lorenzo, 
*^  the  foreft  is  as  dark  as  midnight/* 

"  Watch  the  next  flafh/'  anfwered  the 
youth;  and  in,afecond  the  fubtle  light* 
ning  darted,  unreftrained  through  every 
interftice  of  the  foliage,  for  a  mom  en  t^  il- 
lumining the  deepeft  glen  of  the  forefl. 

''  I  thought  I  perceived  the  grim  figures 
of  two  men,"  faid  Lorenzo;  the  one 
feemed  fitting  on  the  ground,  the  other 
leaning  upon  a  pike/' 

"  They  are,  doubtlefs,  robbers,'*  an  • 
fwered  Sayavedra ;  "  we  had  better  re- 
cede." 

''  You  have  nothing  to  lofe,"  replied 
Lorenzo,  ''  and  to  me  they  would  do  a  fa- 
vour by  taking  my  life;  let  us  then  fol- 
low 
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low  our  way  without  either  feeking   or 
fliunning  them." 

The  lightning  now^  glanced  in  repeated 
and  fucceffive  flaflies^  without  either  rain  or 
thunder,  the  body  of  the  itorm  being  yet 
at  a  great  diftance,  and  moving  extremely 
flow. 

The  fhrill  found  of  a  bugle  horn  be- 
hind them,  caufed  them  to  Itart  and  look 
ipound,  but  all  was  impervious  obfcurity,  and 
they  halted  irrefolute.  ''  There  are  cer- 
tainly robbers  in  this  fbi-eft/'  faid  Lorenzo, 
in  a  low  voice  ;  "  they  will,  however,  have 
a  very  poor  booty  if  they  chance  to  meet 
us." 

A  fudden  cry  of  diftrefs  founded  from 
the  way  they  had  heard  the  horn  ;  and 
liftening,  they  could  diftinguifh  through 
the  filence  of  the  night,  the  clamorous 
petition  of  a  female  voice  for  mercy. 

''Now  do  I  wifli  that  I  were  armed,"  faid 
Saya\'edra,  "  lend  me  your  fword  ;  who  can 
tell  but  this  is  the  very  lady  I  love,  in  the 
hands  of  thefe  ruffians  ?" 

''  Take 
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"  ^""Take  it/*  faid  Lorenzo,  unflieathiiig 
it.  "  You  who  love  will  have  more  energy 
to  life  it,  than  I,  who  have  loved  in  vain, 
though  your  fldll  may  be  lefs  then  mine  ;  I 
have  yet  a  dagger  behind  in  my  doublet. 
Proceed — the  lightning  will  ferve  for  a 
torch  bearer." 

The  cries  of  diflrefs  increafed.  The 
horn  aofain  founded,  and  its  doleful  notes 
echoed  through  the  foreft.  In  a  few  paces 
they  perceived  two  ruffians  dragging  a  fe- 
male along,  threatening  to  cut  her  throat;, 
if  fhe  did  not  ceafe  her  fcreams,  but  (he 
had  not  fufficient  command  over  her  fears 
to  have  the  power  of  filence. 

Sayavedra  quickly  rufhed  upon    them, 

commanding  them  immediately  to  relin- 

quifh  the  lady,  at  the  fame  time  he  attacked 

them  with  generous  impetuoflty.     One  of 

the  ruffians  flew  at  him,  uttering  a  volley  oT 

*oaths,  while  he  defended  hirafelf  brifkly, 

though  without  fkill.     Lorenzo   advanced 

to  the  other,  to  force   the  lady,  from   his 

grafp,  but  at   the  fame  moment   he  was 

feized 
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feized  by  two  men  behind,  and  his  arhis 
e{re6lually  fecured.  Then  raifing  their 
pikes  to  the  face  of  Sayavedra,  whom  they 
furrounded  ;  they  compelled  him  inftantly 
to  furrendei';,  pinioning  his  arms  behind 
him.  To  prevent  the  cries  of  the  lady, 
they  had  the  barbarity  to  cover  her  mouth 
with  part  of  her  drefs,  and  having  thus  ef- 
fectually fecured  their  prey,  they  proceed- 
ed to  fearch  for  plunder. 

Their  anger  v/as  roufed  at  finding  the 
poor  booty  the  Cavaliers  fuppiied  ;  but 
the  lady  made  tliem  ample  amends,  and  it 
was  a  queftion,  whether  fhe  was  more  dif- 
trefTed  at  her  fituation^  or  at  the  lofs  of  a 
calket  of  conliderable  value.  What  grieved 
Sayavedra,  was  the  lofs  of  the  portrait 
which  they  tore  from  his  neck.  Having 
finifhed  their  plunder,  they  began  to  de- 
bate in  what  manner  they  would  difpofe  of 
the  prifoners. 

''  Take  my  counfel,'*  faid  one  of  them^ 
in  a  haily  rough  voice,  '^  we  want  no  pri- 

fonei*s — 
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loners — dead  people  never  tell  tales.— You 

underfland  me. "  ■'- 

''  What,  all  -three?'*  cried  another,  ''  Ncj; 
by  my  faith,  I  fee  no  neceffity  for  it.'* 

'^  What  fignifies  that  ?"  replied  the  firfl:, 
"  necelTity  or  no,  there  will  be  fecurity. 
No  half  meafiires  for  me." 

''  But  the  Captain  has  given  us  pofitive 
charge,*' faid  the  third,  "  never  to  murder, 
but  when  we  can't  avoid  it." 

'•' Poltroons,"  cried  thefirft,  ''  you  have 
not  the  fpirit  of  men,  or  you  would  not 
hefitate  about  trifles  like  thefe.  There's 
Filelfo  and  I,  when  we  are  out  on  the  fcout, 
never  ftand  about  niceties.  By  the  Pope's 
beard  J  fwear,  we  bring  in  double  the 
booty  of  any  of  you.  We  are  men  of 
bufinefs — blades  of  right  Toledo  ftuff." 

At  the  name  of  Filelfo,  Lorenzo  fhud- 
dered  ;  no  barbarity  he  knew  was  too  in- 
famous for  this  man,  and  he  trembled  io 
think  that  this  lady  and  his  new  friend  had 
fallen  within  the  influence  of  fuch  power. 

^'  I  pro- 
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''I  propofe/*  faid  the  fourth^  who  ovei- 
k>oked  the  lady,  ''  that  we  take  them  at 
once  to  the  caltle.  We  can  there  deter- 
mine the  biifmefs,  and  if  we  there  decide 
to  make  them  dumb,  w^e  can  put  them  into 
the  common  hole,  where  I  will  engage  they 
fhall  be  fafe  enough/' 

This  propofal  met  their  approbation, 
for  it  beginning  now  to  rain,  they  were  in 
haile  to  leek  Ihelter  from  the  ftorm  which 
muttered  its  vengeance  over  their  heads. 

They  immediately  marched  forward,  and 
it  was  not  long  before  the  lightning  difco- 
vered  to  the  fickened  fight  of  Lorenzo,  the 
well  known  walls  of  the  caftle  of  St.  Helma. 
''  Great  God," cried  he,  internally,  '•'  how 
have  I  been  unknowingly  led  to  the  fatal 
forefl,  whence  the  evils  that  have  over- 
whelmed me,  firft  had  birth.  But  what 
iTiyftery  is  this  ?  How  has  this  caftle  be- 
come the  den  of  murderers,  and  what  is 
become  of  Don  Raphael  ?  Can  it  be,  that 
he  has  turned  his  hand  againit  all  mankind 
'n\  this  outrageous  manner;    or  has  Count 

Pandolfo 
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Pandolfo  dared  to  cut  the  thread  of  his  life^ 
that  he  might  plunder  his  domains  ?  Alas 
why  am  I  compelled  to  call  this  man  my 
lather,  ^vho  too  probably  in  this  tribunal  of 
mifcreants,  will  prefide  over  the  fate  of  his 
fon  ?  O  moft  ftrange,  that  it  should  have 
been  Cornelia,  whom  vSayavcdra  beheld> 
and  fo  floridly  defcribed  !  His  heart  will  re- 
ceive a  mortal  ftab^  when  he  learns  thehif- 
tory  of  her  fate. 

The  gleaming  lightning,  flafhed  upon  the 
lofty  and  dark  turrets  of  this  caftle,  elevated 
in  majefty,  and  canopied  with  clouds.  The 
rain  defc ended  in  a  heavy  fhower,  fincrins" 
amongft  the  trees,  while  the  thunder^  ia 
aweful  fublimity,  echoed  deeply  to  the 
foundations  of  the  trembling  pile. 

Sayavedra,  though  accuftomed  to  a  ram^ 
bling  life,  had  never  met  with  an  accident 
of  danger  equal  to  the  prefent ;  and  never 
having  been  accuftomed  to  brave  the 
raging  paflions  of  men,  his  heart  died 
within  him  as  they  entered  this  terrific 
abode. 
VOL.  HI.  M  Withiil 
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Within  the  court-yard  they  found  a  man 
upon  watch,  to  whom  they  gave  the  word 
of  th^  night,  pafTing  on  to  a  gate,  which , 
Lorenzo  had  never  before  entered.  Here 
they  found  a  grim  and  pale  looking  wretch, 
watching  befide  a  lamp.  He  faluted  them 
with  a  flirill  fhaking  voice,  demanding  th^.^ 
fortune  of  the  night.  -^ 

''  Pretty  well,  pretty  well,"  cried  they,v 
*'  Thefe  two  ftout  looking  fellows  will  make 
a  decent  figure,"  rephed  he.  ''  The  captain 
is  gone  very  fullen  into  his  own  room, 
fomething  has  crofTed  him,  but  you  know  he 
has  his  whims.  By  my  troth  though,  thefe 
are  pretty  birds,  and  here  is  a  fparkling 
dame,  her  feathers  betoken  her  breed." 

''  Her  feathers  are  pretty  well  plucked^j 
old  father  of  iin,"  replied  one  of  them, ''  1 1 
fancy  Ihe  is  a  right  bit  of  goods  ;  but  Jaga 
here,  who  has  no  more  gallantry  in  him 
than  a  Spanifh  cow,  wasjuft  for  gently  cut^y 
ing  her  thfoat."  :  ,■; 

*'  How  far  did  you  go  to  fetch  her,  cq^- 
rade  of  mine,"  cried  the  heavy  porter.      ,._ 

*'  Not 
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*^^Kot  far/-  replied  he,  "  thanks  to  for- 
tune^ fhe  dropped  into  our  hands^  like  abii'd^ 
into  a  cat's  mouth.     There  was  fhe  riding*-' 
along,  mounted  on    a   mule,  but  we  fooft  - 
ftopped  her  curvetting/'  .?: 

"  Well;  well,  it  is  all  very  well ;  you  are 
come  home  in  very  good  time,  for  we  are 
all  going  to  fit  down  to  be  jolly.  Such  a 
ratling  night  without,  wants  a  little  cheer 
within — thev  are  all  in  the  old  hall.'* 

"  Lead  away  then/'  cried  they,  ''  we 
fnall  not  ftay  behind." 

So  ftrange  a  metamorphofis  of  the  caftle/ 
filled  Lorenzo  with  conflernation,  but  he 
could  not  conceive  who  "was  the  author  of 
fo  terrible  an  arrangement,  and  he  feared 
that  it  might  beFilelfo,  who  had  with  this 
hord  of  banditti,  overcome  both  the  Count 
and  Don  Ilaphael. 

Thefe  robbers,  who  were  dreffed  in  nd^  ^ 
uniform,   appeared  the  very  dregs  of  fo- 
ciety  ;   all  of  them  wore  long  rapiers  and 
piflols,  and'fome  of  them  had  on  the  tar- 
niflied  remains  of  the  military  habit     Thd-^ 
M  ?  gothic 
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gothic  hall,  ^vhere  formerly  martial  knights 
ufed  to  fit,  and  relate  their  exploits  of 
prowefs^  and  their  deeds  of  glorv^  was 
now  filled  with  furious  w^retches,  who 
boafted  deeds  of  rapine  and  pillage. 

A  large  brown  antique  table  was  co- 
vered with  bacon^  onions^  cheefe^  bread, 
and  wine^  in  promifcuous  confufion. 
Round  it^  fat  near  twenty  of  thefe  men, 
eating  with  glutonous  voracity,  and  the 
fierce  Filelfo  fat  umpire  at  one  end 
of  the  table,  cafting  his  regards  around 
him,  with  the  fcowl  of  a  demon.  Deeply 
engaged  in  eating  and  drinking,  they 
paid  no  attention  to  their  prifoners, 
who  Vv^ere  left  to  Hand  the  fpedators 
of  this  wild  confufion,  their  keepei's 
being  in  hafte  to  join  the  feafl. 

Lorenzo  had  now  leifure  to  look  around 
him,  yet  his  eye  conftantly  flirunk  with 
horror  from  the  deep  malignity  which  the 
features  of  Filelfo  exhibited  unrcflrained. 
This  ancient  hall  was  lighted  with  a  few 
low  iron  kmps^  which  were  placed  upon 

the 
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the  lable^  and  gleamed  in  the  faces  of  the 
ferocious  gang,  difplaying  a  variety  of  all 
that  isdark^  mean,  cunning  and  deteftable, 
|n  the  human  countenance. 

Each  man  ferved  himfelf  without  order, 
and  their  fupper  had  more  the  air  of  a 
icramble  than  a  repaft ;  one  fnatching  from 
the  other,  what  he  was  beginning  to  eat, 
and  fome  were  wrangling,  and  nearly  fight- 
ing for  a  portion. 

Over  their  heads,  in  dark  obfcurity, 
w^aved  the  remnants  of  ftandards,  which 
had  once  wantoned  in  the  field  of  battle, 
/but  were  now  lofl  to  the  eye,  except  when 
/the  lightning  flafhed  upon  them,  through 
the  half  broken  windows,  which  rattled  with 
the  wind,  and  trembled  at  the  pealing 
thunder. 

The  fury  of  the  florm  was  loud  ;  but 
^^efe  wretches,  in  throwing  afide  the  laws 
of  their  country,  had  alfo  laid  afide  the  laws 
of  heaven  ;  making  it  a  fubje6l  of  ridicule, 
and  a  topic  of  blafphemy.  The  confufion 
and  uproar,  which  filled  the  hall,  was  ex- 
M  3  treme. 
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treme,  for  each  man  would  be  heard,  and 
no  man  would  liften  ;  and  the  goblets  they 
iVallowed,  rendered  them  flill  more  clamo- 
rous. Filelfo  in  vain,  roared  out  for  order, 
till  he  called  upon  Jago  for  a  fong,  upon 
which  the  confufion  gradually  fubfided 
into  murmurs,  and  Jago  roared  out  the  fol- 
lowing fong,  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
above  the  ftorm,  and  the  frequent  inter- 
ruptions it  ivas  impoffible  to  prevent ; 

^  I 

Diath  or  Freedom  is  our  boaft,  "''•' 

Unconlined  by  partial  law  ;  -^^jO";^ 

We  defy  the  ferviie  hoft,  J 'ff^irfl 
Who  would  think  our  wills  to  awe.^^  |. 

War  and  plunder  is  our  trade, 
Nol>le  fouls  love  danger's  air, 

Seek  it  in  the  gloomy  fhade,  ^  "' 
•    **iO  '  Or  in  the  fultry  fummer's  glare,    i   jiJOl. 

'CHorus.      Then  raife  the  goblet,  raife  it  liigliV''^'^^ 
'    "*    "  Law  and  juflice  we  defy  ;  ' 

Raife  it  high,  and  let  it  fhine. 


'Tisour  God;   for 'tis  divine. 


Snnk 
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II 

Sunk  in  woods  of  darkefl  hue, 

Rapine  points  the  gen'rous  way  j 
Fearlefs  we  our  deeds  purfue, 

Deeds  unheard,  that  fhun  the  day. 
Heat,  and  cold,  and  day,  and  nigh!, 

Howling  tempefts  we  defy, 
Ruthlefs  danger's  our  delight, 

Thus  we  live,  and  thus  we'll  die. 

Chorus.     Then,   &c. 

This  fong  was  followed  by  burfts  of  ap- 
plaufe^  which  fhook  the  hall,  and  all  of 
them  rifing  together,  drank  off  a  large 
goblet  of  wine  each,  holding  the  cup  in 
their  left  hand,  and  flourifliing  their  fwords 
three  times  in  the  air  ;  they  appeared  v^ith 
all  the  frenzy  of  ancient  Bacchants.  When 
they  had  once  more  taken  their  places  in 
fome  kind  of  order,  Filelfo  called  out  to 
know  where  were  t'ae  prifonevs,  the  fcout- 
ing  party  had  brought  in,  and  where  was 
the  plunder. 

'^A  ^^ry  pretty  pi6lure  this/'  faid  he; 
*^'by  my  troth,  I  fhouid  know  the  lady  ; 
bring  her  forward." 

M  4  ''  It 
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*'  It  was  not  from  the  lady  ^se  took  the 
piclure/'  faid  Jago.  ''  Ilcr's  were  pictures; 
of  a  better  complexion,  or  I  have  no  tafte." 

The  lady  lamenting  her  misfortunes,  and 
loudly  begging  for  mercy,  was  conducted 
towards  tli^  table,  and  the  light  for  the  fir  ft 
time  meeting  her  face,  Lorenzo  ftarted  at 
beholding  the  infamous  Ippolita. 

"' Rather  worfe  for  the  wear,  by  Jupiter,*' 
cried  Filelfo,  with  a  look  of  complacence 
around  him,  which  only  made  his  features 
more  ftrikingly  fhocking.  ''Still,  however, 
fhe  may  do  for  Captain  Pandolfo.  I  (hall 
furrender  my  claim  very  willingly/* 

"  Captain  Pandolfo,*'  cried  fhe,  with  aa 
hvfterical  fcream.  ''Is  it  Count  Pandolfo  ? 
Where  is  my  hufband  ?" 

"  Your  hufband?'*  cried  Jago,  "  Ho,  lio^ 

if  that  be  the  cafe,  I  fwear  by   the  Pope's 

beard,  we  are  in  the  wrong  box.     I  advife 

that  we  fend  her  ladyfliip  packing;   fhe '11 

nd      her  way  through  the  ftorm.** 

''  Peace,  brbbler,*'  vociferated  Filelfo, 
*'  bring   up   the   ragged    Cavalier.       Ha  ! 

What, 
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What,  Lorenzo  !  Thou  here  ?  By  the 
fhades  of  hell,  thou  art  mofl  welcome  !'* 

Kindling  fury  blackened  his  features  as 
he  thus  exclaimed,  and  darting  from  his 
feat,  he  rufhed  towards  Lorenzo,  to  immo- 
late him  at  his  feet. 

"  What  is  all  this,"  cried  a  voice  behind, 
in  an  imperious  tone.  ''  Poltroons.  Cow- 
ards.    Do  you  cut  each  other's  throats  ?" 

"  Begone/'  cried  Filelfo,  ^'^this  bufmefs 
is  mine." 

''  I  charge  you  on  difobedience  to  put  up 
your  fword,"  cried  the  fame  perfon,  rufh- 
ing  forward  with  the  point  of  his  own 
fword,  interpofed  before  Lorenzo. —  ''  At 
your  peril  to  hefitate." 

'^  By  all  that  is — ,"  cried  the  ferocious 
Filelfo,  Hammering  with  pafTion.  '^  I  will 
not  be  retrained. — Give  me  revenge!'* 

"Come  on  then,"  cried  the  Count, 
ioi'  it  was  he  who  had  thus  oppoitunely 
entered  the  hall,  and  new  mifconftnied 
thefe  laft  words  into  a  challenge  of  him- 
fclf.  ''  Come  on,"  cried  hC;  ''  thy  treafon 
M  d   ^  fliaU 
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flialj  be  puniilied. — The  demons   of-hdl 
are  fi.bordinate."  '    ..it.id 

Filelfo,  blinded  by  his  fury,  ruflied  upon 
the  Count,  to  reach  Lorenzo,  and  immedi- 
ately was  lire  ched  upon  the  floor,  by  the 
fword  of  the  captain.  >v 

*'  So  pcrifh  all  traitors/'  cried  Paniolfo  : 
and  the  fervile  crew,  who  had  been 
ihouting  death  or  freedom,  filled  the  hall 
with  clamours  of  applaufe. 

Pandolfo  now  had  leifure  to  look  round 
him.  "Ah!"  cried  he,  ''  who  have  we 
here?  Whofe  piclure  is  that  on. <  the 
table?"  u 

''  It  belonged  to  a  young  Cavalier,  as 
came  acrofs  our  path  to  night,''  replied 
Jago,  fullenly;  ''and  the  tempell  begin- 
ning to  fpit  we  brought  him  here/' 

Count  Pandolfo  gazed  upon  the  pi6lure, 
and  then  upon  the  three  prifoners,  with 
no  little  emotion.  ''Pell:  of  my  exiil- 
ence,"  cried  he,  turning  to  Ippolita,  "  am 
I  to  believe  that  there  is  an  avenging  juf- 
tice  which  ever  brings  thy  hideous  form 

before 
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before  me  ? — Infamous  woman'r-  r  was 
black,  but  you  made  me  ten  times  black- 
er." 

Ippolita  broke  out  into  a  taunting 
laugh.  "  Was  it  I/'  faid  (he,  "  that  caufed 
you  to  live  with  Lady  Almedia?  Was 
it  I  that  canfed  you  to  conceal  the  real  Ton 
of  that  woman,  by  the  Duke  of  Aragon  ? 
Was  it  I  that  caufed  you  to  abandon  him  at 
the  age  of  manhood,  and  leave  him  ignorant 
of  his  birth?  Do  not  think,  Lorenzo,'* 
continued  fhe,  turning  to  him,  "  that  I 
make  this  difcovery  for  your  fake  ;  r\o,  I 
defpife  you  as  much  as  I  do  this  pufilani- 
moits  wretch  before  me;  but  it  was  this 
fecret  which  the  fond  fool,  Pandolfo,  re- 
pofedin  me  that  tempted  me  to  offer  you 
my  hand." 

During  this  flrange  fcene  the  whole 
•troop  fat  loft  in  flupid  wonder,  except 
thofe  who  lay  upon  the  floor  or  the 
benches,  fo  overcome  with  liquor,  that 
they  could  only  rear  their  heads,  and  lialf 
open  their  f>vimming  eych;  in  drowfy 
curiofitv. 
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Lorenzo^  whofe  hands  had  been  re- 
leafed  by  one  of  the  men,  when  they 
learned  that  Ippolita  ^vas  the  wife  of  their 
captain,  now  advanced.  "  Count  Pandol- 
io/*  faid  he,  in  a  firm  tone  of  mind; 
''  what  I  have  this  moment  heard  fills  me 
with  the  greateft  doubt  and  amazement. 
It  is  fome  time  fince  I  knew  myfelf  to  be 
the  fon  of  Lady  Almedia,  and  believed 
(hat  to  you  I  owed  my  exiflence.  Say 
then  if  the  words  of  Ippolita  are  true,  and 
expe6l  from  me  a  fecret  of,  perhaps,  equal 
importance  concerning  yourfelf." 

"  What  file  has  faid  is  mofi:  true,''  re- 
plied Count  Pandolfo.  "  You  are  afTuredly 
the  fon  of  Don  Raphael,  Duke  of  Aragon, 
and  Lady  Almedia.  It  was  that  mifcreant 
Filelfo,  who  lays  dying  on  the  pavement, 
that  murdered  your  nurfe,  wounded  you, 
and  threw  you  both  into  the  Tagus.  I 
happened  to  be  fwimming  by  moon-light 
a  little  w^ay  down  the  ftream^  and  the 
waves  bore  you  to  my  arms.  I  fnatched 
you,  from  deflru6iion.  and  carried  yoii  to 
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the  fliore.     Your  drefs  told  me  you  were 
of  no  mean  l^irth,  and  I  conveyed  yoii  to 
the  cottage  of  a  peafant,  to  whom  I  gave 
you   in   truft.     Her  name  was   Sylvia.     I 
kept  you  there  as  my  own  fon,  confider- 
ing  you  as  a  treafure  when  my  fortune^ 
which  was  vanifhing,  fhould  be  gone:  and 
if  at  any  time   I  have  treated   you  with 
caprice  and  cruelty^  remember  that  your 
father,  Don  Raphael,  married  my  miflrefs 
in  vexation    at   our   family,   and  I    could 
hardly  refrain  at  times  revenging  the  in- 
fult  upon  his  fon,  fo  ftrangely  thrown  into 
my  power,  and  you  will  fee  that  I  have 
had  great  and  ample  vengeance  on  this 
.haughty  and  imperious  mortal.    You  were 
near  three  years  old  when  my  conne6lion 
with    Lady  Almedia    brought    me   a   fon 
whom  I  placed  at  nurfe,   intending  when 
age  fhould  have  deftroyed  t^ne  vifible  dif- 
ference of  your  years,  to  produce  him  in 
^  your  place,  and  educate  you  in  a  cloiller. 
Fortune  baffled  this  defign. — My  own  boy 
,  w^as  flolen  by  a  wandering  gang  of  gypfies, 

and 
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and  then  it  was  I  fhould  have  protl need 
you  to  the  world  as  heir  to  the  dukedop 
of  Aragon;  but  your  father,  then  in  this 
caftle,  was  fuppofed  by  the  world  to  be 
dead.  Filelfo  learnt  your  fecret  from 
dame  Sylvia,  and  he  has  fince  told  me 
that  the  tokens  of  your  birth  remain  in  an 
old  cheft  in  a  cottage  where  he  dwelt  in 
this  foreft.  His  ignorance  of  your  fitu- 
ation  in  life  prevented  his  applying  to  the 
prefent  Duke,  but  I  have  not  left  him  in 
^ignorance  that  you  are  yet  alive,  and  this 
prefent  fituation,  which  he  has  given  me 
in  this  caftle,  was  merely  to  confine  me  to 
fecrefy,  though  he  affe6led  to  diibelieve 
the  whole  of  my  affertions.  But  by  what 
means  did  you  come  at  this  pi6lure  of 
your  mother  ?'* 

^.,-.  '^-k  is  not  mine,"  replied  Lorenzo^ 
awakening  as  it  were  from  a  reverie,  which 
this  difcovery,  and  the  duplicity  of  the 
.Duke,  had  produced.  "  It  belongs  to  that 
^()j.ith,  >y:ho  I  have  no  doubt  is  yourfonby 
^fkfi  Lady  Almedia.     Come  hitheiv  Sayave- 
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dra,  and  take  my  place,  for  I  have  too  \tmg 
been  in  pofTeffion  of  your  rights."    *   •  -  ^ 

Sayavedra  timidly  advanced,  forwMt  he 
Iiad   heard,  he  could  fcarce  comprehend, 
and  had  no  pleafure  to  find  himfelf  fon  to 
la  capt  in  of  robbers. 

^  '•'It  is  himfelf,"  cried  Pandolfo,  holding 
out  his  hand.  ''  I  perceive  the  little  mole 
above  his  left  eye.  Come  hither  my  fon, 
and  own  if  you  can,  a  wretch  like  me  for 
''your  father.  But  you  are  nobly  defcended, 
and  from  this  day,  you  fliall  not  have  to 
blufh  Lorenzo,  '■  have  greatly  injured 
you,  but  if  it  be  neceffary,  I  will  atteft 
\our  rights  in  any  court  of  Spain.  This, 
then  was  the  fecret  you  promifed  me,  in 
return  for  delarino-  to  vou  the  truth." 

"  No,"  replied  Lorenzo,  calling  his  eyes 
upon  Ippolita  :  "^  it  was  a  fecret  of  a  diffe- 
rent nature;  it  was  I,  in  the  difguifeofa 
-teonk,  which  my  fituation  compelled  me 
toafTume,  who  was  preffed  into  the  fervice 
by  thole  Cavaliers  who  forced  you  to  take 
th6  hand  of  thh  woman.     It  was  I  who 
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performed  the  marriage  ceremony,  which 
my  firft  education  qualified  me  for,  and  I 
proteft  that  this  Lady  Ippolita  is  not  your 
wife.  I  can  defcribe  to  you  the  chamber, 
and  the  words  that  were  fpoken  during  the 
ceremony,  and  I  remember  that  Ippolita 
threw  her  arms  round  your  neck  when  the 
fervice  was  finifhed.'* 

''  I  thank  you/*  cried  Count  Pandolfo  ; 
^'  I  was  at  firft  incredulous;  I  am  now  fatis- 
fied.  This  deceitful  harpy  may  now  go 
and  howl  to  the  ftonn,  or  join  the  hags  on 
the  feared  heath,  who  are  dancing  to  the  . 
lightning's  blaze/' 

''  Wretch ! — Impofter  ! — Villain  ! "   re- 
peated   Ippolita,   in  the  wildefl:    fury,  to 
Lorenzo ;    ''  you  have  been  guilty  of  facri- 
lege,  and  I  will  inform  the  inquifition.    Do-l-^ 
you  know  that  Cornelia  is  dead ;   that  Doii  ^• 
Guzman  is  dead,  and  you  will  be  broken  - 
alive  for  a  murderer  ?    I  will  impeach  you 
for  mimickino^    the  risrhts   of  the  church. 
You  fliall  find  that  though  a  woman,  I  can 
make  a  man  to  tremble.     This  moment  I 
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fet  out :  I  will  tumble  the  caftle  about  the 
ears  of  you  all !'' 

"  Stop  her/'  cried  Count  Pandolfo,  as 
llie  was  makino;  towards  the  door.  "Yon 
are  a  prilbner  here.  Madam,  and  will  not 
fo  foon  efcape.  Though  I  am  determined 
no  longer  to  lead  the  troop,  they  (hall  not 
be  betrayed. — They  fhall  have  time  to 
feparate." 

*^  No  flinching ;  no  whining;"  cried 
feveral  of  them  in  murmurs.  "  You  (hall 
not  quit  us ;  what  fliould  we  do  without 
you?'' 

''  Put  yourfelves  under  my  dire6lion/* 
cried  Ippolita,  with  daring  fiercenefs : 
'*  I  have  a  firmer  foul  and  a  more  hardy 
fpirit  than  that  pufilanimous  wretch : — I, 
woman  as  I  am,  will  lead  you  in  the  face 
of  danger,  and  fhew  you  that  fex  is  the  dif- 
tin6lion  of  fools,  when  noble  a61ions  call 
to  exertion." 

"  Your  words  are  big,"  faid  Jago, 
fcowling  from  beneath  his  hanging  brows, 
and  fpeaking  in  a  deep  flow  tone.      "  But 
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where  was  your  heart  of  lion  this  night, 
when  v,e  feiz^d  you  in  the  road  to  the 
forefl  ?  you  were  then  mere  woman.  If 
our  noble  Captain  will  not  ftay  with  us, 
we  muft  feek  for  other  quartei-s:  this 
qualm  of  his'n  only  wants  a  little  wine  to 
wafh  it  down.  What  fay  you.  Captain, 
you  won't  be  againfl  a  parting  glafs  ?  Sup- 
pofe  you,  and  your  fon,  and  your  fon  that 
is  not^  fit  down  to  our  table,  here;  and 
Madam  too  will  not  refufe  a  bumper.  Or 
"my  giiefs  belies  mc/' 

^  ''  Let  it  be  fo, "'  faid  the  Count.  ''  Come, 
my  boy,  and  you  Lorenzo,  take  your 
places ;  you  may  not  be  ufed  to  luch  dif- 
order  as  this,  but  the  caftle  affords  n<> 
better.'*'^  -^^ 

Such  of  the  company  who  had  '-irffy 
fobernefs  remaining,  mixed  themfelves 
round  the  table  promifcuoufly  with  thofe 
who  lay  drunk,  and  the  glafs  began  again 
to  circulate.  '*''*- 

Lorenzo  w^as  filent,  mufing  upon  the 
difcovery  of  the  night,   which  formed  fo 
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.  fiugwlar  a  coiicatcnation  of  events,  that  any 
one  link  to  the  chain  having  been  ^vanting;, 
^voiilci  have  dcitroyed  the  whole  !  but  when 

^jhe  looked  round  him  at  the  banditti  that 
ufurped  the  hall,  he  feared  to  inquire  of 
Count  Pandolfo,  what  he  had  done  with 
Pon  Raphael,  and  whether  he, yet  lived. 

^'-  The  night  was  by  this  far  advanced,  but 
the  florni  continued  to  howl,  and  the  thun- 
der every  now  and  then  muttered  over  the 
caftle,  whofe  darkeft  dungeons  were  not 
unfearchcd  by  the  fubtle  lightning.  The 
-goblet  had  gone  twice  round,  and  ncify 
mirth  was  beginning  to  rife,  when  fuddenly 
a  bugle  horn   Ibunded  in   hafte,   and  the 

v.  report  of  a  piflol  alarmed  them.  Every 
man  who  had  ftrength  or  fenfe  remaining 

.f^zcd  a  fword  or  a  dagger.  ,^     p 

^c^/'  Be  firm,  be  cool  and  undifmayed/'  cried 

•  the  Count,  his  eve  flafhing  with  new  hiftre. 

.,^'  1  have  engaged  to  leave  you,  but  I  will 
not   leave   you   in    the   time   of  dr.n^ger : 

^"N^hatever  be  the  caufe  of  this  ajariv,  re- 
main here  in  lilence  and  lirmnels,.  "Wjhije  I 
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gofinglyto  inquire  the  meaning  of  tins 
unufual  fignal,  Avhich  only  the  utmofl  dan- 
ger can  excufe." 

At  thefe  words^  \vith  a  firm  flep,  he  ad- 
vanced towards  the  door,  but  was  not  more 
than  half  way  acrofs  the  hall;,  when  the 
door  was  burft  open  with  violence,  and 
feveral  foldiers  of  the  holy  brother- 
hood marched  in  with  pikes  at  charge. 
Some  of  the  robbers  had  ftarted  up  with 
loud  cries  of  vengeance,  but  the  fight  of 
this  tremendous  array,  funk  them  all  into 
fear  and  filence  :  even  the  Count  turned 
pale,  ftanding  on  the  floor  v^ith  his  fword 
point  hanging  dow^n. 

"  Surrender,'*  cried  twenty  voices  at 
once  ;  ''you  are  all  prifoners. — The  firlt 
\vho  dares  ftir  or  refill,  will  be  run  through 
the  body/' 

So  many  foldiers  filed  in,  that  they  com- 
pletely lined  the  hall,  prefenting  a  breafl- 
work  of  pikes  to  the  diimay  of  the  robbers. 
A  brilliant  flame  fhone  in  at  the  door,  and 
a  number  of  fervants  bearing  torches  en- 
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tered,  crying  out  to  the  foldiers,  ^^  Stand 
clear,  that  his  Excellenza  the  Duke  of 
Aragon^  and  his  noble  fon.  Count  Aranda> 
may  enter." 

'^'^Is  it  fo  ?"  faid  Lorenzo,  cafling  his  eyes 
towards  the  door,  **^is  my  friend  then  come 
to  witnefs  this  flrange  difcovery  of  my 
birth  ?  but  what  to  me  is  now  the  kindnefs 
of  fortune,  fince  Cornelia  has  been  falfe 
and  is  dead?" 

'  The  Duke  of  Aragon  and  the  Marquis  by 
his  fide,  both  with  their  fwords  drawn, 
entered  the  hall;  they  turned  their  eyes 
Tound  with  a  look  of  apprehenfion,  and 
perceiving  the  Count  in  his  uncouth  habit 
of  a  robber,  the  Duke  cried  out,  '*  Count 
Pandolfo,  is  it  thus  you  execute  the  trufl 
repofcd  in  you  ?  I  had  a  better  opinion  of 
your  promifes  than  I  find  they  merited. 
You  have  converted  my  caftle  into  a  den 
for  banditti,  and  your  outrages  have 
reached  the  eai-s  of  public  juftice.  You 
imagined  yourfelf  fecure,  but  you  were 
expofed,  and  I  came  myfelf  to  witnefs  y.'hat 
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I  could  iVOt  credit.  What  account  <id  fc^i 
give  6f  your  charge?  How  is  Don  Rit^^' 
phael?**  '  ^^ 

"He   is   well/'  cried  Count  Pandolfo, 
abafhed:  ..:jo:>  ^d^ 

The  Duke  moved  forward  to  take  a  feat;  ' 
and  the  Count   Aranda  paffing  near  Lo-^''' 
renzo,  the  latter   feized  him  by  the    arm. 
The  Count  fearing  fome   danger^    turned 
brilkly  round  to  defend  himfel^    nor  did 
the  voice  of  Lorenzo  caufe  him  lefs  fiir-'' 
prize. 

''Is  it  pofnble!"  cried  he,  ''Lorenzo 
in  this  place,  and  in  this  company ;  and  in 
fuch  a  garb  !  Give  me  leave  to  fay,  I  know 
not  what  excufe  you  can  offer  for  be- 
coming the  companion  of  fuch  men  as  I  ' 
fee  around  me."  '^'  *• 

^^  Softly/' replied  Lorenzo,  fighing,  ^'^^^ 
tattered  garments   belie  me.     Know  yoii'  '' 
not' the  fragments  ofadrefs,  in  v/hich  I 
once^a^  happy?    The  thorns  of  the  wafte,^^'' 
and  the  boughs  of  the  foreft  have  torn  me 
thus.     It  is  not  fix  hours  fince  I  was  taken 
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prifoner^  as  I  wandered  by  chance  with 
this  youth  through  the  foreft^  which  I  knew 
not  then  was  the  fatal  forefl  of  St.  Helma/' 

"  You  will  excufe  my  fufpicions/'  faid 
the  Count;  ''  I  have  news  to  tell  you,  that 
will  give  you  pleafure.  Don  Guzman  has 
recovered^  and  you  may  again  appear." 

Lorenzo  fio:hed. 

f  My  Lord  Duke/'  faid  Count  Aranda, 
*'  give  me  leave  to  introduce  to  you,  my 
friend,  whom  I  have  jufl  difcovered,  in  a 
ihattered  plight — Cavalier  Lorenzo." 

"  Under  that  difguife,''  faid  Pandolfo, 
taking  courage,  ''  Give  me  leave  to  intro- 
duce to  your  Excellenza,  this  your  relation, 
the  heir  of  Aragon,  and  the  fon  of  his  high- 
nefs,  Don  Raphael.'' 

The  Duke  appeared  not  a  little  difturbed, 
looking  upon  Lorenzo  with  marks  of  dif-' 
truft  and  difpleafiue. 

*'  How/'  cried  he,  ''  dare  you  abufe 
my  credulity  by  fuch  a  tale?  I  know  well 
that  my  nephew  was  drowned." 
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We  have  proof  more  than  fufficieiit/' 
replied  the  County  "  and  you  know  it.  I 
can  bring  before  you  a  chain  of  events 
from  his  infancy,  and  if  you  would  not  be 
publicly  expofed,  and  publicly  ilripped  of 
the  titles  and  fituations  you  now  hold> 
you  will  upon  this  fpot  acknowledge  your 
nephew,  and  the  heir  of  Aragon.  In  an 
old  chefl:,  at  the  cottage  of  Filelfo,  are  at 
this  moment,  thecloaths  in  which  the  little 
Lorenzo  was  drefled,  when  throv/n  into  the 
river ;  they  were  preferved  by  dame  Sylvia^ 
when  file  removed  thither.  Upon  his 
tirm  is  ftill  the  mark  of  the  wound  he  re- 
ceived, and  in  his  cloaths,  are  an  anfwer- 
ing  rent.'' 

''  Stop,''  cried  the  Duke  in  confufiorK, 
and  throw^ing  himfelf  into  the  arms  of  Lo- 
renzo ;  ^'  there  requires  not  fo  many  par^ 
ticulars  to  obtain  juRice  from  me,  when  I 
am  convinced  of  its  due.  I  did  believe 
that  I  could  trace  fome  family  refem^- 
blance ;  but  how  could  I  fufpeci  that  my 
nephew  ihould  yet  live  after  fo  many  years 
lofs?" 
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"  My  Lord  Duke,"  replied  Lorenzo, 
^'it  is  natural  that  you  fliould  regard  me 
with  a  jealous  eye,  but  it  is  becaufe  you 
do  not  know  me.  On  this  fpot,  and  before 
thefe  witneffes,  I  refign  to  you  the  pof- 
feffion  of  all  honors  and  titles  that  belong- 
to  me,  nor  will  I  publicly  claim  them^  till 
acknowledged  as  your  heir,  which  may 
heaven  for  a  long  time  avert !  I  muft  in'- 
deed  claim  from  you  a  competency,  the 
polTefTions  I  have  received  from  Lady  AI-' 
media,  belonging  now  to  this  young  man, 
as  fon  to  Count  Pandolfo/' 

At  this  moment  they  were  thi'pwn  into 
confufion,  by  the  fudden  illnefs  of  Count 
Pandolfo,  who  turning  pale  and  red  alter- 
nately, funk  into  the  arms  of  one  of  the 
foldiers,  on  which  Ippolita  clapped  her 
hands,  and  broke  out  into  an  hyllerical 
laugh;  but  immediately  turned  pale,  and 
drooped  her  head. 

*'  What  is  the  meaning  of  thismy/lery  ?" 

cried  the  Duke.     ^'  Can  any  man  inform 
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us  of  the  tnith—fpeakj  and  he  (hall  be  par- 
doi^ed." 

''  I  ean/'  faida  pale  thin  figure  of  a  man, 
tvith  deep  hollow  eyes^  and  ghaftly  Yifage. 
'•^  I  will  explain  it,  if  your  Excellenza  will 
pledge  your  word  to  pardon  me/' 

''  Lead  him  away — rack  him,  till  he  dif- 
covers  what  he  knows ;"  cried  the  Duke. 
'^^  I  make  no  bargains  with  robbers/' 

^'  Pardon  me,"  interrupted  Count 
Aranda,  "you  have  already  given  your 
"word — you  cannot  retracl.  Speak  what 
you  know, — I  will  engage  your  fafety/'     . 

^'  Donna Ippolita/'Iaid  he,  "has  poifoned 
the  Count.— I  faw  her  take  from  herbofoni 
a  phial,  which  fhe  emptied  into  a  goblet  of 
wine.  She  knew  not  that  my  eye  was 
vipon  her.  She  beckoned  me  to  her : 
'  Carry  this/faid  flie,  'to  thy  Captain,  and 
bring  his  cup  to  me,  that  I  may  pledge  him, 
for  though  he  hates  me,  I  love  him  Itill/ 
I  had  no  obje6^ion  to  give  the  Captain  this 
quieter.  I  feared  he  would  betray  us  if  he 
left  our  gang.     But,  thought  I,  'tis  a  pity 
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i'o  loving  a  coiiple  fhoiild  part.  So  as  this 
\^man  delirccl  to  pledge  the  Captain,  f 
dextroiidy  mixed  the  liquor — The  Count 
ancl  the  lady  both  had  their  fliare." 

Ippolita  at  thefe  words  uttered  a  loud 
fcream  that  vibrated  through  the  hall^  and 
clofing  her  eyes^  fhe  funk  back  upon  the 
pavement;  her  face,  in  a  few  moments, 
became  difcoloured,  and  her  foul  left  its 
once  too  beautiful  manfion^  with  yells  of 
defpair^  that  ftruck  difmay  even  into  th^ 
hearts  of  the  mofl  obdurate.  So  dread- 
fully ftrong  were  the  effe(51s  of  this  poifon 
which  had  been  fo  long  before  it  ope- 
rated, that  in  lefs  than  five  minutes  after 
Count  Pandolfo  became  fpeechlefs,  he 
breathed  his  laft  with  violent  convulfions. 

'*■  Let  us  away/'  cried  the  Duke,  filled 
with  horror  at  fcenes  to  ^^vhich  he  had 
never  been  accuftomed.  ''  Take  every  one 
of  thefe  men  prifoners  to  Leon  :  the  moft 
atrocious  fhall  be  hanged,  and  the  rep- 
fent  to  the  gallies  for  life.  This  mifcreant 
ihall  not  cfcape,  becaufe  he  has  betrayed 
N  H  his 
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ills  Awn  fecret.  My  word  had  i) 6' aliufioH 
to  a  crime  I  did  not  fiifpe^t.  It  was  only 
the  piinifiiment  due  to  him  as  a  robber 
that  I  alhided  to.  It  were  an  a6l  of  injuflice 
towards  all  fociety,  to  turn  loofe  a  wild 
beaft  like  this  amongft  them/* 

Lorenzo  fmiled  in  his  own  mind  at  the 
deep  policy  of  the  Duke,  whofe  chara6ler 
he  had  before  remarked,  yet  he  could  not 
in  this  inllance  confider  it  an  acl  of  injuf- 
tice. 

"  We  tnufl  trouble  you/'  faid  the  Huke 
to  Lorenzo,  "  to  lead  us  to  the  moft  ha- 
bitable part  of  the  caftle.  The  night  is 
too  late  at  prefent  to  vifit  Don  Raphael.- 

LorenzO;,  in  iilence,  led  the  way^  two 
torch  bearers  lighting  them  to  that  part  of 
the  caftle  whirh  Don  Raphael  had  fitted 
up:  a  profound  iilence  every  where  pre- 
ceding them:  they  found  it  difmantled  of 
its  ornaments;  the  books  were  torn  Up  to 
Jvindle  fires ;  and  feveral  cheJfls,  and  bags  of 
pldnder,  were  heaped  in  confufion  amidfl 
a  promifcuous  quantity  of  arms. 

''  This 
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.  .^.fjjTJhi^  looks  like  the  den  of  a  xobber^T 
obferved  the  Count,  ''  It  was  here,  no 
dqwbt>  Pandolfo  brooded  over  his  expedi- 
lipns,  and  llimulated  bis  avarice  by  the 
view  of  what  he  had  already  acquired.*'  ,v 

The  whole  company  feated  themfelves, 
the  fervants  lighted  two  lamps^  and  Lo- 
renzo direcling  them  to  look  for  wine, 
and  other  refrcfhments,  they  foon  found 
abundance^  though  not  in  equal  quality 
to  the  ftores  of  Don  Raphael,  which  had 
been  quickly  exhaufled. 

The  greatefl  part  of  the  night  was  fpent 
in  different  recitals,  and  mutual  explana- 
tions, to  the  aftonifhment  of  Sayavedra, 
"Nvko  felt  very  little  fatisfaclion  in  the 
change  of  his  fortune  when  he  found  that 
theilady  of  his  fancy  no  longer  lived. 

''  Our  fudden  appearance  this  night 
would  furprize,"  faid  Count  Aranda.  "  The 
whole  of  the  proceedings  of  Count  Pan- 
dolfo, and  thefe  men,  were  betrayed  to  us 
by  Nugnez,  the  fmuggler,  who  had  no 
other  means  to  revenge  himfelf  on  Filelfo. 
N  a  It 
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It  was  under  his  direction  the  m hole  of 
this  enterprize  was  conducled^  and  he  How 
remains  v/ithout  in  the  foreft  with  a  party 
oF  reierve,  for  the  character  of  thefe  rob- 
1)ers  has  in  two  months  filled  this  part  of 
the  country  with  difmay,  and  we  confider- 
ed  it  a  folly  to  leave  any  thing  to  chance." 

On  the  following  morning,  as  foon  as  it 
w^as  well  day^  they  haftened  to  feek  the 
chamber  of  Don  Raphael,  which  the  death 
of  Count  Pandolfo  rendered  uncertain  to 
be  found.  The  light  of  day  partially 
broke  through  the  folemn  obfcurity  of  the 
pafTages  and  chambers,  giving  fo  dreary 
and  defolate  an  appearance  to  the  whole 
pile  of  building,  that  the  Duke,  contrafting 
it  with  the  elegances  he  was  accuftomed 
to  fee  round  him,  v/ould  willingly  have 
flirunk  from  the  reiearch,  fearing  that  fome 
chamber  might  retain  a  robber,  who  had 
cfcaped  the  captivity  of  his  comrades. 

Ai  they  paifed  along,  Lorenzo  obfer\^d 
a  door  vvith  a  key  remr.ining  in  the  lock^ 
and   immediately  opened  it,  ftarting  back 

with 
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vith  horror  at  perceiving  a  human  body 
upon  the  lloor.  The  Duke  caii  his  eye 
into  the  chamber^  and  was  hurrying  away 
in  confternation,  when  Lorenzo  recollect- 
ing himfelf,  begged  him  to  return. 

''  I  perceive/"  laid  he,  ''  that  this  is  the 
body  of  dame  Sylvia,  which  has  lain,  no 
doubt,  on  the  fpot  where  flie  died,  no  one 
taking  the  trouble  to  bury  her.  She  is 
withered  and  dry,  and  this,  my  friend 
Aranda,  mull  have  been  the  corpie  I  was 
led  to  believe  was  Cornelia's,  on  the  night 
when  I  was  brought  hither  a  priibner." 

The  Duke  haftened  them  away.  ''  Good 
heavens!  what  horrors  this  place  affords!" 
laid  he;  *'  what  a  ftrange  and  barbarous 
talte  muft  my  brother  have  had  for  all  that 
is  terrible  !  IIow  could  he  pafs  years  in 
thefe  gothic  chambers,  fit  only  for  owls 
and  banditti  ?" 

"  Lifien/'  faid  vSayavedra  ;  ^'  I  thought 
that  I  heard  the  rattling  of  a  chain,  ^on 
Raphael  is,  doubtiefs,  within  yon  door.'*    i^ 

■■%  ^^  The 
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,%€  piike  turned  pale,  and  remained 
^i^lent. 

.  j(>  ''  It   does  not  feem    to   me/'  faid  the 
■  Count,    ''  that    the  found  proceeds  from 
within    that  apartment;    it   rather   comes 
from  a  diflant  part  of  the  caftle." 

^'•We  are  going  to  alarm  ourfelves/* 
replied  Lorenzo,  fmiling.  ''  When  I  lirft 
came  to  this  foreft,  I  was  warned  to  be- 
ware of  a  fpirit  that  wandered  about  this 
rafUe  in  chains.  Did  your  Excellenza 
ever  hear  of  any  perfon  being  confined  till 
extreme  old  age,  and  aftrrwai'ds  mur- 
dered?" 

"  Never,'*  replied  the  Duke,  with  evi- 
dent difmay,  ''  is  fuch  a  flrange  report 
current  in  this  country?" 

The  company  ^vere  alarmed  with  appre- 
henfions  for  their  own  fafety,  as  the  ftrange 
found  they  heard  evidently  advanced.  In 
a  few  minutes  a  human  form,  clad  in  a 
garb  of  coarfe  filk,  which  hung  down  fco 
the  fTfround,  entered  the  farther  end  of  the 
gallery.     Hii    hands   were   fafiened   by  a 

chain* 
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chain,  ar.d  his  ftcps  were  meafurcd  and 
fad :  his  beard  was  long^  and  his  eyes^-bent 
upon  the  ground.  At  every  motion  he 
made^  the  chain  emited  a  rattling  noife, 
but  his  eyes  were  never  railed  to  regard 
any  thing  around  him. 

The  whole  company  remained  filent, 
liftening  to  the  words  that  he  uttered  to 
himfelf. 

''  Is  it  then  true/'  faid  he,  ''  that  I  am 
nothing  but  a  beafl?  Has  my  immortal 
fpirit  for  fake  n  me,  never  more  to  return? 
yes;  I  am  become  an  animal — a  mere  ma* 
chine — a  philofophical  man — fit  oiAj  to 
herd  with  the  beafts  cf  the  field.  Yet  my 
teeth  are  not  made  to  crop  the  herbage  as 
the  fheep ;  nor  to  immolate  the  lamb  like 
the  wolf  I  have  no  claws,  like  a  tiger,  or 
wings  like  the  eagle  of  the  mountains. — 
How^  then,  bead:  as  I  am,  am  I  to  provide 
for  rny  lYiftenance?  It  is  true  I  do  not 
want  much.  About  ten  or  twelve  thou- 
fand  acres  of  fpontaneous  produce  is  about 
fufiicient  lood^  for  I  cannot  cultivate  the 
>'  3  earth. 
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earth,  fince  providence  has  deprived  me  of 
a  foul.  Yes,  I  know  I  am  a  beaft,  and  only 
a  bead:  v>'ere  I  more  I  fhoiild  be  capable 
of  miproviiig  myself.  Matter  may  be  im- 
proved, beads  may  be  improved,  but  it  is 
only  intelligence  that  can  improve  itfelf: 
All  the  wifdom  in  the  univerfe  cannot  now 
teach  me  to  combine  two  ideas,  and  draw 
an  inference.  As  I  v/as  yefterday  I  am  to 
day,  and  fhall  be  fo  for  ever.  I  am  now 
like  all  other  beafts,  the  fame  through  a 
thoufand  generations.  Matter  juft  above 
vegetation.  Yes,  it  mull  be  fo.  But 
where  is  my  foul  ?  iVh !  I  thank  thee,  gra- 
cious Creator!  that  to  which  thou  gaveft 
being  thou  wilt  not  annihilate,  though 
thou  may  ell  change.  This  fpark  of  im- 
mortality is  free — now  will  I  exult  in  my 
freedom. — Now  do  I  wander  over  the  hills 
— now  do  I  contemplate  the  wonders  of  thy 
creation.  —Thou  haft  parted  this  my  foul 
from  my  body,  and  permitted  me  to  enjoy 
the  boundlefs  regions  of  our  hemifphere,, 

while 
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while  my  wretched  body  lays  at  this  nrio- 
ment  in  the  caflle  of  St.  Helma  !" 

''  How  ftrangea  being,  and  of  how  com- 
pound a  nature  is  man  !"  faid  Lorenzd"^ 
*'  behold  here,  Don  Raphael !  Remark  the 
diftin6lions  between  our  exigence,  and  re- 
jjard  man  as  a  link  between  anoels  and 
animals.  He  polTefles  the  celeftial  and 
immortal  fpirit  of  the  one,  with  ?A\  the 
qualifications  which  are  beftowed  on  Avhole 
races  of  animals." 

Don  Raphael  had  approached  fufficiently 
near  todiidnguifh  the  company,  and  attend 
to  this  difcourfe.  ''  Why/'  faid  he,  mildly, 
^  are  you  come  to  witnefs  ray  humilia- 
tion ?  Lorenzo,  though  I  have  loll  my 
foul,  and  am  become  a  mere  animal,  I  re- 
member, and  forgive  you.  Animals  have 
memory. — Whicli  road  did  you  come  }'' 

'^  We  came  from  Leon,"  anfwered  the 
Duke. 

"  Ah  !  then  you  could  not  meet  mv  fpi- 
rit, for  I  was  all  laft  night  fitting  upon  the 
heath,  watching  the  lightning,  that  it  might 

^d(/ 
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db  lib  ttiifchief.  I  expe61ed  that  the  caftle 
of  St.  Hehna  would  have  been  blown 
down^  and  the  mortal  part  of  me  cruflied 
in  the  ruins,  but  I  found  it  fafe  this  morn- 
ing. See  how  Count  Pandolfo  has  chained 
me  fince  I  became  a  beaft ;  but  I  was  fuffi,- 
ciently  tame,  and  had  no  inclination  to 
expofe  my  fallen  ftate  before  man." 

"  My  dear  brother/'  faid  the  Duke^  '^'you 
are  no  longer  to  remain  in  this  fituation, 
we  are  come  to  free  you  and  pardon  you. 
We  have  difcovered  that  your  legitimate 
Ton  efcaped  from   the  waves,   and  is  no 

<bther  than  Lorenzo  before  you/' 

'^  And  is  this  pofitively  and  perempto- 
rily true?"  faid  Don  Raphael^  feizing  Lo- 
renzo ;  ''  when  I  firft  faw  you,  I  found  a 
ftrong  inclination  to  you,  but  I  trembled 
for  your  fidelity  to  me.  You  now  fee  the 
lion  tamed,  and  if  it  be  true,  which  my 
brother  aiTures  me,  that  I  have  received  a 
pardon,  my  foul  will  then  again  return  to 
my  body,  and  I  will  fpend  the  reft  of  my 

'■flays  in  penitence  and  prayer,  and  be  unin- 
terrupted 


277 

tefrupted  in  thofe  divine  cpntempli^tioHfy 
which  fo  often  delight  me  on  the  high 
mountains."  .>  ^jxwo. 

The  whole  company  were  grieved  and 
aftonifhed  at  the  words  they  heard,  which 
displayed  the  human  underftanding  in 
ruins;  and  endeavouring  in  all  their  dii- 
courfes  to  confirm  him  in  the  idea,  tliat  he 
was  again  like  other  men,  they  avoided 
particulars,  which  might  too  nearly  touch 
the  fubje6l  of  his  derangement. 

They  retired  together  to  the  libraj:y, 
where  they  breakfalled  ;  after  which,  Lo- 
renzo indulged  himfelf  in  the  melancholy 
pleafure  of  wandering  through  the  apart- 
ments of  the  caftle,  while  his  friends  ex- 
amined into  its  wealth. 
vt  The  Duke  requefted  that  his  fon-in-law 
Would  negotiate  between  him  and  Lorenzo, 
^by  inquiring  his  views,  and  what  part  ol' 
the  family  eftates  he  intended  to  claim. 
To  this  intimation,  Lorenzo  rephed,  "I 
//want  neither  power,  wealth,  nor  fame.  I 
ihave  no  motive  to  appear  in  the  world  fa- 

perior 
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perior  to  what  T  have  been,  and  I  confefs 
that  I  fhould  like  to  refide  in  this  caftle, 
upon  an  eftabiifhment,  fiuh  as  my  rank 
demands.  I  fliould  live  here  in  all  the  re- 
tirement which  my  misfortunes  render 
agreeable,  and  when  weary  of  folitude,  I 
can  fly  to  the  neighbouring  city.  Habit 
has  in  fome  meafure  familiarized  me  to 
thefe  woods,  where  I  have  been  engaged 
in  fo  many  adventures  ;  that  thought  is 
always  returning  them  frefh  upon  me. 
Here  will  I  lament  the  wretched  fate  of 
my  Cornelia,  for  her  innocence  I  cannot 
doubt,  as  her  foul  w^as  unconfcious  of  falfe- 
hood." 

This  was  exa6lly  what  the  Duke  would 
have  waflied.  It  would  leave  him  in  tran- 
quil pollefTion  of  his  prefent  honors,  and 
he  immediately  coincided  in  the  plan,  en- 
terin"-  more  at  larg-e  into  the  economv  of 
fuch  an  eftablifiiment. 

He  was  obliged  the  fame  day  to  return 
to  Leon,  leaving  to  Lorenzo  all  thole  re- 
pairs and  improvements,  which  his  fancy 
began  already  to  defign 
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At  Leon,  a  public  acknowledgment  was 
made  of  the  ris^hts  and  claims  of  Lorenzo^ 
and  a  number  of  workmen  difpatched  to 
reftore  the  caflle  to   its  ancient  I'plendoiir. 

Lorenzo  appointed  Niignez  as  his 
fleward,  and  attended  his  friend  the  County 
to  the  city,  where  Don  Raphael  immedi- 
ately entered  the  retirement  of  an  aullere 
order  of  monks,  and  the  Duke  taking  Say^ 
avedra  under  his  prote61ion-,  hallened  to 
Madrid  ;  for  though  policy  obliged  him 
to  politenefs,  he  could  not  look  upon  Lo- 
renzo with  perfe61:  fatisfaclion. 

The  Count  remained  yet  a  few  days,  to 
enjoy  the  company  of  his  friend,  endea- 
vouring to  infpire  him  with  a  tafte  for 
fociety.  As  they  pafTed  by  the  church  of 
St.  Stephen,  they  were  tempted  to  enter, 
by  feeing  many  others  haftening  the  fame 
way.  They  found  the  high  altar  decorated 
as  on  a  day  of  feflival,  and  a  very  numer- 
ous affembly,  who  expreffed  their  impa- 
tience by  whifpers,  while  they  waited  the 
commencement  of  the  ceremony. 

Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo  and  his  friend  contrived  to  get 
as  near  as  pofTible  to  the  gates  which  di- 
vided the  fan61iiary,  where  they  inquired 
of  one  of  the  fpe6latorSj  what  was  the  oc- 
cafion  of  this  unufual  aflembly. 

^'It  is/'  replied  the  Cavalier  whom  they 
had  addreffed^  ''  the  admifiion  of  a  nun  to 
her  lirll  noviciate.  She  is  a  moft  lovely 
creature^  and  one  would  almoft  wifh  to  go 
to  heaven,  if  it  were  only  for  the  fake  of 
her  company/* 

Lorenzo  fmiled  at  this  eulogium.  My 
own  folly,  thought  he,  deprived  me  of 
a  lady  who  might  have  merited  fo  much 
praife  ;  but  is  there  a  fecond  in  the  world 
of  whom  this  can  be  faid  with  truth  ?  a 

The  commencement  of  the  ceremonial 
awakened  all  his  attention.  The  holy 
fillers  entered  and  took  their  places,  their 
long  black  veils  concealing  their  features, 
and  he  {trained  his  fancy  to  recollfcl  the 
fliape,  the  air,  and  the  figure  of  Chriftiana 
in  the  candidate  for  reception.  He  clung 
to  the  rails   in  his  earnefcnefs  to  gain  a 

glance 
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glance  of  her  features,  and  as  the  ceremoii'y 
proceeded,  his  anxiety  became  extreme, 
as  he  perfuaded  himfelf  it  could  be  no 
other  than  Chriftiana. 
V"^'  Good  God  \"  cried  he,  in  a  low  voice  ; 
^'  fha^l  I  then  lofe  her  without  even  feeing 
her  face  ?" 

The  people  around  him  were  attracted 
by  his  evident  emotion,  and  the  eyes  of 
the  fpe6latoi's,  as  well  as  the  monks,  turned 
upon  him. 

The  Count  endeavoured  to  check  hh 
emotions,  but  his  fufpenfe  was  fo  extreme, 
that  he  paid  no  attention  to  his  words,  de- 
manding of  feveral  people  round  him,  loud 
enough  to  be  heard,  what  was  the  name  of 
the  novice  ? 

This  indecent  behaviour  caufed  no  little 
confufion,  and  one  of  the  priefts,  who  w^js 
only  a  fpe61ator,  advanced  to  the  grating 
to  command  him  to  reltrain  his  tranl'ports 
or  retire. 

**  Tell  me,  holy  father ;  I  hefeech  you 
to  tell  mc,"  faid  Lorenzo,    "  what   is  the 

name 
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name  of  the  lady  who  is  going  to  take  upon 
her  the  vows :  tell  me  only  whether  it  is 
my  dear  fifter." 

.'  ''Reft  content;"  replied  the  monk, 
!5^-  iJie  has  no  brothers  but  thofe  of  the  king- 
dom of  heaven — She  never  had  any;-— 
Her  name  is  Mirandula." 

''  Chriftiana  de  Mirandiila  I"  exclaimed 
Lorenzo,  clafping  his  hands  :  ^'  O  heavens  1 
J  cannot  bear  it — It  is  too  much.'' 

At  thefe  w^ords  his  eyes  clofed,  and  he 
would  have  fallen  upon  the  pavement, 
had  not  the  Count  and  one  or  two  others 
fupported  him,  conveying-  him  from  the 
church  to  his  lodgiiigs  ;  nor  was  it  without 
medical  affiftance  that  he  recovered,  but 
though  his  fenfes  returned^  a  flow  fever 
feized  upon  his  nerves,  and  the  phyfician 
apprehended  the  greateft  danger. 

The  Count  was  extremely  interefled  in 
this  untoward  event.  The  retreat  of 
Chviiiiana  was  a  fccret  even  to  him :  for 
when  that  fcrfaken  ai^d  orphan  lady  faw 
that  all  her   hopes  of  gaining   Lor^nzo^k 

af!ec« 
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affeQIolis  were  abfolutely  done  away,  that 
her  friends  were  defcended  to  the  filent 
grave,  and  flie  alone^  left  to  linger  in  the 
world,  there  appeared  to  her  no  choice 
Temaining;  and  the  life  of  a  nun  poffefTed 
all  the  requifit-es  that  could  incline  her 
mind  to  eternity,  and  preferve  her  unpo- 
inted, amidft  furrounding  evils.  Yet  did 
fhe  not  precipitate  her  reception,  till  (he 
had  conceived  an  elleem  for  the  fitters  oj" 
the  houfe,  and  in  fome  meafure  taken  up 
a  tafte  for  their  forms. 

The  Count  recalled  to  mind  that  thefe 
■firft  engagements  were  more  a  tie  upon 
honour  than  abfolutely  irrecoverable ; 
though  it  was  not  to  be  expeded  that  flie 
would  now  recede,  when  chai-a6ler  and 
pious  refol^itions  would  ftrengthen  her 
perfeverance.  He  determined,  however, 
as  a  common  friend,  between  thofe  whom 
l»e  wiflied  nearer  united,  to  requeft  a  ll^lit 
of  her  in  the  parlour,  though  he  concealed 
his  vi/it  from  Lorenzo,  that  a  dii appoint- 
ment might  not  fo  foon  reach  him. 

At 
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At  his firfl requeft^ the porterefsretgruecl 
bitn  very  unfatisfaclory  anfwers.  pofitively 
refiifing   to    bear   his   mefTage,    alkdgmg 
that  fhe  had  FtriS.  orders  that  no  on€  fhould 
be  admitted    to    her.     "  A  fine  piece  of 
work  we  had  of  it  yefterdav/'  laid  Ihe; 
''  there  was  her  pretended  brother  (for  we 
all  know  fiitei*  Chrifliana  never  had  a  bro- 
ther)  fwooning  away  in  the  churchy. and 
difcompofing   the  whole   company;    and 
then  fifler  Chriltiana,    to  be    fure,  imuft 
follow  his  example,  and  fo  the  ceremony 
rauft  be  poftponed.     Brother,  indeed;    he 
is  no  more  her  brother  than  he  is  mine  :-»-r 
Some  gallant  though,  I  fuppofe ;  and  give 
me  leave  to  fay,  it  is  very  unbecoming  of 
aperfon  fo  much  like  a  gentleman  as  you^ 
to  come  and  make  bad  worfe/'  , 

*'  You  very  much  miftake  me/'  replied 
the  Count,  mildly.  ''If  you  knew  that 
you  were  now  fpeaking  to  a  Grandee,  and 
that  the  brother  of  Chrifdana  is  Duke  ^of 
Aragon,  you  would  be  a  little  more  kindJf 

''  Blefs 
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k>^rrQ^iefs  nie/*  cried  the  porterefs,  crorilng 
herfelf,  and  dropping  a  very  low  courtefy. 
*'  I  hope  your  highnefs  "vvill  not  think  any 
thing  of  \t,  for  I  was  never  impolite  in  my 

life.     Birfonly  to  think " 

,^c  ^vgii^  Well/'  faid  the  Count,  ''  you 
iN-ill  not  now  reject  my  mefTage  ;  I  will  en- 
trufl  you  with  a  fecret.  It  is  the  brother- 
in-iaw  of  the  lady,  who  is  my  friend.  Tell 
\er 

iHu^ifYes,  Yes/' cried  the  porterefs,  tripping 

imy.     'a '11  tell  her " 

'^^'^  Be  0^  of  her — "cried  the  Count.  '^  Never 
fear/'  returned  the  porterefs,  and  was 
gone  without  waiting  for  any  further  in- 
fh*u£lions. 

i^'  The  Count  refle61ed  that  nothing  could 
be  a  more  fortunate  omen  than  this  agi- 
tation of  Chriftiana  which  fufpended  the 
ceremony,  it  being  a  teRimony  ftronger 
than  words,  that  Lorenzo  had  yet  more 
fhare  in  her  affe61ions  than  perhaps  ihe  herr 
felf  had  believed. 

The 
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The  porterefs  returned  and  informed 
the  Count,  that  Chriftiana  thanked  him  for 
his  kindnefs,  but  intreated  him  to  excufe 
her  appearance,  as  fhe  was  far  from  well, 
and  that  flie  had  not  the  pleafure  of  know- 
ing the  Duke  of  Aragon,  or  ever  remem- 
bered having  feen  him. 

''  My  good  friend/'  replied  the  County 
*'  if  vou  had  waited  a  moment,  you  would 
have  been  better  inftrucled.  Tell  her,  if 
you  pleafe,  that  it  is  Lorenzo  de  Ferara 
v;ho  has  recovered  his  patrimony,  and  is 
heir  to  the  title  I  have  mentioned;  that 
her  fifler  Cornelia  is  dead;  and  he  has 
many  important  things  to  fay  to  her.  Tell 
her,  that  as  fhe  is  my  ward,  I  cannot  leave 
Leon  without  feeing-  her." 

The  porterefs  again  tripped  away  with 
the  meflage,  and  returned  in  a  fev/  mi- 
nutes. ''  1  know  not,"  faid  flie,  ''  what 
you  have  done  in  fending  me  with  your 
fpeeches.  Sifter  Chriftiana  is  gone  crazy, 
I  believe.  '  Go,'  faid  fhe  to  me,  ''  go  down 
to  the  Count,  tell  him  I  ihall  be   v;ell   to- 

mor- 
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morrow,  and  then  I  will  fee  him,  but  doii't 
fay  a  word  of  the  pleafure  I  have  expreiTed 
in  this  news  that  voii  brinsf  me.  Gracious 
heaven,  if— But  I  will  not  flatter  my  folly/ 
I  promifed  to  keep  her  fecret,  which  I 
am  well  qualified  to  do." 

The  Count  fniiled,  and  as  a  recompence 
for  her  trouble,  forced  her  to  accept  a  ring, 
which  he  bco^oed  her  to  wear  as  a  token  of 
friendfhip.  He  haftencd  thence  to  Lo- 
renzo, reflecling  by  the  way,  whether  he 
Should  mention  the  fubjecl  of  his  viflty 
fince  it  promifed  better  than  he  had  dared 
to  expecl.  The  joy  upon  his  features  led. 
Lorenzo  immediately  to  inquire  ^vhat  good 
news  he  had  heard  from  Madrid. 

'"^  None,''  replied  the  Count,  ''but  I  have 
learnt  that  your  particular  behaviour  yef- 
terday,  in  the  church,  created  fo  much 
confufion,  that  the  ceremony  was  poit 
poned.  What  think  you  of  this  accident  ? 
It  is  a  certaint}',  that  Hiq  ftill  retains  much 
affe61ion  for  you  in  her  heart;  but  my  dear 
friend,  be  careful  that  you  are  not  deceiv  • 
ing  yourfelf." 
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**^  No/*  replied  Lorenzo^  "I  ^vas  per- 
fe6lly  convinced  of  her  merit,  it  was  pal- 
fion  alone,  that  before  blinded  me  to  her 
excellencies,  and  rather  prevented  my  ac- 
cepting the  invaluable  gift  of  her  heart. 
After  Cornelia,  fhe  was  always  moft  dear 
to  me.  Her  company  always  charmed,  and 
her  converfation  was  always  pleafing — then 
the  mildnefs  of  her  difpofition  ;  the  hea- 
venly benignity  of  her  countenance  ;  the 
fweetnefs  of  her  expreflion,  and  the  piety 
of  her  thoughts,  feemed  to  raife  her  above 
her  fex,  and  the  efteem  with  which  I  be- 
held her^,  was  tempered  withrelpecl.'' 

*'  All  this,  and  more  might  be  faid/'  re- 
plied the  Count.  "  You  know  with  what 
fentiments  flie  infpired  me  on  my  firfl  in- 
terview, and  there  was  nothing  I  would  not 
have  done  to  ferve  hen  But  can  you  think 
Ihe  will  accept  you  after  the  many  flights 
fhe  has  received  ?  Has  fhe  not  fulfered  more 
from  you,  than  the  pride  of  moft  women 
would  ever  forgive,  and  if  fhe  can  forgive 
you,  you  may  fafely  rely  that  all  Spain  will 
fcarce  produce  her  equal." 
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"^^  My  dear  friend/'  faid  Lorenzo,  "  do 
not  overwhelm  me  with  difficulties.  I  feel 
them  too  much^  and  certainly  fhall  not 
fiirvive  her  reje61iort.** 

On  the  following  day; the  Count  haften- 
ed  to  the  convent  as  early  as  propriety 
ivould  permit,  and  after  waiting  a  few  mi- 
nutes, Ghriftiana  came  to  the  gate  ;  her 
agitation  at  fir  ft  feeing  the  Count  was 
great,  but  fhe  turned  her  eyes  round,  with 
a  look  of  inquii-y,  expreffive  of  difap- 
j>ointmeflt  at  his  being  alone.  She  was 
extremely  pale,  though  the  emotion  of  her 
fpirits  gave  animation  to  her  frame. 

Count  Aranda  began  with  the  tendereft 
inquiries  after  her  health;  and  then  advert- 
ing to  his  friend,  *' My  dear  ward, ''faid 
he,  ^-  you  muft  not  be  furprized  that  I  am 
alone,  Lorenzo  rs  too  uiiwell  to  leave  hi« 
room,  and  has  too  little  hope' to— —" 

"  Ah!"  cried  fhe,  with  a  motion  of  her 
hand,  <<do  not  let  me  be  once  mote' led 
into  errdr.->*ifj  my  fifter  Cornelia  dead .?" 

o  ''  She 


270 

"  She  is,"  replied  the  Count,  ''  and  Lo- 
renzo is  impatient  to  caft  himfelf  at  your4 
feet,  to  fulfil  thofe  engagements  he  pre- 
tends to  have  made  to  you,   and  which 
your  father  witnefTed." 

Chriftiana  covered  her  face  with  het. 
hand,  while  a  few  tears  forced  themfelves 
from  her  eyes.  They  were  the  overflow- 
ings of  a  joy  fhe  could  ill  conceal.  "  Who 
would  have  thought,"  faid  Ihe^  breaking 
fitence,  ^'  I  fhould  ever  have  feen  this  day  ? 
Tell  him  that  my  fate  has  teen -lopg  di- 
re6led  by  him,  that  I  will  even  renounce 
the  engagements  I  have  begun  to  form  in 
this  facred  place.  Spare  me  any  further 
confufion,  andremefnber  I  am  your  ward/f- 

The  Count  was,  charmed  with,  fenti- 
ments  to  which  her  manner  without  affec- 
tation gave  a  deeper  impreffion,  and  rer^ 
turning  her  thanks  in  the  name  of  his^ 
friend ;  he  forbore  touching  on  the  un- 
fortunate iffue  of  her  filler's  marriage,  any 
other  than  what  could  not  be  concealed,and 

Chrifiiana 
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Chriftiana  could  not  refrain  a  tear  of  fin* 
cere  regret. 

It  was  neceflary  to  give  lome  colour  to 
this  change  in  Chriftiana's  difpofition, 
"which  fhould  quiet  the  minds  of  the  fifters; 
and  that  they  might  not  think  themfelves 
injured  or  (lighted^  the  Count  propofed 
ihat  the  whole  fum  which  he  had  deliverd 
In  trull  Ihould  remam  to  the  foundation 
<of  the  houfe,  and  that  under  his  authority 
of  guardian  he  fhould  advance  his  claim  to 
her  perfon. 

After  a  long  flay  he  took  his  leave,  re- 
turning to  Lorenzo,  who  was  impatient  ta 
hear  his  fuccefs.  The  Count  reprefented 
the  difficulties  he  pretended  to  have  had, 
at  length  confirming  all  his  hopes^  and  in- 
fpiring  him  with  renovated  life. 

It  required  much  delicacy  to  withdraw 
Chriftiana  from  the  convent;  but  the  rank 
of  the  Count,  and  the  name  of  the  Duke 
of  Aragon  overcame  many  difficulties,  and 
after  fome  preparation  the  day  was  fixed 
which  was  to  give  to  Lorenzo  the  greateft 
o  2  blefling 
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bleffing  heaven  has  be^loweii ,  ^pa^  man-r- 

a  faithful  friend  in  a  virtuous  woman.         ^ 
It  was  but  one  flep  from  the  cQnyent3 

to  the  altar,   where  in   prefence   pf  th^^s; 

Count,  and  two  or  three  witneffes,  Loren--^ 
zo  and  Chriftiana  offered  up  their  vows.ofV 
fidelity  before  the  Author  of  purjty.     ,,,/,;:? 

In  a  few  days,  the  Count  received  a  let- 
ter from  Madrid,   informing   him    of  the 
bii:th  of  a  fon,  which  haftened.his,  retumw^vji 
Lorenzo  remained  at  Leon  till  the  caiUe.-^ 
was  fufficiently  in  order  to  become  a  per-.^ 
manent  abode;  and   then  happy  in    the 
company   of  a  woman  fo  well  formed  to 
pleafe,  he  retired  to  the  tranquil  fhades  of 

the  for  ell,    there    to    live    uninterrupted,  ^ir 
by  ambition,  and  undifturbed  by  politics.__g| 
He  enlarged  upon  the  plan    of  Don  Ra- 
phael, and  not  wrapping  himfelf  up  in  the 
dark  clouds  of  fuperltitious  obfcurity,*   he, 
threw  open  the   gates   of  the  caftle,  and 
invited  the  traveller  to  enter.    His  gardens,  -^^ 
the  foreft,  and  the  mountains  were  ever 
-harming  under  all  the  variations  of  fea- 

fan ; 
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fon ;  and  when  he  chofe  not  to  enjoy 
the  beauties  of  nature^  his  library,  which 
contained  the  choicell  authors  in  Spani/h 
and  Italian,  afforded  him  amufement ;  and 
the  elegant  accomplifhments  of  Chriftiana 
were  an  inexhauftible  fource  of  fatisfac-  ^ 
tion  and  pleafure. 

Don  Raphael,  who  never  conformed  to 
the  common  a61ions  of  mankind,  and  who 
had  been  led  into  enormous  crimes  by  the 
extravagance  of  liis  paffions,  not  the  bad- 
nefs  of  his  heart,  retired  to  the  quiet  re- 
cefs  of  a  ferene  monaftic  eftablifhment, 
that  he  might  repent  his  various  errors. 
Yet  not  fatisfied  with  the  aufterity  of  de- 
votion and  frequent  pennance,  he  caufed 
his  coffin  to  be  made,  and  placed  in  his 
chamber,  every  night  fleeping  in  this  fad 
memento  of  diffolution,  till  the  imper- 
ceptible hand  of  death  ftretched  over  him, 
and  he  flumbered  to  awake  in  other  realms 
of  being. 
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